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In offering the following pages to a larger public 
than that for fthi«h they appear to have been 
originally designc^C, I feel as if I should be in¬ 
fringing the customary courtesies between 
Author or Editor, aigj Reader, if I did not intro¬ 
duce them to the notice of ttie latter, by a few 
Prefatory remarks. 

That which makes this duty the less easy in 
the present case, is my determination neither dis¬ 
tinctly to deny, nor wholly to avov, Jtny share? iln 
the authorship of the little work for which %iy 
name stands sponsor. Whether 4he writer be 
indeed that woman full of •years, who draws 
from the depository of her own experience as 
pretended, or whether she lie ong who, to give 
something more of weight to her slight teaching. 
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borrows the cloak and hood of age, as she would 
fain have borrowed its \fisdom, this is my secret, 
and it is my'whim to keep it. ljut ladies, old or 
%-fcung, have ever gt*hand a thousand reasons to 
bring to # thc aid of tfyir capri<5fe%.t»heft called 
for. One? of my own in this instance, and the 
only one I adduce, because I think it sufficient, 
is, that in this attempt at mystification, I follow 
precedent. No one will require /o be reminded 
bow, in the annals of Literdtu^e, this endeavour 
to pique the eufiosfty of the patient public, has 
been consecrated by use : how, since the time 

of Scott," tl>at -oracle wfio spoke by turns 

* • 

through the mouth of an “ Old Mortality,” of a 
.1 edediah Cleishbothara, and a Captain Clutter- 
buck, xlown to that of “ Mary Powell ” and the 
“ Ladye Adobe,it has been the practice to 
abltse the public car with 4 «pe(’ious untruths 

t 

which it lots Rarely taken the trouble to unravel. 
I so far depart fr/nn this time-honoured custom,* 
as to practise no direct double-dealing upon tha 
reader ; the author may be the aged Mrs. 1 )’Eyne- 
court, or may be the one-who now addresses him. 
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I make no assertion «u either head ; all l will 
venture confidently, to *flirn%is, that he it the 

former, or be it the latter, she takeB so litt?c 

• * . 

glory to herself in the performance, that the otjc 
who shftrc*.in her unprefdTred claim need feel no 
compunction at the circumstance. -Courteous 

reader, I have done. As the author of this little 

• • 

book, 1 might commend it to your charity ; as its 
Iidit< 1 miglif exercise my own, bringing into 
relief its supposedmfcrits, and palliating its errors 
and shortcomings; Hut from the neutral stand 
I have chosen £o take, I can neither do the.one 
nor the other; I caif hut bifl you God’s speed” 
in your progress through its pages, and hope that 
you may not iif one breath be disposed to vote the 
elder lady tedious, and the younger lady trite. 

EMILY PFE1FFEK. 

Wandsworth, 

January 9. 1837. 
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CHAPTER I. 


“ i'mif Imar wamlcriT .'it cvn 

Mar twilight itiilln rin? on, 

M ay .. . k ill.- .|.. 4 i.*i. cnurw to u fjjvo 

Wiiii'h In- lia^i tr<*d since momiiiii’i) dawn: 

As hack ward uVr the far Mile hills 
And di>ran^jilaius hr tune* hi" naze. 

And Mill llir felinduwy ]'i*"*-)» , ct fills 
With '.ylvan halt^w ru^c^ w:i\s: 

Like him I turn t<> life's vouiil' day, 

M\ lading -on- 1 \ memory 1* t. 

Tluxu^li ih **c calm mount one*" v. hi« ]i lay 
OYr seems whence ]»a.v>iouY h-dit lia> lied.” 

I am an olil woman, and it is “an old wife's 
story '' that 1 am. about to set dowji »t the re¬ 
quest of some In ends wlm have got to love it. a j 
they have heard it indulgently from my Mips, and 
to fear that th^- may hear it no rtfrtre. For [ 
am, as I said, an old woman, although I was a 
young one when the experiences to which my 
story relates betel me. lie not afraid, ye who, 
knowing me, art; aware of the ripeness of my 
years; or the low who, 41 ut knowing me, may fall 
B 





2 


VALI8NEMA. 


upon this announecmcitt. „ l am conscious that 
prolixity is the characteristic •©f ago, that in spite 
of the harvest which thins the ripe corn from the 
field, there'arc over more agttfl tongues to wag 
than touuj cars fliat are willing to listen: and 
that the temptations |o him who wields the pen 
are greater than to him .who speaks with the 
tongue, — for “paper*is patient,” says the pro¬ 
verb. But I make here a resolve, at the outset 
of my story, to linger in no bye-paths which lilAY 
open before me, and to give ynly such a summary 
of my personal history as A*e*ns necessary for. thfc 
proper presentation of that!phantasy which I 
have undertaken to record. «• 

I was an only child, njv patents both living. 
My father was a clergyman of the Established 
Church, but wealthy and independent beyond 
the wont of his order. The death of an elder 
brother, and of an uncle who possessed a consi¬ 
derable estate, both .without children, caused the 
bulk of tli<e family property to devolve upon him, 
when the influence of his connexions had already 
secured him an ample benefice, with the promise 
of future pref erment. My father ^pre his honours, 
if such they nifty be said to have been, very 
meekly. I feel sure lie had experienced no spe¬ 
cial call in his youth to the profession on which 
he had entered; but once fairly launched in the 
career, and habituated U 4 the great duties it in- 
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volved, lie was one of* those men who find it 
easier to go forward than fb turn back; and thus 
he remained a country gentleman # and parish 
priest—the characters pleasiyifiv and usefully 
blended — to the term of hij natural life. Perhaps 
the only unfulfilled desire •which was a frequent 
tenant of his unambitious mind, was the wish to 
travel and behold the humanity and the nature 
he so much lqvcd, "under other aspects in distant 
linds; but the gratification of this wish was ren¬ 
dered by eircunisfanfes too difficult of attainment. 
Among the foremast of these was the feeble 
health of my mother. Amillncss had succeeded 
my birth from wfiich she had never wholly re¬ 
covered, and although ,ehe wa^often able to join 
the domestic circle, and was ever cheerful and 
uncomplaining, she suffered much from a nervous 
languor, which demanded continual watchfulness 
and care. My dear, dear mother 1 I fancy I can 
sec her now, with her benign face and lady air, 
and that look qf graceful convales<*cnT'C, which, 
with the frequent <kmiand for little necessary at¬ 
tentions, impressed me from a child witl* the idea 
that she was a ihortal wrought out of some porce¬ 
lain clay of the earth superio»*to that of which 
all others were compacted. Besides my father, 
my mother, and myself, our family consisted of 
two other members: the first an elder sister of 
my mother’s, who had taken up her place in our 


a a 
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household, when the health-of the latter rendered 
it desirable that 'die s&ouftl have with her a fa¬ 
miliar and active companion'; the second a young 
orphan cousin bf^ my own, the child of my 
mother’s half-brGther^who at the period at which 
my story opens, had' been for moPe than two 
years the recipient of the Value kind care at the 
hands of my parents'that they bestowed upon 
myself. It was not difficult to behind to Mary. 
From the hour when she had first appeared in our 
midst, sick and sorry fromctlu? recent death of 
her father, my aunt was life “only one of us who 
refused to enter into some little readjustment of 
my hitherto absorbing claims as an only child, so 
as to make her an equal parfakcr. This good 
aunt, homely herself in person and intellect, con¬ 
sidered her brother-in-law the most distinguished 
of men, and his wife as the first of women ; while 
I suspect she regarded me, the only living repre¬ 
sentative and chief Earthly care of these beings 
so admireh ami endeared, with a .partiality so full 
of loving awe, that I appeared in.her eyes as one 
who uni fed all that waa excellent and worthy of 
honour in both my parents, with the freshness 
and vague promise which belonged to my own 
earlier years. With a person of this character it 
was perhaps not to he wondered at that the 
charms and graces and touching position of the 
new comer, while they inspired her with affection 
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and sympathy, never prised her for a moment 
out of the warm finit plac*; in her regard which 
she had devoted long since to myself. 

My country s [torts, my pony,»my }>et animals, 
all the resources of an only afh^ cherished child, 
were beginning to be insufficient to the young 
spirit which yearned for some congenial human 
sympathy, when my ever 4’riendly stars sent me 
as a companion my gentle cousin Mary. 1 had 
known the loggings of an unsatisfied desire just 
so long ns dialled # me to appreciate my good 
fortune when it ci*um!. My cousin was some 
years older than mjlelf, but youth is ever aspiring, 
and this only enhanced the charm I promised my¬ 
self in her companionship; for I felt myself to be 
drawn nearer to the elichantiftg period when all 
golden promises were to be realised by an associ¬ 
ation with one who was already ripe for their ful¬ 
filment. It was feared that. Mary, a neglected 
girl, would have been fount} wayward and idle; 
but she was pronounced by all, before many days, 
to be gentle and* loveable beyond wliat they bad 
ventured to hope ; in my eyes she was «. miracle 
of dignity and beauty, insomuch that I cannot at. 
this moment think of the Mary, •—now in the land 
of the blessed, and whom I have known in later 
years as a staid matron with lovely girls of her 
own, — but as the fair, serene, and gVaceful appari¬ 
tion which dawned U[jpn my girlish fancy. In 
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the first two days of orir.a’cquaintaneo, I had re¬ 
lated to her every circumstance which I thought 
could be of interest in jftiy life, and had painted 
my inward workwjgs^ ad&'-still half-childish aspi¬ 
rations, with the,.same free and faithful hand as 
if I had revealed them to another self. Mary 
listened with an attentive cyir, but when I paused 
for want of.niore to relate, and hoped that 1 should 
become in my turn the recipient of the like con¬ 
fidence on her part, she was siletii. 1 stoic a 
look at her face as we walked side by side round 
the old-fashioned garden. <>/<, know not what it 
was I felt, as my eyes'fell upoi. that fair thought¬ 
ful countenance, took in its lineaments with the 
rapid perceptions of my age, and then withdrew 
themselves as if trespassing on some forbidden 
ground. Mary was pale, but she was at this time 
always pale; her large blue eyes had something 
of physical languor in £hcm, still their ga/.c was 
calm and stedfast; tljcrc was nothing of doubt to 
be read the,re, nothing of eager hope, — they met 
you full when you spoke. AVlrnt was it that 1 felt 
now as thf.y turned in further inquiry upon me V It 
could onlybe‘that those thoughtful eyes had read 
some pages in lifa, which had been bidden from 
my own; that they were the eyes of a woman 
who had tasted experience and looked upon 
sorrow in mahy forms; who had struggled, and 
perhaps conquered, while I was myself but a child, 



playing with toys upon the threshold of life. Of 
all that there was to, ’(16 *>r to # suffer for mortal 
man or woman in tins wprld, I was to the full as 
ignorant as couldMic expected from thy position : 
and yet there rose up witlim .me, at sight of 
this swe<?t •aim face of m^*cousin,-a sort of mys¬ 
terious prompting, full.itself of a dread charm, and 
surrounding Mary with as halo of compassionate 
respect. I felt her* immeasurably superior to my¬ 
self, but I lived to feel her so, I hoped there 
mightcomc a time when I too might suffer and com¬ 
bat, conquer for virju*’s and honour’s sake, or, in 
the prospect of dyiJg some beautiful death, might 
feel myself worthy to weep with her. At present 
I dared not ask a»word of all that 1 was burning 
to know, and on her side the Tonfidence was not 
volunteered. It was not until long after that I 
learnt how the history of Mary’s young life, and 
the sorrow which had surrounded it, were inter¬ 
woven with the errors and fqllies, with the impro¬ 
vidence and misdeeds, of the parent whose loss 

she was nrourniifg. 

• c » 

In enumerating the various members which 
composed our domestic circle, I now* become con¬ 
scious for the first time, that I have been nuiltv of 

• v - 

an act of ingratitude in overlooking one to whom 
I was indebted for the modicum of erudite know¬ 
ledge which was at that time de&ned sufficient 
for a girl of my condition. The individual of 
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whose modest claims £ear I was then, as now, 
ever too apt to be ob}i£ioii£, was no other than 
my father’s curate and mj own instructor, William 
Norreys. This was a young marfl of some learning 
and much patience'; whose rare movements in and 
about the house were, as noiseless nr those of a 
shadow; who had the faculty nevertheless of never 
appearing at your side'- but when wanted to per? 
form some service, or rende* some information 
which no other could afford so well 0 ; whose even 
soul and grave face appeared ne/'er to have been 
the theatre or witness to any, passion more vehe¬ 
ment than the love of books ; Who came and went 
unnotiatd except as lie might ho made to subserve 
the more active wills around him, and into whose 

f 

inner world of life ‘and feclYng, if such existed for 
him, I fear me no one Itad ever thought of in¬ 
quiring. I treated him then with the off-hand 
impetuosity of a spoiled child; I think of him 
now as one who only wanted the ruder physical 
energies and worldly ambitions of his compeers, 
to have asserted a more honoured place among 
them. At Mary’s own instance and entreaty 
she became, "soon after her arrival at Oakcn- 
shawes, a partaker in all my studies; thereby oc¬ 
casioning an increase to the cart# of the curate, at 
which he expressed his unbounded satisfaction, as 
likely', by in eft ns of the emulation he was ever 
striving to excite, to tend /odjiiy greater advance- 
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ment in learning. It is provide that my progress, 
with the diligent exarqpleW my # cousin before me, 
may have been such as to administer more en¬ 
couragement to nfy teacher than lie hJd heretofore 
received, but I ain fain to confe?8rfhat the industry 
and application were still xuofully on Mary’s side, 
and that I was so little.affected by the admonitions 
of our instructor conveyed in"trenchant contrasts 
drawn between us'two,'to my own disadvantage, 
that I generally fell to laughing heartily tit my 
contemptuous efibrtg in the useless art of orna¬ 
mental caligraphy placed side by side with my 
cousin’s conscientious imitations, and ended by 
covering her sweat face with kisses in commend¬ 
ation of the industry which I admired, though 
not sufficiently to emulate.* Mary on these 
occasions used to smile, and to look at her work 
with something of the weakness we acquire for 
anything which has cost us much in time or 
effort, hut with a sort of deprecatory and half 
pained aspect, which indicated a do»bt of the 
value of the result. The good curate, as if sean- 
dalised at the vehemence of my caresses,*— which 
he nevertheless marked as they wertf in progress 
with an observant eye, — invanably at this point 
left the table, and restored the equilibrium of his 
mind in a long gaze at the landscape out of the 
window. In this^yay we passed flur mornings, 
the only material xj^iqjiona being in the nature 
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of our studies ; for an hour in the afternoon wc em¬ 
broidered and sewpd, backstitched and tentstitehed, 
under the superintendence of my aunt; and at 
least two days in every week styent a couple of 
hours in the kiteftem or still room, deep in the 
mysteries of pickles aiy.1 syllabubs, cifrdfals, con¬ 
fects, salves, washes, powdeas, and simple waters. 11 
was curious to observe* Mary’s ignon.-ee of these 
things, motherless and- worse •than fatherless as 
she laid been, and to Contrast it wifh the earnest, 
and, though gentle, self-dependent character, 
which had been developed* under untoward cir¬ 
cumstances. For the remaii^ler of the day we 
• # * 

did what we listed, — wc walked, rode, visited the 
poor good people of the neighbouring villages, sat 
with and amused nlv mother, ami read suclfboAln 
as were deemed suitable for us. My mother’s 
illness assuming for a time a more alarming cha¬ 
racter, bad prevented my cousin and ms self from 
being introduced intf> society at the termination 
of Mary's period of mourning ; so that this event, 
from that cause and one or two ofhers in conjunc¬ 
tion with it, bad been delayed for nearly a year 
beyond the fime at which it had been originally 
appointed to tak«e place. My mother had now 
recovered from this severer indisposition, but we 
were all so happy in our peaceful life, that the 
subject had mJt yet recurred to us, when one day 
a young lady of my own t^ge, just returned to the 
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neighbourhood from London with her mother, 
came to spend a day s^t Oakenstyuves, and talked 
with such an air of superiority about the various 
scenes of fashion she had visited*the ittlmirers she 
had rejected, and the books fn^st in the mode 
that she'hi*! read, as to completely disturb the 
current of my ideas. I did not sigh so much for 
the world, and for the vain*flatterers of whom she 
spoke, whom I had-the sense to perceive must be 
very empty impertinent coxcombs, but the books, 
the romances,—ihosc presentments of a more 
beautiful, intense, apd» higher life than that which 
I had known for thyself, — these it was that I 
longed to excliangcvfor the “ Speaker,” “ liasselas,” 
the “ Whole Duty of Man,” and even with the 
beloved “ Pilgrim’s Progress,” Vhosc pages I had 
worn cpi te thin with the study of a life. I 
opened my wishes to my mother, and formally re¬ 
quested io be allowed to read “Pamela.” She 
did not look much surprised, ljut paused a moment 
to consider of her answer, when she told me that 
my request should be complied with, not perhaps 
in the particular case of “ Pamela,” but there 
were many standard works in the library whose 
pages she would herself consult before delivering 
them for my perusal. With this assurance I 
flew clown to that sanctuary of delights, and 
quickly returned with my arms full bf a selection, 
the most promising tha^ I could make in such a 
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moment of excitement ;* anil before long I had 
left my mother tp herself, with all my fate in her 
hands'. Again and again in the course of that 
day did I find «casion to entbr her room, and 
always discovered food for fresh hope in what I 
observed there, although I felt keefdy the tor¬ 
ments of delay. My mother, with the “ Whole 
Duty of Man ” lying* open on her work-table, 
had one of the masterpieces of Fielding in her 
hand, and seemed as refreshed as 1 myself could 
have been by the change. ^Wken she appeared 
at dinner, and indulged in,some discursive re¬ 
marks upon literature in general, I longed hut 
did not venture to ask what she thought of 
“ Amelia” in particular, apd felt again restored to 
confidence in my chance of shortly judging for 
myself j when going to wish her good night in her 
own room, I saw that the volume beside her had 
but the moment, before been laid down. In the 
sanguineness of young hope I had imagined that 
this sort of supervision of the press which was 
being exercised for tny benefit, was to have been 
a thing'merely of fluttpring leaves and flying 
glances, with an occasional note at some doubt¬ 
ful passage; the careful mastery of the whole 
which my mother thought itmecessary to achieve, 
had never for a moment pceurred to me; and in 
spite of my Conviction, that-ih#the course of a 
few days all would be „well, and the treasure 
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placed at my disposal, T felt the delay, aggra¬ 
vated as it was l>y my inability, in my present 
frame of mind, to turn my thoughts to any less 
exciting occupatiiih, almost insufportaljly tedious. 
I was hovering about my nypthei* as usual, when 
two days afterwards she dr«w near to the close of 
the third volume. I watched with furtive glances 
every leaf which turned, an*d was already in faucy 
in a land of dreams. 

“ My dear child, this is .sad trash ! ” exclaimed 
my mother, becdmiwg as I thought basely un¬ 
grateful, now that,*tlTc entertainment provided 
by the author was approaching an end. “ It is 
really after all wftl trash,” she resumed after a 
pause in which shS had. devoured the concluding 
pages, “ and I am only glad I read it before 
I permitted you to do so. I must forbid your 
having anything to do with Fielding. The char¬ 
acters and incidents may be conceived With great 
justness, and I have no doubt they are so; and 
that part where poor dear Amelia is.ta’ken away 
is certainly very lyoving, ” - I knew now that 
it must have been here that I had discovered my 
mother in tears — “ but I should be sorry to begin 
and read it over again, while jhis (pointing to 
the “Whole Duty of Man”) I have read as many 
times as you have y^enn* over your head.” 

My mother as%he Spoke closed the still open 
volume of polA^ic^. a»d turned away from it 
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to the window with a TJeftvy sigh. I thought I 
detected in the ‘teigh r the: weight of the weary 
hours the bpok had provided for her; but my baffled 
impatience was fmnnpting me’ at that moment 
with many another pert suggestion, which happily, 
with the one I have named, I was enabled to keep 
to myself. I fancied that tvith the row of delight¬ 
ful volumes ranged w'ith my mother’s customary 
neatness across her escritoire, I too pould have con¬ 
tented myself for one time with a single reading 
of “ Amelia ” ; I thought ;-*bu‘c no matter what 
I thought — it is enough tlfatfel conquered my ill- 
humour, and picking out the smallest volume 
of the hoard I bad brought my*mother some days 
before, I again lef^her to^erseff, deep in a trans¬ 
lation of the “ Sorrows of Wcrthcr.” My mot he? 
was a woman of very impressionable mind, and 
when she descended to dinner that day, there was a 
softness in her eyes, ancT a certain delicate strain 
of sentiment in her Conversation, which, while it 
accorded weil with the natural refinement, of hef 

m r 

manners and person, was scjdotn exhibited by 
her, and'gave me a "tikiy high idea of the pleasures 
she was enjoying irf’Hhe solitude of her chamber.. 
Sh^.looked to my> excited fancy, as one who had 
been conversing with spirits, and I longed for the 
moment when I might question them also, I 
calculated, from the relative size of the works, that 
the “ Sorrows of Werthrt - ,” could not occupy her 
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fnore than a clay and .ajjh'hlf; but in this T was 
mistaken, as also in the load anticipation that I 
should be suffered to regale myself at the same 
source when she had ended. The “Sorrows of 
Werther,” like Fielding’s “ Amelia,” was pro¬ 
nounced,’aflfer the lapse of*more than two days, 
to be unfit for the mental refection of so young a 
person as myself. My moriitress address^ hersel. 
in turn to other books,-at first, as she began to 
understand my impatience, merely skimming over 
the pages, but always seduced, ere she had pro¬ 
ceeded far, into an alterative perusal of the whole. 

In this manner volume after volume was laid 

• 

aside, well read by her, but pronounced unfit for 
me. On looking back through the lapse of years, 
I am struck with something very amiable in this 
almost girlish weakness of mv mother, the calm 
routine of whose life and ordinary employments 
hadlcfthcr thus f resh and^ten to impressions which 
are rarely very vivid except in .youth. At the time, 
a dogged resignation to my Hite \va$ # aM I* could 
attain to, but tlyS 1 at last succeeded in realising 
so completely, that whetr ray pother one tlay put 
into my hand a romance by an authoi* whose very 
name is forgotten, and told me ^Imt I plight read 
it, adding some, alas! unheeded, maternal cautions 
as to the degree of faith to be accorded to such 
pictures of life, I received the anuoun?cment with a 
surprise as unfeigned as giyjov. • I tarried off ray 
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new acquisition, resolving to read it where I should; 
he likely to be umlistuPbed. • My thoughts hovered 
for a moment undecided between a shady arbour 
in the*garden agd my own Yoom, but settled 
themselves at ltbt uppn the latter. Mary, whose 
reading before she came to Oakcrikhuwes had 
been left to hep own choice, had no desire to 
share in my new pleasures, but preferred the 
books of iinstruction, —- the histories and biogra¬ 
phies of eminent men —which sliefiad found difli- 

l * 

cult of attainment in her forjimi* home. I entered 
my world of enchantment tluyi alone. 

Who, when young as I wtfs, has not felt the 
magic of this world of books'^ Has not yielded 
himself up, and followed v^th suspended breath the 
mazes through which they Have lead him, tracing 
out for the grown child no longer contented with 
the playthings which have delighted him hereto¬ 
fore, the wild, thread, and earnest wavs of life? 
Who at such anWge has not resigned himself, 
to the vefy gore of his quick young being, to the 
hands of the enchante^ fodo^d him in his 
wildest‘fancies, felt his heart swell within him 
at his heroic??, wept ,at his touches of tenderness, 
thrilled at his pasyigVs of love, and recoiled before ' 
some precipice of evil which lie has revealed ? 
Those who have'known all this and more, will be 
able to appreciate the l^a^jtgs' with which I sat 
in my chamber at Oik^l^J|wcs, uud perused the 
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pages of “ Amoret.” My dear mother was per¬ 
haps bewildered by her* yarious reading, but 
it strikes me she might have chosen better. 
“ Amoret” was a story of romance and‘chivalry, 
in which love and war appeared ^s the two great 
facts of existence, and in. ^Vich the author, not 
content with assuming; or giving assurance of, 
the unimpeachable virtue ofihis heroine, was con¬ 
tinually exhibiting it an triumphant over such 
deadly assault^ .that you were lain to wonder at 
tile temerity of qjie who dared to venture abroad 
in company with whjit. at that time appeared to 
be so dangerous a#possession. lint in spite of 
these drawbacks, t^e beautiful was too near me, 
ip these days of .youth and innocence, for me 
not to have diseoverfd^ts aflifiitiis in the book 
1 had read. All that was true in sentiment and 
feeling came home directly to njy .heart, and 
much that to a colder and, jdore crit^al reader 
Would have seemed overwrought and bombastic, 
became as truth to me, measured as it vw*s by my 
warmth and yo^Tu,^ cir|husiasin. C*)wing to a 
reaction which my mother appeared to experience, 
and which sent her back to her ordinary studios 
and devotional exercises with renewed diligence, 
it was some time before I obtained another ro¬ 
mance which had received the sanction of her 
authority. In this d^jffjkof food lift- my craving 
fancy, I turned to fne. jyraradise Lost ” of our 
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great poet, read too long ago as a school task for 
me to recur to it witl^ all the expectant feelings 
it is so abundantly fitted to satisfy. But a new- 
light had broken in upon me now ; it was not the 
dull page 1 had Vandered over before, but one 
replete with exquisittfsuggestion, bright with fancy, 
and warm with love. 1. read of our fond first 
parents, and my soul .seemed’to melt within me 
at the beauty of the picture; I pored over and 
pondered upon it from day" to da^. And now I 
read in the shady garden seat, 1 know not why, 
except that the book had* cpascd'io be to me a 
book, that the thoughts contained in it had taken 
root in my nature, and had become a part of my¬ 
self ; and thus, not content to.revel in fancy in 
the beautiful, I Aust sufround myself with its 
natural expressions, —must array myself for this 
feast of the soul with simple taste, bedeck my hair 
with jessamine flowers, and recline in an arbour 
of roses. With the natural egotism so strong 
in youth*by reason of the wealth of life with 
which it is furnished for its course, I made every’ 
emotion,of which I read my own, and proceeded 
from this to»imagine other scenes and new emo¬ 
tions in which 1 heroically played my part; I 
lid not stop here, I created something more,— 
jot an Eve but an Adam to share my paradise. 
Occupied with such pursuits, time passedon with¬ 
out my being cognisant of its flight, when one 
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day I received another' literary reinforcement 
from my mother,— who never, di*r woman, forgot 
a promise, however she might sometimes delay 
its fulfilment, 

w 

I opened the novel of whifh I evas now in pos¬ 
session, Imt*without the impatience which I had 
experienced on a former occasion. I had an in¬ 
stinctive knowledge that It was to banish the 
more elevating thoughts’I had been lately enter¬ 
taining; but curiosity triumphed over all other 
suggestions, and* I .was soon intent upon the 
embroglios and escapes, the plots and counter¬ 
plots, of one of Jones’s exciting inanities. 

If my mother lu«d indeed perused these pages 
before me, her second sejection reflected less credit 
on her discernment than her first: but I am in¬ 
clined to think that this time she had felt satisfied, 
in the simplicity of her heart, with seeing a 
woman’s name on the title-page- As I lost my¬ 
self deeper and deeper in tin* story, I lelt as one 
who was breathing a hot, oppressive.attnospherc, 
inimical to healthy, life. I sat again retired in 
my own room, unconsciously shrinking ffotn ob¬ 
servation, while satisfying a craving thirst at a 
source which my better taste, rejected. I hail 
nearly waded through this inflated fiction, and 
was conscious of a morbid depression of the 
spirits to which I had hitherto been a stranger. 
I had followed the Kos«line of the tale through 
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nearly three years of her eventful life, and had 
left her a mere <Je fumilk,,mt\i every variety of 
experience over her head, when little older than 
myself. Tlaid down the book/and sunk into an 
unpleasing retn^pect^of the manner in which my 
days had been spent during the last two years. 
I was turned of seventeon, and had never had 
a lover; I began to winder if I were still young 
enough to be susceptible of t^g'.'tender passion. 
What was worse, I knew of fao-\»nc du whom I 
could attempt the test. Tfye sporting squire at 
the Ilall was a frequent •visitor, hut he was a 

widower, with a red nose anti a weather-beaten 

• 

face. Poor Norreys was yo»itg» but — a smile 
crossed my face at tin; thought of him as a 
gallant, and went*far for the moment to the dis- 
per sing my vapours. In this temper of mind I 
was approaching my face to the looking-glass, to 
see if time had as yet made any perceptible 
inroads, when I waa startled to see the face of my 
maid Patty ( (in whose honour I have always 
thought that song of “ Cherry-cheeked Patty ” 
must have been composed), reflected behind me 
in the mirror. I blushed and felt angry at being 
caught in the foolish act; but soon forgot both 
.displeasure and heaviness in hearing that my 
mother wished to speak with me in her room. 
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CIIAP. II. 

" T;!W\-e hands ami roumkaml round 
Tn a rirclii deftly llv. 

While henfuth our pattirina Urf 

Grow the {.'russ-hladi.'s j>rcni ami high : 

“ Anil fin'uvery-faii v rii1g 

Tims fruyfcil.i.nt upon the phule. 

Shall he wrought a lino of l'i'M 
Tt, the wurtilinit of a maid.’’ 

Sunil. 

There was notllfng in itself unusual in this 
summons of my neither, hut I was the subject at 
the moment of those ungratified desires which 
incline us to a feeling* of vagTic expectation. I 
smootheil my disordered hair, adjusted mv tucker, 
and descended to the room hclow. Although 
three score of the three score and ten years 
allotted to the life of man, June rolled between 
the hour of which I write and the pre*nt, I can 
see my mother,.And all by which she was sur¬ 
rounded, as she sat before an open window in her 
easy chair, inhaling the odour of tin? flowers and 
new-mown hay, with a distinctness which would 
he wanting had I looked -upon her yesterday. 
My recollections throng upon me thick and fast,— 
homely, familiar objects, rise beforfc me one by 
one; hut I will spare tfco reader,—they have no- 
c 3 
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thing to do with the stoity I have to tell, and are 
sacred only to uiptypry. 

“ Child,” commenced my mother, adopting that 
prim di^tajyeo of expression which marked the in- 
tercour'dli^par^iii. and child in those days ; “ your 
father and I have tended that you*, Adtli your 
cousin, shall .make your .entrance into what is 
called life, at Mrs. B'Eynecourt’s ball. Many 
circumstances have conspired to •' prevent this 
taking place before,— my tedious', iljxiess, and 
later, the heavy rains and £he«bad toads,—but 
though this is to be regretted for your cousin 
Mary’s sake, for you I am eotfrinced it has hap¬ 
pened for the best. You are notv seventeen ”- 

“ Seventeen and three months, my dear 
ma'am,” I interrupted with a sigh and a signi¬ 
ficant look. My mother read my meaning [ am 
sure, as she glanced up at me, and endeavoured to 
repress a smile. 

“Young enough,” she said, drawing me to¬ 
wards herf parting my hair, and kissing my brow, 
“ to go forth into the world, supplied with the 
wisdom which will enable you to choose betwixt 
the evil and*thc good. Young enough for me to. 
tremble even yet^ at the impressions to which 
your too susceptible mind will bo exposed, un¬ 
guarded, as alas! it must he, by the watchful 
promptings of a mother’s love. Young enough 
to call down upon yourself the responsibilities 
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and cares which attend ttlie young bird that has 
ventured on the wing. Tfounj^ enough for all 
this, my child,” repeated "my mother in her 
earnest tone, “ add may you pevcr, ia- time to 
come, have cause to think t<jp young.”-- " ■' 

I felt touched by anxitfties which I believed 
could only originate in the strength of my mother’s 
affection, and she, willing flint the announcement 
she had ttvtdeto me shotild he other than one of 
pain, bade 1 m<r call my cousin also to the con¬ 
ference, and we sill three entered into the various 
arrangements which’vVbre to attend our “ coming 
out.” At first Mafy would .have excused herself; 
she murmured something about her position, de¬ 
pendent on my fftthcr^ bounty, and said that the 
gay scenes suitable to my pretensions would ill 
prepare her for what must he her position as 
soon as she had fitted herself for it. I now for the 
first time fully comprehended my cousin’s dili¬ 
gence, and the noble dcsivo- for independence 
which existed in her, side by "side with Ihe fullest 
gratitude for tie kindness of my parents; but 
when she saw that her allusions had brought tears 
into both our eyes, and heard me declare that I 
would enter into no pleasure *of which she was 
not a partner, she yielded the point of the hall, 
and assumed a participation in nvy pleasurable 
feelings, which I have reason to believe she ex¬ 
perienced in Only a ve*y modified degree. One 
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great advantage Accrued*to me from thus determi¬ 
nation of my pasents'in our lielmlf; my thought a 
being fully, ooctipiod with the expected event, I 
was browght on^o mure into* contact with , the 
actual, asddims*was # dispelled the dreamy and va¬ 
poury state of mind, into which I find been in 
danger of falling. 

' It had been long ago agreed that our entrance 
into,the-"ay world was to' he made under the tute¬ 
lage of Lady Letty I >y tig, an amiable woman and 
: sworn friend of my mother, ,whft Iming married 
her own daughter, and nSt’yet wearied of the 
pleasures of life, was .glad to Undertake the trust. 
My mother’s health forbade he* to accompany us 
herself, and mv aunt, good soul/wtiosf inclinations 

9 / , 9 ‘ . 

had never taken her into such scenes, even in her 
youth, and whose very person refused to conform 
itself to the constraints of the mode, thought it 
unnecessary even verbally to excuse herself from 
such an undertaking*; as to my father, lie stoutly 
declared that he had no mind to recur to follies 
unbeseeming his age and clerical oharacter, though 
he listened to all that concerned our appearance 
with great Ihterest, and asked my mother one 
morning as she w:>s called away by the mnntua- 
tnaker, if wc were to be dressed in such brocades 
as that in which she was married. 

It was a busy time for all when the important 
evening arrived; it was net. enough that the few 
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square feet which went t<? each of onr slight per¬ 
sons was the centre of absorbing interest to our¬ 
selves, my aunt, and our maid, but my mother 
must also wander tip and down, and frtfm room to 
room, now with pins, now wnh a«dish. of- tea for 
refreshment? and anon to ace how matters were 
proceeding. We told her she might as well have 
come with us to the hall, aiftl lead off the first set 
for our example, as to be so brisk and busy at 
home ; and at Thist, seeing that our raillery took 
little effect, and lining much excited in our spirits, 
we led her off fairly«t«t her own room, where we 
promised to come find exhibit ourselves for her 
approval, so soon tm our dressing should be done. 
We kept our woAl of £ nurse, and my mother’s 
looks more thm her words pronounced her satis¬ 
faction at our pains. In truth we were a pair of 
as fair faces and graceful shapes as you could see : 
I mav s.iy sn now, when a remembrance of her 
hopes and fears is all that remains to assure me 
that one of those young girls was myself. And 
yet perhaps, adiufred as we were by other than 
the partial eyes which were now surveying us, if 
two such apparitions could suddenly present 
themselves to the regard of a Jiiic gentleman of 
our days, he might turn from them with ill-con¬ 
cealed smiles, nor he able to discern, beneath the 
quaint fashions of another period,* sufficient of 
beauty to aid his gallantry in subduiug his mirth. 
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However, tilin' remark may perhaps better apply to 
a period someXvl^i.t later than that of which I am 
speaking, since it was the French Revolution, 
which watf only now fomenting, that brought in 
the exceeding short waists and scant drapery, that 
I with others, slaves to fashion, willfng and un¬ 
willing, have since been deomed to appear in. 

When Mary and I* stood arrayed for our first 
ball, our waists were at their natural level, a sash 
the. width of a quarter of a yard, tied behind in an 
enormous bow, confining tjhe wdddle space be¬ 
tween the hips and the bust. • Our muslin dres>es 
folded back from the front, ‘and gathered into 
festoons behind, disclosed a • petticoat of soft 
white silk, not so long qs to interfere with the 
view of feet incased in sfioes rosetted and high- 
heeled, and which, like the sash, were blue. Our 
hair was arranged in what was called a “crop,” 
the soft waving locks upon the forehead des¬ 
cending into lengthened curls upon the shoulders, 
giving ant innocent and almost childlike air to 
features youthful as ours. Whdg my father, on 
our descent to the carriage, beheld us thus simply 
attired, he seemed so well satisfied with the figure 
we made, that I believe in my heart he never dis¬ 
covered that we failed in the flowered brocade, 
which had entered into a vision of lotiHhcss 
beheld one bfhsscd day, long ago, arid* nevll^been 
forgotten. My mother had found* Borifejeni- 
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ploymcnt for her busy fingers even after we had 
appeared before her, dressy! as we had fancied 
beyond the reach of criticism: tliere were bows 
to settle, curls to Arrange, folds to srrwfbth, and 
sweet waters to perfume the handkerchiefs in our 
reticules. • She had a scor<^*of last words about 
drafts and colds, and .some gentle hints con¬ 
cerning deportment. I would fain linger over 
this scene, but I must pass on to others. This 
evening is ver f dear to my recollections: I can 
see. the tear which trembled in my mother’s eye as 
she kissed us at parting when the sound of wheels 
in the avenue toldLus that Lady Letty’s coach 
was near, and I caij feel the 'touch of her fingers 
upon my brows a» if they had passed but now 
among my dark browft curls.* My father had 
left his game of chess, and was gallantly waiting 
* • escort us to the carriage, with William Norrey3 
oy his side. He took my cousin on his arm, and 
left our tutor for me. Poor ^Norreys was never 
meant for a squire of dames; the littlc»that was 
unusual in my attire had so unsettled his ideas, 
that after a bashful look with his eyes at their 
full stretch, he seemed undecided •whether to 
offer his arm or his hand to a being whom he 
appeared for the moment to regard as some dainty 
fae. 'When we had arrived at the carriage he 
accidentally trod upon some part of ifiy dress, and 
seiz<$i,a)y hand to prevent my falling. The pre- 
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caution wa^'ijnneceseary, and I was just about 
springing.tip 'the carriage sjteps, when, in his con¬ 
fusion j& liis awV-wardness, he hastily asked iny 
pardou^tnl let go 4 »y hand, which occasioned me 
ratlier -to.-fall ,in*to v ttyan ascend to my seat; at 
which my father Jifugjicd as we drove off, and to 
put poor- Xorrcvs, wltu. ltfokcd very woe-begone, 
into^Sjjmtcnancc,. Hatred hint..that it was the 
luckiest'tiling that could, have happened, a fall up 
Stairs being, as all the world kneyf, '^ n °f 11 
wedding. I felt now in a great fififtei’, and could 
find little to say to Lady Wfy, 4s the coach pro¬ 
ceeded along the road to the l*nvse of our distant 
neighbour; which Mary perceiving, she took all 
the conversation on herself, wceasionallv taking 
my hand in hers*in tok?n of her sympathy in 
what was passing within me. I have a confused 
notion that Lady Letty talked much of “ my 
daughter Wilmot, and my daughter Harcourt,” 
and the time when .she had .performed for them 
the same* good office that she was mnv com¬ 
mencing for us; I have an indistinct recollection 
of the coach drawing up at the door, of our 
arranging o*r ruffled plumage in the cloak room, 
and then the ballroom, with its countless daz- 
zling lights, blazes upon my memory in all the 
freshness of its first impression. 1 saw it first 
from the conservatory, throngfi. which the entrance 
had been arranged, and wlierb we made a tem- 
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porary patfse to pay out compliments to our 
hostess. A bower of crccpi»g plants covered the 
arch of the doorway conducting into the miy and 
busy scene; and the illumination, the decorated 
walls, the music and the moving cadence of the 
dancers, fillctl me with a seiwe. of vague delight; 
my eye rested not on a* single object, but .swam 
delighted over alt : they wefe'not candlei’ that I- 
saw, it was not'tji&.toil of the maritua maker, those 
were not the violins and basses of the club of har¬ 
monists in the’ •m\gh^ouring town, or these the 
weary men and women’wlio had flirted and looted 
it through a Londofi season.. That upon which I 
looked was a vision of Arcadia within walls, where 
nothing was false oi*hollojv,and every idle gallantry 
had a meaning which might have furnished forth a 
theme for a poet. A Triumph was being danced 
at the moment, and 1 watched the movements, at 
once airy, confident, and stately, of those whose 
muscles had been practised iti the minuet, with 
ever increasing feelings of pleasure. This har¬ 
mony of sound and motion, in which I was already 
in fancy hearing my part, produced in me I know 
not what emotions, stirred up within* me I know 
not what phantoms of joy and U>pe, distinct from 
the occasion which had excited them, and perhaps 
even irreeoncileablc,with it, to one of a loss ro¬ 
mantic and impressiOtiable turn of mind. Keep¬ 
ing time with my foot t* the music, and hoping 
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that some one pair of-tjjp. fnany fine gentlemen I 
saw would lead ms join the coming dance, 

I glanqgcj- round Ait my Cousin MaryJ trustiflg to 
read in.her ISot? that she was experiencing the 
same feelings v ijjvpiyself. But it was easy to 
see that Maty, who Lad been so self-possessed in 
the anticipation <jfShis ball, was, now that she 
Iwind hOTMjf fa^Jj' fa the midst of the brilliant 
^n^*«flPf^ f c6mp!iuy, suffering .;frofn a timidity 
'little to hi 1 expected in one Who’- had indulged in 
so few hopes and fears concerning it; in me it 
would have been more in phice, but I had high 
animal spirits, and had been too often the auditor 
of my own praises, implied or otherwise, not to 
have,- acquired sopie confidence in my. power to 
please. I found some consolation in observing 
that my cousin had never looked more lovely 
than in her gentle timidity, and returned to my 
former contemplation. This time, however, my 
gaze did not wandci unsteadily over the picture 
before me, but was attracted to the figure of a, 
young man, who stood up talking, or rather 
listening, to a lady seated against the wall in the 
adjoining ballroom. My glance was but mo¬ 
mentary, for I jvas conscious of being myself 
observed; but I stole iitfotjaef look as soon as I 
thought irtysclf safe, and 'felt sure my eye bad 
never rested u.oon so agreeable an object. The 
gentleman was young <a»i tall, and wore bis 
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golden brown hair witheutjiowder, which, though a 
striking exception to tlje fashion the day, was 
the only one, so far as 'I.could see, that he had 
attempted. The rest of his person was.attircd in 
strict conformity with the mode; fcut. it must he 
allowed that «t he peculiar syymietry of his make, 
added to a certain naturalness and absence of 
foppish pretension in his ai unmade you lose sight 
of the fine gentleman as you regarded’Viqj; ydn 
forgot the tailof/lh]e'perru<[uier, and t&e posture- 
mastcr, and remembered only that you looked upon 
a handsome man, wlnjsa graces were the result of 
his well-turned limits and cultivated mind. All 
this I felt, although I rendered no account of it to 
myself. The knowledge — for nature and circum¬ 
stances had rendered.-in8 too s<?lf-conseious to.be 
blind to the effect I produced — that I had.be¬ 
come the object of his special regard, conspired, 
with the other causes I have named, to lift me to 
a sort of heaven of confused bjiss, akin t,o that of 
the opium-eater. Aht§ for my poor gkldy little 
head when Mrs. ITP.yncourt, advancing with our 
trio as we were about to pass on to the. ball room, 
tapped the youth with the golden brown hair with 
her fan, and presented him as her nephew and a 
candidate for my hand" .iq t he 3anee which was 
’then forming. I blushed as if the fulfilment of 
my secret wishes had been an accmSition of the 
deepest guilt, and fcltiBoiv overwhelmed with the 
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timidity I had so%tely pitied Mary for fooling: 
I could not tru;d3S|feyself to speak, except in the 
monosyllabic rcplJK-which his question^,extorted, 
and could, have wcp^Nvith venation felt my 
hand tremble *as it rested in his. The dancers 
were hastening from jiil parts as we took? our places 
opposite each other, at|d the mirthful tuusie of the 
TftPt struck up. --^Xy 
•I hadyno idea thaJ>flP|s could he any charm in 
my sudden bashfulness, and wag'ihisjieakably an¬ 
noyed that I dared not fear of 

encountering those of my.j(aTtntgj 7 >..^Vhen the 
dance had commenced, tWd yre w’ew> once fairly 
embarked on our wild eal^fflr^pvn the room 
through the wall of cavaliers .amSHtHcs ranged oil 
cither side, the motion set me atr astir again, and 
my spirits soon triumphed over- their temporary 
re-action. I duncsLaud pousetted with tlie lightest, 
only I could not Jet. keep piyself from blushing 
every moment, nojf^ind the cottage to meet those 
hazel etes which I after^jfls learnt gained 
much of their own assurance frpm the timid con¬ 
fusion of mine. My readers who have known only 
polkas and takes, can hardly’ enter into the hearty 
zest which youtjiful spirits, restrained by grace, 
could find in the. perforr&ce of a country dance : 
to these I can~qx)ly say, tttit sis 1 went through 
its varied evolutions with" Sydney DT.vncourt, 
with beating heart and qH'reful, well-taught steps, 
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I envied no fairy that T luyl overheard or read of, 
though she danced with Ol^croii upon a ring of 
dark gx-cen meadow grass, beneath* the light of the 
moon. As I was being lcidhpckAo a place bj* Lady 
Letty’s side, J could not ibrhfcar^ an almost in¬ 
voluntary • CKclamat ion at thfi hdliuty of a lady 
dazzling in diamonds, lace, and brocade, whom wc 
passed on our way. My.l$bb^ rushed to my heart 
at the look with wuich sitetiidjinied and se^med'to 
challenge my companion’s glance. “ Slie is Lady 
l''ivennmtl<y >*^*0 -.s^jd almost in a whisper, “con¬ 
sidered the'JH&jst' woolen about, town. She has 
subdued nifwty'hoards, U|H'L have seen those who, 
wanting all her -etoiirience Slid the resources of 
art, are nevortljc^ss far more insidious. She 
would fain conquer in flpen attack, but there arc 
some who can wound us in flying.” lie made a 
low bow as I took my seat, walkc^l some paces 
backwards, and disappeared in the crowd : it was 
not until some time filter, when I had returned 
from my second dapoc, that he appi'oaelyed Lady 
Lctty to pay her.his compliments as to an old 
friend of his family, and answer her eager in¬ 
quiries concerning the foreign tour friyn which he 
had hut lately returned., I could not help remark¬ 
ing that while his. cd&jK^ition was addressed to 
her, his eyes were oiftWC^Rrected .towards me ; and 
Lady Lctty, though commonly tmioh»addietod to 
taking a fair share of the discourse' to lier.-ili. 
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made many attempts oa tide occasion to draw me 
into it. But I bad. pever, before felt so ashamed 
of my want of knowledge, or so fearful OjtffiMbiting 
it to aT Stranger; I remained -therefor in 

srpite of all her c efforts, only listening attentively 
to what was passing*.^ I was silent ttiso from tho 
excess of my happiness; ignorant of life, and 
unexere.isgd in .disaj^iointment^the future swam 
before me’as a golden dreaai. v Though Sydney 
D'Eyncourt addressed me as and flowed 

before me with the ecremoniou* jiditencss of tho 
time, I felt -.already a-* if t possessed a clue to his 
thoughts, atnl could read tlu r* that he too would 
at that moment have*preferred silence to mirth, a 
retirement within his own heart to this empty 
interchange of civilities lit which he was engaged. 
Lady Betty refuses] to allow of my accepting u 
partner for the succeeding dance, alleging that as 
I \va~ unused to late hours and altogether to this 
species of entertainments, 1 must at ii 1 st he very 
good and(<piiet, ;md sutler myself to he restrained 
by my eld rs. I obeyed with a.-* milch satisfaction 
as ever I had done in my life, but was not so 
wholly absorbed in the new world of happiness 
which seemed to lay at inv feet, blit that I had 
some thought to spare for my cousin Mary, whose 
graceful motions in the dance I \\;ts denied share 
in, I view*! at'n distance with sisterly pride. 
But Mary, 1 felt, was ji stranger to that keen 
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delight which had gi ven * to my own step the 
elasticity of a rebound*; — she was a part of the 
moving scene, hut it had no part in lief..— she 
was in it, 4Sut not of it. Presently-as I looked, I 
saw her turn pale and falter,^md her-eye become 
fixed on some object at a distance from where she 
stood. Before I could fhid time to make a move¬ 
ment in her direction, or even to utter.a-.cry, she 
had nearly falletl. .to' the g&mid. But it seems 
she had been th(S Object at that moment, of the at¬ 
tentive observafmti oil another besides myself: a 
gentleman who had till ered at an opposite door, 
towards which lief regard ,1m l been directed, 
rushed forward ere*those about her bad perceived 
the change in her Sppe^sanco, giul received her, 
lifeless and white as a statue, in Ids arms. The 
dance was broken up on the instant, and all were 
eager to press forward in my cousin’s train as she 
was borne from the room by the stranger who had 
sprung so opportunely to her aid. Supposing the 
heat of the room to have caused her faintness, we 
covered her with*shaw!s, and opened a window in 
the apartment to which she had been carried : at 
first all our efforts to restore suspended conscious¬ 
ness were vain ; she lay as hclplta-s, and to all ap¬ 
pearance as trampiil, as a sleeping infant where 
she haj been placed. At the moment I was too 
much occupied with Mary, to give heed to any 
tiling that -was passing firound her; it was not 
t> 3 
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. until she was restored tb her customary self, that 
I reflected on the excited manner of strange 
gentleman, who had paced tiic room .wiflihasty 
strides, from time to time returning tb her side, 
and looking at her, ^hile he said nothing, with an 
aspect strangely alternating between' joy and 
terror. Once he c;iri\e .quickly up to her, and 
raised thtf;. shawl wldcH-concealed her left hand; 
he gazed at it for a moment, and then restoring 
the covering, departed once more to the further 
end of the room, and conthyictMns agitated walk. 
After a time the restoratives appeared to take 
effect; she opened her eyes,* hut 'closing them 
again with a look of sadneSjji'X" ca^ never forget, 
she said to me softlv, “ Cousin,! been dream- 
ing.” I kissed her cheek, and Lady Letty 
motioned to me to say nothing, but leave her to 
collect herself, and return gradually to a conscious¬ 
ness of lier position; an instant after, she raised 
herself in her seat, and looked wildly around, then 
suddenly'^ bright smile broke over her whole face, 
and she turned to Lady Lett^jmd myself, who 
were beside her, and seemed to question us with 
her eyes. We understood nothing of what was 
passing at the tyne, but^ attributed her unusual 
mood to an unset fled stjfiw of nerves consequent 
on her receift WljsposifKm. “ l am well now,” she 
said a moment after; n shall we go ? ” “ Where ? ” 
iusked our chaperone in some surprise. “ To the 
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ballroom,” returned my eousin, rising from her 
seat, and.to say the truth locking as well, and to 
my thought more lovely, than ever she had done 
in her life. But Lady Letty was too prmlent a 
guardian to risk a return of he% faintness, and 
iinding thflt the was suflicienjfy recovered, ordered 
her coach to he instantjy got ready, and desired 
us to prepare for our journey home. We left 
Mary still on her seat by the window', while we 
went to make our adieu.\ to our hostess: when we 
returned, the stra*igo^gentleman was beside her, 
and they were talking sis it appeared with much 
earnestness, but Ixwame silent as we approached. 
Very shortly after, the carriage was announced, 
and we were escorted tojmr seats in it by our ca¬ 
valiers. “ Mr. Mordaunt was*very kind to me 
when 1 was a boy.” said Sydney IVEyncourt, 
speaking of my father; “ I hope he will not have 
forgotten me.” 

- “I shall soon find out,” wn$ my prompt reply, 
“ wheu I tell him about the ball to-night.” My 
companion turnip ftill upon me, and looked so 
happy and grateful by the light of the hall lamps, 
that 1 immediately caught the inference ho had 
drawn from my words, and felt |dinost blinded by 
the blush that rose to temples. 

“I hope,” he said, “to be allowed to. learn it for 
myself, and will choose *nn eally May for the 
renewal of our acquaiufcyice.” 

» 3 
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Some murmured words also passed between 
Mary and her jrreiif chevalier, but I did not 
catch their import. AYhen the carriage stopped 
at OaRifnshawea to set us down, we did not ia.il 
to congratulate ourselves on the circumstance of 
my mother’* chaining being at the ‘back of the 
house, which enabled usjjjy proceeding as noise¬ 
lessly as possible to aur. o^n ^gpjtments, to avoid 
1 disturbing, and oc ca sion 1ft <j-Keyfacedless anxiety. 
My cousin and I occupied $eybj$t6 rtj^uas, though 
opening into each other; and a% w’e parted for the 
night I repressed with nn ^effort my longing 
desire for a talk with her over, the events of the 
evening, remembering her need of rest after 
what she had so lately suffered; She turned 
when she had readied the'door to her room, set 
down her candle, advanced the few steps which 
separated us, and took me iu her arms. She did 
not utter a word, but 1 must have been strangely 
blinded by my selfish visions, when I failed to 
penetrate the glad excitation which revealed it¬ 
self in her looks. I warmly returned her em¬ 
brace ; selfish and heedless as I fear I must seem, 
I had never- loved her as I did at this moment, 
when an undefined feeling of pity for this being 
so much better, and fairer, but less happy than 
myself, came to mingle with my affection. 

My maid had long left me to myself, and still 
I lay wrapt in my owji thoughts,—sensations 
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would be the truer word, —and could not sleep. 
The music of the Tent, so rjuaint and pay, was 
ringin'? in my ears, associated with words and 
tones 1 had heard with a pleasure I hardly liked 
now, in this hour of silence and comparative calm, 
to acknowledge to myself* Then through my 
brain, wearied with the kite unwonted excitement, 
passed the t hough t-o f Mary jhst returning to con¬ 
sciousness, and s^ythg hi‘that mournful tone that 
she had beep- dreaming. The thought of her 
thus oppressed life, jpid seemed to rebuke the 
gladness of-my own .spfrits. 1 rose from my bed, 
and softly un.elosefi the door of her apartment, 
hoping to satisfy .myself that she was quietly 
sleeping. The li*ht ljhich was suddenly re¬ 
vealed to me as I stood upon the threshold 
dazzled my eyes, and hearing nothing stirring 
within the chamber, I believed that she had re¬ 
tired to rest, and left it burning. As it stood or, 
the table near various letters,, it occurred to me 
that there might be danger in the e\*ent of a 
falling spark, and I was approaching to extin¬ 
guish it, when my eye chanced to light, on the 
objects by which it was surrounded. * They con¬ 
sisted of two letters addressed a bold manly 
character to my late uncle, Mabel’s father, of a 
nosegay of dead ilowers, and one or two faded 
single ones; and there was a box, which I had 
never before seen open* from which the letters 

I) 4 
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and flowers appeared to have been taken. My 
immediate impulse Was to-retreat, as I appeared 
to be intruding on secrets which my-pousin had 
thought it proper to-withhold from me, and 1 was 
stepping backwards, being still close to the door 
by which I bad ent.’red, when my glance en¬ 
countered the form of *Mury herself, partially 
turned towards me, *!nid kneeling against a chair 
at the further end of the chamber. ■' I’fotild see 
her well, and she might fravc seen hie .tout for 
the absorbing earne.-tne.-s t>f Itecr heavenly eom- 
munings. Never have 1 beheld such nil expres¬ 
sion of rapture on a Jtuman fate as'was visible on 
hers at that moment. Taars flowed in streams 
from her upturinal eyes^lmt *1 could not. doubt 
that they were tears of joy, and that she had car¬ 
ried some transport of happiness, as I well knew 
■she had often done her hidden sorrows, to the 
footstool of the All-loving. I could not help 
thinking within myself as I stood there, that 
upon thi\t face of my cousin a painter might 
have looked, and felt inspired lor the representa¬ 
tion of a saint in ecstaey. I stede gently from 
the room, tinohserved as I had entered it, and 
felt almost aslijined when I recollected the 
feeling which had led me to seek liara a few 
moments before. I now strung together aft my 
passing observations: I thought of th&.jUrange 
gentleman who had carried her fainting from the 
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ballroom, of the bewilderment of bis manner, of 
the conversation whiclu appqprcd subsequently to 
have passed between them, of the suddenness and 
warmth of that parting embrace which .Mary hud 
returned to give me, of the # letters to which I 
judged sRe* had been referring, the withered 
flowers, the passionate (thanksgiving to Heaven 
for some great and unexpected good, — I saw it 
all now^and wondered l had failed in divining 
the mystery earlier. ' .1 was still tracing out her 
story, sHpplvipg hy ^he force of my own fancy 
the links that were Wanting, when sleep over¬ 
came me, And I did not wake till the morning 
light peeped in through the curtains of my apart¬ 
ment. 
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CIIAR I IT. 


“ Till' old, olil ston* t<dll Ivn.atli tin' mi««i • 

Wlu'M it was viiur*', ami wlnm tlic inmli was green; 

Told ftill to-day, and to !#■ |oidJ«r ever. 

With hope as ta.h'lc", and with'jo* as'keen.” 

“ Aimn. 

' ' % ■ . 

Lord ! who would liyr ■UiniiAHi'rt iji a court. 

Ami may enjoy such .piiet w.tlks as tlase it " 

Hh.dsp, arc. 

Notwithstanding the \-iprjls and comparatively 
■Jate hours of the previous night, I obeyed the 
tgrmnons of the God of day, dressed myself 
before my maid came to awaken me, ami, finding 
ijiat all was silent*on my cousin's side of the wall 
which divided us, descended the staira, and passed 
out into the fresh air of the August morning. I 
eoon found, as I left the grounds, and took the 
dew-bespangled path to the high road, that my 
morning *walk was likely to restore to me the 
vigour which I had failed to*Regain in a sleep 
which had been curtailed of its usual proportions. 
I walked on meditating on Ml which had taken 
place since I had trodden that path the day be¬ 
fore ; on my own vague aspirations, which I 
dared not yet confess at all in the sight of day, 
I did not dtfcll, but I longed impatiently for the 
time when Mary should make me a partaker of 
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the happiness which I could not doubt was hors. 
I was turning over this pleasing anticipation in 
my mind, when who should I see but Mary her¬ 
self, as she approached me at the distance of only 
a few yards, and had just becy made visible by a 
turn in the road. We both as by one impulse 
quickened our pace, and almost flew into each 
other’s arms. 

“ My dear, dear Cousin 1” cried Mary, “I was 
thinking of you this moment ? I have so many 
things to tell you.* 

“ Mv dear, dear cousin !” returned I, “ I was 
thinking of you, ailtl knew that I hatl so many 
things to hear!” She turned back with me, and 
we walked togethei* along the road, bordered bn 

f 

the one side by a hedge, garlanded with bram¬ 
bles in their fullest flower, and on the other by 
nn old wall of solid brick masonry, over which de¬ 
pended the branches of trees heavy with the 
ripening produce of the year. .It was here that I 
first lieard Mary’s story, which I shall* not at¬ 
tempt to give in. the dialogue in which it was 
poured out by her and elicited by me, but briefly, 
and only so much of it as may suit tlufpurposc of 
my narrative. 

Her father had been imprudent in his earlier 
life, said Mary,—and at this part of the opening of 
her history her face lost its look of unaccustomed 
gladness, and became griwo and fixed, as if the 
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past into which she looked had been an abyss of 
darkness and trouble, which cotuld extend its 
shadow towards her even now. Others than my 
Cousin, said that he had been imprudent to the 
end, and not only that, but that he had been 

* ft 

addicted to every species of excess, — that he gamed 
and drank deeply, .and .that while he preserved 
to the last the k 4sepufcn£ibri.of a line gentleman, his 
errors had brok'ou‘;jfche "heart of his wife, as his 
selfishness, had he lived, might"have achieved the 
unhappiness of his daughtej. ■ «Mnry went oil to 
speak of the struggles ai'fsing>£yCan poverty and 
deb#, which were among the tnusf faniiliar of bur 
earfy ..recollections, and then of a time when the 
dulness and gathering apathy ftf her young years 
was dispelled,— when lo*ve, fostered by circum¬ 
stances, and suffered to ripen unchecked, because, 
a3 she afterwards found, unobserved, broke in 
upon her troubled way, lighted up for a brief space 
the darkness aroupd her, and was then extin¬ 
guished,‘leaving her only a clearer knowledge of 
the evil and sorrow of her lot. ‘.Her lover was a 
young man whose fortunes did not at that time 
allow him K» accomplish the wish of his heart iu 
offering to Mary a home; and upon his sudden 
withdrawal from their society, withdtit apparent 
cause, some months previous to her father’s death, 
the poor girl had doubted that such had ever 
been his object, and felt,saddened and bumbled to 
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the dust in the belief that she had been deceived 
in the only vision of happiness she had ever been 
tempted to indulge. 

In the meantime the desperate aspect of her 
father’s affairs induced him {p second with all 
the weight*of his authority ^he addresses of one 
every way unworthy the»tetfder.charge he would' 
have assigned him. In vain she had struggled afi 
alone against the will, still rapre vainly against 
the earnest wish, the-dflst fond hopes, of the being 
to whom she clung,«n spite of his many faults, with 
all the tenacity of.'haffled affection. ^j|ie implored 
that some delay mijpht be granted her, before ebe 
was called on for her final decision ; and day 
after dav wore away in hypos, which became ever 
fainter and fainter, of bearing something of her 
absent, lover. It was during this period of sus¬ 
pense, when she already beheld her fate as inevi¬ 
table in the confident assurance of her father’s 
manner, and that of the spiritless pretender to 
her hand, that the. former was stricken \Tith the 
malady which w«5 the almost immediate pre¬ 
cursor of his death. That f rom the moment of 
his attack to that of his demise, he lifnl seareely 
an interval of consciousness, wasjiorhaps a fortu¬ 
nate, while it was a most deeply trying circum¬ 
stance for his daughter, for it was probable owin'’ 1 
to this, that she was protected from* the utter¬ 
ance of one of those promises, binding upon the 
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conduct at once against the feelings and the 
judgment, which the dying have sometimes ex¬ 
acted from the living. It was on looking over 
the papers of her deceased father, before leaving 
htr former home for Oakenshawes, that Mary 
discovered two-letters addressed to him from 
Edward CampbeH,—that being the name around 
which so many fond" memories still clung. The 
first, disclosed his attachment, a^d entreated her 
father’s consent to their union when circum¬ 
stances should render suph n step advisable; 
the second was short and proud in ifa tone, con¬ 
taining wishes for Mary's h&ppino.-s mea-uredk 
expressed, and avowing the intention of the 
writer to accept in a distant hind, an opening to 
better fortune than was otferoil him in hi- own. 
When Mary thus found herself unexpectedly 
emancipated from the cruel fate which liad ap¬ 
peared to await her, she had posse-sod no due to 
the destination of .Edward Campbell, and until 
she had hu t him last night, had been able only 
in part to trace the motive, di; shape to herself 
excuses, for what had appeared to her his sudden 
desertion. ‘ To the reader it will not he ditiieult 
to divine, that, which the filial tenderness of 
Mary had made her blind to; namely, that the 
denial which her father had given to'GiinphcllV 
suit, was strengthened by the assurance that s4ie' 
was shortly, and with Jier own consent/to be- 
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come the bride of another. Mr. Campbell had 
in the interval been made a partner in the house 
he had joined at Hio de Janeiro: he had returned 
to conduct its interests in England, had met 
Mary at the eventful ball, an<^ made his peace in 
the few huTrfed words whichjiad been interrupted 
by the return of Lady Letty and myself. My 
cousin told mo this, and a great deal more, in 
rapid murmured converse, as we walked side by 
side on that clclfr August morning; the breezes 
already crisp with u foretaste of autumn, as if the 
breath of the morning* had been cooled in its 
passage over the iUw. As for herself, she was 
all April in the genial smiles and tears which al¬ 
ternated upon her face. all spring in the sudden 
bursting forth of hopes and joys which had been 
frozen in her wintry youth. We had turned our 
faces towards home : she was still pouring forth 
the tide of her loving heart, and 1 was still 
hanging delighted on her talii, when the sharp 
trot of a horse on the road behind us calised us 
•to start; in anotli^f moment the groom who was 
mounted on it drew up beside the path, and 
touching his hat to my cousin said, “ >iiss Clare, 
I believe ? " and presented her wjth a letter. A 
sudden flush betrayed at once her recognition of 
the man, and the emotion which his mission oc¬ 
casioned her; she drew back a few paces, tore 
open the letter, and read, 1 am now in posses- 
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sion of tliis note, which it is almost needless to 
say was from Edward Campbell, and will give it 
here at length. 

“Madam, 

That I am fain <to make the irfqftiries con¬ 
cerning your health, that I have so deeply at 
lieart, otherwise than in person, will, 1 venture 
to hope, suggest 'to you the ‘oofipelling nature 
of the circumstances of whiclMl am at this 
moment the slave. In the brief -Conference I 
was able to obtain last night, —too brief I fear 
wholly to disabuse your . mi*d of all prejudice 
concerning me, how mudi-jtbolg-icf for all I could 
have wished to say ! — I h^.no.tirtTe to tell you 
that I was subpoenaed to nttehd.sC trial which takes 

place at N-tliis morning, and that to tliis 

trial was owing my presence in the country. 

“ The transport of beholding you again, the joy 
of finding you still free, may be betraying me 
into sonic presumption ; if so, forgive me, Madam, 
however unfounded it may L/C, for my punish¬ 
ment will be severe. 

“ I have flared to interpret a circumstance which 
caused me mufh consternation at our recent 
meeting, in a manner which lias raised,nic to the 
summit of happiness; if L have not been too bold, 
and am not destined to return to the despair of 
the two last years, wile me a single line in 
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reply to this,—and I trust that while the position 
I have to offer for your, acceptance is not all that 
you are fitted to grace, it is such as would be 
no longer considered an obstacle to our mutual 
happiness by those who arc # the, guardians of 

yours. I ho\>e my business^ at N-will not 

detain me beyond: a day.; it rests on your reply 
whether it releases me to your presence, or to* 
the lonely hour.Sj which have leftiged filled up my 
intervals of leftttre,-.rendered more lonely by the 
contrast of if pietwre my fancy has presumed to 
trace. 

“ I am, j^fcidam, 

“ Your'devoted servant till death, 
“Edwahd Campbell." 

My cousin tore off' the back of the letter, and 
with her pencil hastily wrote as follows; the spur 
o? her excited feelings supplying her with ready 
words, and the same impulsion rendering her in¬ 
different to the coquetries of penmanship she 
had been practising under William Norrcys: — 

“ We have been too long the victims of misap¬ 
prehension for me not to feel that in niy reply to 
your letter all but the frankest confidence would 
be misplaced. But as reserve may still interfere 
to check the freedom of my expressions, I can 
only beg you to discard from your mind the idea 
of presumption in listening to the promptings ot 
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your own heart, and to believe what you will of 
the weakness last night of one who, like yourself, 
has been no stranger to suffering during the two 
long years which have divided us.” She folded the 
note as hastily as she had written it, and delivered 
it to the messenger with a radiant* face; and as 
reading and writing were rare accomplishments in 
men of his class, with few fears that he possessed 
the power, if he had even had the will, to pry into 
her correspondence. We tripped down the road 
on our way home; and quickened our pace almost 
to a run, as the fear that the breakfast hour 
might be past, presented itself My mother, im¬ 
patient for tidings of the ball, appeared herself at 
the morning meal, a circumstance very unusual 
for her. ,Shc tfsked many questions about all 
that we had seen and taken part in, and some 
which might be called “ leading ones ” concerning 
the nephew of our hostess of the preceding night. 
For so much as jyc had to tell, we could say 
little tlien and there, in the presence of my father 
and William Xorreys, the silence of the latter 
making him, as I felt with some impatience, so 
formidable* a listener that I could not venture 
to impart, even in a whisper to my mother, a hint 
of what had befallen my cousin. My looks, how¬ 
ever, it must presumed, were so very expressive 
of some utysterious revelation I had it iii my 
power to make, that yiy mother after .a time 
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became quite nervous; and, her weak health 
making her often a little irritable at any delay 
in the gratification of her wishes, she begged 
with some asperity that I would speak out at 
once if I had any thing to. say» Upon this 
our tutor fix eel his great eyes full upon rue, and I, 
becoming very confused,* looked in my turn at 
Mary, and pressed my mothef’s hand under the 
table. My father at this moment, remarking my 
cousins heightened colour, declared that she had 
been created expretsly Jior a rake, as he had never 
seen her so fresh and Beaming as after the dissi¬ 
pation of the presiding night; and breakfast 
being concluded soon after, we hastened to follow 
my mother to her rbom.^. 

Here Marv again unfolded her story, to a heart 
as sympathetic as if it had been that of a mother, 
but with fewer words than she had employed to 
myself. At her own desire, my father and aunt 
were also taken into the confidence,- and as the 
former possessed, in common with my mother, the 
firmest reliance *on Mary’s good sense, they 
neither of them doubted that the object of her 
choice would show himself such as they could 
approve. Embraces and kind wishes were ex- 
chaqged on all sides, but even in this tumult of 
joy and congratulation, I did not quite forget 
to bestow an occasional glance on the awakening 
world 'qf . my own heart? and to question if the 
E 2 
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gentle stir of which I had been sometime con¬ 
scious within it, had a renl existence, and might 
have consequences yet to lx? developed. 

But the events which had so suddenly fallen 
out to vary our usually monotonous life, were 
not yet over for the day; anSjl I was soon to 
receive a confirmation of the reality, of that which 
on the previous evening hjiA^pife'tbarly con¬ 
cerned myself, in the appearah^c^^S&Si D.’Eyn- 
court’s carriage. 

It was but natural thgt she shoiild desire to 
assure herself that my cofisin'had experienced no 
return of her disorder, and •that she felt none 
the worse for her fatigue this morning; but at 
sight of the weh-kno^n chaliot, I was thrown 
into such a flutter of joyful expectation, that I 
dared not raise my eyes from my embroidery 
frame, and made such a feint of diligence, and 
indifference to anything which might hereafter 
appear, that I prioked my finger in several places, 
and begfin wantonly to cut out the stitches of a 
flower that had been the pride* and boast of my 
kind instructress, from the hour it had opened on 
the canvas.* 

The last act qf wanton malice had been .perpe¬ 
trated, on discovering from a side gfctnffcj'^hat 
Mrs. D’Eyncourt had descended from tWjst*rrhige 
alone, and Being evidently in a destructive?Imood, 
my scissors found their way through a portion of 
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the tissue itself, when a minute after a horse 
galloped up to the door, and Sydney dismounting, 
was ushered, with his handsome glowing face, 
into tiie room where we were sitting. 

I am little skilled in the art of .making up a 
story, and if I were, the history of my life at this 
period was too.happy, the course of my love, 
albeit as true; Rs>;eyer quickened the pulsations 
of a human »htaptj, itoo smooth in its glad bc- 
ginning, t$ 'tyWa&e'rj general interest. For those 
who know.;fiie, -'-<md for whom more especially 
I write my- taje,?-—it would be vain to employ 
the common" arts ^of mystification, by which 
curiosity is kept alive, since tiie honourable name 
I bear at this day must top clearly assure them of 
the issue of my girlish hopes. * 

Mrs. D’Eyncourt had been conducted up stairs 
to iny mother, but the two ladies soon appeared 
together, and the latter accorded a kind welcome 
to one whom she had known, in the days of his 
childhood. 

I must here rcipnrk that the meeting between 
Sydney and myself had been contrived between 
our two families,— motives of a kind little likely 
to weigh with two young and ingenuous hearts, 
havinjjdpd a part in the proposed arrangement, 
wh>cb,_fcqptrary to common practice at that time, 
bad Bet# conducted without so much as a hint 
to either of the parties ghiefly interested. This 

K 3 
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secrecy on a subject so delicate had been main¬ 
tained, as in the opinioji of all concerned, the 
independent position and character of‘ Sydney 
madfe the appearance of any interference on such 
a point inadvisable. No wonder that my 
mother had thrown so grave an inleiest into all 
her preparations for my entrance into what was 
indeed to be life, to me, and', no wonder that 
catching insensibly from lxcy Sense of the im¬ 
portance of the step I waft j^fc^lce, my childish 
anticipations should have beejj yielded to without 
reserve, and in a manner .which may expose me to 
a charge ot frivolity with thcywiser young people 
of the present day.' 

It will readily be conceived that a passipn so en¬ 
couraged from without, 4 nd. burr ted on from, with¬ 
in, by the ardent feelings of two young people who 
seemed born to give each other joy, was not long 
before it attained its climax, and each discovered 
that life could thenceforward be only tolerable in 
the continual society of the other. These were days 
of supremest happiness, — when the dark manly 
countenance, and kind eyes of Mary’s lover, with 
the face sc* noble and gracious of my own Sydney, 
were added to our family circle ; — days happy 
above all things in the humility of their preten¬ 
sions, counting themselves as nought in the pros¬ 
pect of those more blessed times to come, which 
beckoned to us from tfye unknown future. For 



VALISNERIA. 


55 


if the present time was happy in its wealth of 
hope and promise, theiys wag much that we felt 
was wanting to the plenitude of our enjoyment. 
My mother, unable tq take a practical part iti the 
supervision of her family, was thrown back upon 
theory for* the illustration ot her views, which 
in tins guise were apt .to be carried somewhat 
farther than would have bean the case had she 
superintended working. This last-named 

task was th'e^wilhce of my aunt, who, though a 
good and kindly soul, was so conscientiously bent 
on the carrying out into practice of the abstract 
notions of her nujjje gifted sister, as to become 
in fact a very rigid disciplinarian. The restric¬ 
tions imposed by sustom at this period, upon the 
intercourse of young people pfheed as we were, 
were severer than is now the case; and it appeared 
to be the study of that good aunt’s present life to 
interpose as many obstacles as possible to that 
better acquaintance with each other on which 
seemed to depend so much of our future happi¬ 
ness. She did ijet quit us for a moment while 
within doors, and, as she suffered severely from 
tender feet, took to a pair of enormous list shoes, 
and broke through the habits of years, which 
had confined her activity in a great measure to 
the house, to hobble painfully by our side in our 
walks in the neighbourhood. 

But this staid companionship, if it served to 
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curtail our pleasures, had the effect of enhancing 
their value when tlipy could he obtained. The 
looks which were furtively exchanged, told more 
than if we had possessed th# free use of speech : 
our few and whispered words had the concentrated 
tenderness of hours of restraint; the'hftnds which 
wandered into each other’s clasp, to be withdrawn 
in trembling haste, had a world of passionate 
language in their touch. Yes, these were happy 
days, and from their happiness fce might have 
learnt a lesson, only acquired later through sorrow 
and heaviness. 

In the meantime, we both determined that the 
period which was approaching, should be such as 
to indemnify us for all that was wanting to com¬ 
plete the felicity bf the present. Sydney i» his 
travels, had made acquaintance with ti retired 
spot in the north of Italy, to which, oil parting 
from it the year before, he had inwardly vowed to 
return. To revisit it now with the object of his 
passionate devotion,—that we should pass there 
together the first emancipated hpurs of our love, 
which would thus be associated ever after in the 
memory, with scenes worthy to have been their 
witness,—such was the earnest desire of my young 
adorer, who, with an eloquence not easy 4o resist, 
soon obtained my parents’ concurrence in his 
scheme. That the idea had at once presented it¬ 
self to a mind romantic a? mine, arrayed in all its 
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manifold fascinations, it is scarcely necessary to 
say. It seemed to me tas if jny happiness was a 
more than mortal portion—as if some munificent 
genic had read my heart, and prepared to minister 
to its wildest wish. What a j>ara<iise I pictured 
to myself, *in the fair sunny land to which I svas 
to be borne ; what a double joy I promised myself 
in everything beautiful which should await me, 
since I should enjoy it through his senses and my 
own ! what a $harm I imagined I should ex¬ 
perience in seeing mj husband’s perfections put 
forth for me, without Another near to share my 
ecstacy, or to daiyp it by cold indifference; and 
what an exquisite pleasure 1 should feel in 
moulding myself, stf far as I was able, to that which 
would please him most,—in dressing myself in the 
choicest array, in cultivating all the loves and 
graces, without fear of raising the shadow of a 
suspicion that they were designed for the notice 
of any beside himself! 

One day, in a moment of unusual expansion, I 
hinted at my vie\v§ to my mother. She looked at 
me fondly, but shook her head with a smile, 
which had more in it of sadness than mirth. 

“ Yours are young ideas, my <j}iild," was all she 
said; bu*' I believe she would have added more, 
had not I, remembering the many hours my father 
passed away from her, necessarily in the furtherance 
of the business of his pariah, and voluntarily in his 
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study with his books, feared I had given her pain, 
and hastened to change the subject. Indeed, at 
this time my whole being appeared to be divided 
between two sentiments,—love for my gifted and 
beautiful Sydney,,and a tender pity for all the 
world beside. Unreasonable as it may appear, 
there was no one who came in for so large a share 
of the latter feeling as one who to all appearance 
wasf no less happy than myself, my cousin Mary. 
I could never think of the city home to which she 
would be taken, or the mapy hours daily in which 
she would be left without* her husband, but I felt 
a cloud pass over my own brght. hopes. Here, 
as in all things else, it appeared as if Fate had pre¬ 
ferred the less to the more tvorthy of us two: 
she, in the heavy*atmospfiere of a crowded town, 
obliged to fall back, in the absence of the com¬ 
panionship she loved, on the tiresome details of a 
household; I, in the midst of classic associations, 
in the presence o£ a generous nature, in a land 
where life was easy and irresponsible, and with 
the hourly presence of the beiflg most dear to me 
on earth,—how differently had our lots been cast! 
I saddened^ as I reflected upon the contrast, but 
took care to confine my considerations to myself, 
as Mary, satisfied with the good that was'before 
her, had never thought of repining for that \vhioh 
was unattainable. 

It is possible that we /nay each of us have been 
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confirmed in our different views, by the characters, 
no less than the outward circumstances, of our lovers. 
Edward Campbell was a man somewhat past thirty, 
whose fortune it had been not to toy with life, 
but to struggle to realisfe a position in it. While 
this had dt^elopcd the energies of his character, 
it had brought out its sterner features, or caused 
him to wear them something nearer to the surface; 
for beneath the prudence, the active forethought, 
and worldly knowledge of the merchant, there 
beat a heart as warm and true, as full of generous 
impulses, and susceptible of soft impressions as 
ever agitated a ht^ian bosom; and to this it may 
be added, that the less attractive cares in which 
his youth had been engaged, had preserved it as 
fresh, as buoyant, aiid*untoucl?ed as that of the 
merest child. Under the guidance of a man so 
accustomed to the forming of just, and not simply 
of brilliant and plausible calculations, it was not 
strange that the possible in # happiness, and no 
more, should have become unconsciously the aim 
of my cousin. r J l he attachment of Sydney and 
myself was founded rather on a similarity than a 
contrast of characters, and tended t<i strengthen 
the extravagances in which youn" people of ardent 
temperaments, and having no experience of life, 
are tempted to indulge. Sydney D'Eyneourt was 
at this time twenty-three. He had been early 
left an orphan, heir to a,large estate, but had had 
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the good fortune to l\ave found a careful guardian 
in his aunt, and to (lave received the benefit of 
instruction, both ethical and moral, from a man 
whos6 conversation gave a charm to the one, and 
whose life furbished a continual illustration of the 
other. 

/A young man endowed as he was, launched 
suddenly into the world of fashion and folly, 
might have been thought to be in a perilous 
position: but what would have made the immi¬ 
nence of the danger to another', was a safeguard 
to him. The vices of the *.gc were too apparent; 
he flew dazzled at first, like a 190th into the glare 
of a candle, byt he quickly became aware of all 
that was pernicious in. the noxious blaze, and felt 
the absence of the great and the true. lie quitted 
the dance of folly in disgust, and went, as he said, 
to bathe his soul and renew his youth in the pure 
fountain of nature. He went to Germany, Italy, 
and Greece,— in short, took most of the places 
comprised in what was then known as the Grand- 
Tour, with his former tutor as. his chosen com¬ 
panion. Ilis romantic prepossessions leading him 
rather to the study of classical remains, and to 
dreamy reveriies. upon their sites, than to the 
attainment of that species of knowledge which is 
the result of intercourse with our fellow men, at 
the time we became acquainted and linked to each 
other, he was scarcely iuprc fitted than myself to 
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give a practical direction to a mind which looked 
upon life as a vast kaleidoscope. 

The marriages of myself and cousin were ap¬ 
pointed to take place on the same day, one very 
early in October being fixed, sys it would allow of 
our making the passage of the Alps on the way to 
our Paradise while, tin? time of year was still 
favourable. We were to rerfiain away an entire 
twelvemonth, during which time my father 
would be occupied to his heart’s content super¬ 
intending the arftingpmcnts for "improving, and 
bringing into perfect dialer, the mansion of the 
young head of jjne D’Eyncourt family, which, 
happily for me, was situated at no»great distance 
from my former home. 

I could linger fondly over scene after scene 
which rises up before me as I write ; I could tell 
of our last meal partaken together as a family, of t 
the risings of fond regret, and feelings of soj 
lemnity which mingled with the»gladdcr emotions of 
the hour: I could recall my mother's hidiPcn tears,, 
and my father’s attempted sallies of mirth; I can 
see my aunt with her watchful eves gnd indulgent 
heart; and I could conjure up \Yilli<tin Norreys 
sitting silent in his accustomed ,pU.cc, shrinking 
into himself as if he sought to make us forget his 
very existence more completely.even than we did 
in the hurry of other thoughts. I could summon 
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back the two rows of poplar trees, which have since 
furnished fuel for many a Christmas fire, but 
whic|\ stood erect at the time of which I speak, 
guarding the path by which we passed to the church. 
I could tell of the autumn purity of the sky, and 
how those yellow leaves of the poplars, thinned 
already by many a breczb, hung out against it like 
golden fruits. I cbuld recount how with tre- 
mulous fervour we uttered the irrevocable vows, 
how gladly we passed out into tfie pure free air 
again when they were ended., each beside the chosen 
of her heart, and carrying her young hopes down 
the churchyard path with it# border of lichen- 
covered tombs; and should love to look back upon 
the well-known £aces vdpeh thronged to catch a 
look at the happy brides and to pour out blessings 
on their heads. But the limits I assigned to this 
portion of my narrative have been already exceeded, 
and I must be satisfied to possess these recollections 
fresh and blooming amid age and decay, without 
encroaching upon the patience of my readers. 

Although my mother received comfort from the 
thought that my future home would be near her 
own, and tliut of my cousin in the city to which 
she was now going wotdd be of easy access, there 
were many tears shed at parting, and 1 believe 
when the moment of separation arrived, I found 
it the severest I had ever known. I thrdw my • 
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self in a passion of sudden grief into my mother’s 
arms; I begged of my aunt foj-giveuess of number¬ 
less offences which rose up reprovingly before me ; 
I asked my father in a voice choked with 'sobs 
who would now walk with him, or jead aloud his 
paper in the Evening ? 

It was only my aunt who attempted to reply. 
She assured me in a manner which, had matters 
stood on their old footing, might have been sub¬ 
versive of all authority, that my conduct had been 
perfect ever since <t was born, and commcndedjjne 
in a broken voice to th® loving indulgence of my 
Sydney, adding thjit if not carefully watched I 
was given to read romances when I ought to be 
asleep, and was much addicted to wearing damp 
shoes. 

My cousin Mary was all tears and smiles; she 
did not leave quite all that I did — nor left it 
for so long. She murmured forth thanks and 
blessings for the goodness which had been ex¬ 
tended to the friendless orphan, while Edward 
Campbell regarded her as she spoke with eyes 
which seemed to say that my parents, in opening 
their doors to her, had “ received an. angel un¬ 
awares.” 

We parted with each other upon the threshold,— 
a threshold which led from our early home, and 
launched us in the untried life beyond. We 
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stood for a moment face to face, clasping each other 
by the two hands, and lqpking down, so to say, 
into each other’s hearts, by the index furnished 
by dur own. A hasty embrace and we were gone, 
each on her separate way, upon the road of life. 
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CHAP. IV. 

AVliy <li<l you gleam like a beckfftiing light, 
Flickering out ill the gloom of the night?” 

Thomas Hood. 


I i:esi:me my narrative when its scene is laid 
in another land, and when an interval of some 
seven or eight months has passed over. Of these 
a brief retrospect will be all that is neoe.-sary to 
my ptfpfjkfc. : * They had* been spoilt l>y Sydney 
and myself in that retirement wo had coloured 
with such hues of enchantment, and which he 
had selected to he the witness of the first unre¬ 
strained emotions of our now wedded love. By 
Mary and her husband they had been passed, as we 

learnt, from their loiters, in an alternation of busy 
* . • ~ 
cares and pleasures, —the latter being often, as it 

appeared to us, too hardly pressed ujjpn by the 

former. As for the good people at home, their 

usual routine of occupations, not immediately 

concerning my cousin and myself, went forward 

»s before, cheered by our frequent letters, and by 

the hope, as time wore away, of welcoming back 
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their more distant wanderer to a home not far 
from their own. 

The spot which Sydney had chosen for our 
retreat was one which fully justified the raptu¬ 
rous report he ha$ given of it. A chateau some¬ 
what dilapidated, but put into temporary repair, 
at the desire of my husband, by the agent lie 
had appointed to‘engage it for our use, com¬ 
manded a view which is probably unsurpassed in 
its peculiar aspect of lovelinc:by any in the. 
world. A sloping sward,, not kept so trimly but 
that it was plentifully bt strewn with daisies and 
buttercups, and even with . cowslips here i:k! 
there, led down to a small lake enclosed within 
the grounds of the efillfeau,''and whigifc had col¬ 
lected, in clusters round (’•slides, trew.jvhich at 
the time of which I am writing were "'clothed in 
the verdure of early summer, and offered, in the 
beautiful disorder of their interlacing branches, 
such n shelter frpm the southern sun as might 
have seemed proper for a wood-nymph or nariid. 
On the opposite border of the lake stretched 
vineyards of the vine and olive, the dusky green 
of the latter making a dark streak almm the 
landscape, whiph threw out into Jivid relief the 
bright and fresh foliage of the nearer trees. Be¬ 
yond were dotted villages, or the straggling 
cottages of the vine-dressers, and the turn of a 
distant road, from which there rose ever and anom 
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the dust which marked the track of a passing ve¬ 
hicle, gave a feeling of life and habitation to the 
scene, too distant to interfere with its sentiment 
of repose. Above and beyond all towered the 
lofty peaks of the Appenines, gleam itig like white 
and burnished metal on the side where they were 
smitten by the sun, and alfnost losing the opposite 
angles of their pure outlines In the palpitating 
depths of the sky. 

it was early in the day, and the heat not yet 
so great as to occasion inconvenience: I sat near 
a half-open window, with a book in my hand, 
which failed however to engage my thoughts. 
My husband was seated at a table facing the 
w indow, correcting a eogy he lu^l made after an 
artist who had painted the scene I have been de¬ 
scribing, by a comparison of it with the original 
before hint. lie had been thus occupied for 
several hours, for the middle of the day being 
cxtrefnelv sultry, it was our custom to rise earlv, 
and make as much of the time as was possible 
before noon. 

But if my attention was withdrawn, as I have 
said, from my book, it was not to contemplate the 
landscape whioh lay so invitingly*before me: it 
was rather to mark the changes from grave to 
perplexed, from earnest to eager, which passed over 
my husband’s face. 1 had spoken to him many 
times within the last two hours, hut he laid 
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not heeded my remarks or answered my ques¬ 
tions ; or if occasionally he had forced himself to 
do £0, had replied to them with a mistaken im¬ 
pression of their meaning which was more un¬ 
welcome thafi silence. I had abandoned my vain 
endeavours at conversation, though my mind re¬ 
fused to employ itself but with him. I felt un¬ 
easy and oppressed: I changed my attitude con¬ 
tinually ; sitting or reclining I eoukl gain no 
rest: must I confess that I was jealous" of his 
occupation ? Such was imVccl’Mie ease : I thought 
that if I could have persuaded m^stjlf It gave him 
pleasure, I might have hcefj reconciled to the 
abstraction which made him indilferent to my 
presence, hut it ( was liaplly possible to look upon 
the perturbed expression of the face before me, 
and believe that he delighted in the practice of 
an art, which he yet flew to as a pastime while I 
was near. 

It may he that-my thoughts were not altogether 
so unreasonable as they may appear. Such seem¬ 
ingly groundless visitings arc'rarely the first with 
which we have been assailed; they stand no 
more alofte than any other of the links in the 
chain of cause .and effect, hut are intimately con¬ 
nected with some which have gone before, to 
which at the time we may have refused to give 
heed. It is thus that an incident trifling in itself, 
may fire a train of most vehement emotion. 
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It is true in my own case, that for some 
months past the whole-varied aspect of life had 
seemed changed. All had hitherto been pro¬ 
gression and hope, everything now appeared dull 
and stationary. It was thus <jven «vith the sun, 
the brightest I had ever looked upon, — that of a 
glorious Italian summer .• I wearied, I sickened 
of its unchanging light; I longed for clouds, or to 
sec it even covered with a dull veil—anything so 
that there were*alternation and life. The spring 
had been wont to^awnjee in me a joy of animal 
existence like that wliifch speaks in the song of 
the lark, in the flight of the butterfly, and frolic of 
the lamb; it had come and gone, but had failed 
this time to send ‘through mv young veins its 
summons to a new and joyful existence. And 
all this, because to my too eager watchfulness, our 
love seemed to me not that which it had been in 
its earliest day. That mortal decay, that mortal 
weariness, can approach this tlgwer of paradise, is 
the sorest lesson that life has to teach tftc inex¬ 
perienced. I was»*learning it gently, but I was a 
refractory pupil. My husband had never yet 
spoken to me one unkind word, no, norevon an in¬ 
considerate one; wo passed our tiipe almost wholly 
together; if I was ill, he was unspeakably anxious 
and watchful; lie called me still by the pretty 
names which when I heard them first had so re¬ 
joiced my heart. l>ut the soul of these attentions 
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was continually wanting; what had formerly 
been the very coinage of the moment, now flowed 
from him with a sort of unconscious inertness, as 
if our relations had become already so much a 
thing of coarse, „that they were incapable of 
striking him with a new emotion. I struggled 
hard to bear up against a sorrow which had ap¬ 
peared so unexpectedly in my path; but while I 
maintained an appearance of calm, and usually of 
cheerfulness, it was preying on my very heart’s 
core. It seemed to me, if I fliay be allowed the 
comparison, as if I had' extracted from life its 
sweetest juices, while that whjph remained to me 
was but the pulp and husk, from which I turned 
loathing away. 

Sydney threw down his brush with a few im¬ 
patient words at his ill success and looked blankly 
out of the window, stretching his anus which had 
become cramped with his position, and barely 
suppressing a yawn. 

“ I shall ride over to the city, I think, before 
the day becomes too hot,” lie said as he approached 
and stooped to kiss my forehead ; “ I shall leave' 
you to your book, my little Kittie, — it is very 
interesting.” ^ 

I had not found it so, hut looked hard at the 
page where it was open, in the hope that my 
drooping eyelids would conceal the tears that 
gathered in spite of all my eflbrts. I pressed his 
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hand, kissed it, and bade him go,—but did not 
raise my eyes. 

“You are expecting a letter from Mary, to 
tell us when they are coming,” he again remarked, 
as he prepared to depart; “ hope I shall be 
able to bring it for you; you will be glad to have 
it, I know, and to hear tlmt your cousin will soon 
be with you ; you do not care for my companion¬ 
ship, Kate, any more as you used to do!” With 
this half-playfuP reproach he hurried away, wav¬ 
ing his hand as 4*e passed out of my sight. I 
waited until I heard the*tramp of his horse’s hoofs 
becoming fainter in the distance, and then I wept. 
Oh! so many tears; — they seemed ever to be 
waiting ready to fall, -it was as if a rainy 
season had succeeded in my fervid temperament, 
to the burning one which had passed away. 

“Oh life! oh love!” I exclaimed, starting up 
with sudden vehemence, and throwing down the 
book whose unread pages seemejl to mock me,— I 
who at no great distance of time could hitve lost 
my entire being ivits imaginary interests, — “Oh 
life! oh love!” I repeated with bitterness, “why 
should ye notecase together?” I could say no 
more, tears choked mv utterance: I threw nivself 

t - 

down on a sofa in a dark corner of the room and 
buried my face in the cushions with the sound of 
my sobs. 

A tide of melancholy thoughts broke over, and 
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chased each other through my brain; disturbed 
and dark as iny mind was- at this moment, it was 
sufficiently clear to .‘find room for bitter reflec¬ 
tions on all that we had done, and so vainly, for 
our love. I low \ve hud separated ourselves, not 
only from the frivolous pleasures of the world, but 
almost wholly from its legitimate interests ; how 
we had often and cheerfully made the sacrifice to 
each other of our individual wishes and will; 
ho-v we had omitted nothing, in our married state, 
of all which had assisted tp chShn us in our single 
one: all these facts, with illustrations innumer¬ 
able, occurred to my mind as I wept there alone, 
and my sorrow was aggravated unspeakably by 
the knowledge, that thpse things, and a thousand 
others known only to myself, should have failed 
to retain in its integrity for eight short months, 
that which I had fondly hoped would have proved 
eternal. In the midst of this bare examination of 
my case, there w«as one thing which 1 shrunk 
from ahknowlcdging to myself, the secret con¬ 
sciousness of which, however, 'made the bitterest 
drop in the cup of chastisement I was partaking; 
I felt that* the languor and inertness which had 
crept over my tiusband’s sentiments towards my¬ 
self was by no means unshared by me. In vain 
I had sought to spur my flagging spirits to their 
former pace,—the energy of feeling was ex¬ 
hausted. With this knowledge I could not blame 
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my husband, or persuade myself that my case 
was more than commonly unfortunate. I ac¬ 
cepted my sorrow therefore as a bitter fruit of the 
tree of life which I had not been prepared to 
partake of, bemoaned our unhajtpy fate, less 
as individuals than as mortal beings, and turned 
my longing thoughts to the perfections of a 
future state, too nearly forgotten in the indiscreet 
enjoyment of. this. There are many who will 
smile at a grief \Wiieh, they will say, had so little of 
reality in it as thi»of mine. To such I can only 
reply that I am a grty-lmired woman, whose 
pulses have long since ceased to quicken for the 
little things of time, and that looking back upon 

these moments thrdugh the mists of years, I can 

■ «• a 

be grave even now, and sad to think of the 
struggles of my heart that day. 

A weary hopelessness succeeded, as the day 
wore on, to the more violent agitations of the 
morning; so that by the time my husband re¬ 
turned, I was able to meet him, if not with the 
radiant air whiclyhis approach had never tailed 
to call up in the days gone by, at least without 
the evidence of the tears I had bee# shedding. 
For in the midst of all my waywardness, I loved 
him too dearly to sadden him by the shadow of 
a single thought which 1 was able to repress 
within my own heart. 

The task of maintaining towards him a cheerful 
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countenance was rendered easier than I had fore¬ 
seen. He brought with him, from the post of 
the neighbouring town, a letter from my cousin 
Mary, which, having in the very negligent postal 
arrangements, thep prevailing, been long delayed 
on the road, announced the expect'ed visit of 
herself and husband, at< a shorter notice by far 
than we had reckoned on. 

The joy of seeing this dear friend, who stood 
to me in the place of a sister, *wlio could tell 
me of my mother as she had' lately seen her, 
and whose very aspect would be full of home 
associations, was so great, as for the time to oc¬ 
casion almost a revulsion of feeling; and it was 
only when I noted the preoccupied air of my 
husband, which even this pleasant intelligence 
had failed to dispel, that I returned to the pain¬ 
ful reflections it had interrupted. 

For the next two days I was as busy in pre¬ 
paring for the reception of my guests as those 
can be whose means surround them with a house¬ 
hold of well-trained domestic*, zealous in their 
several offices, and naturally jealous of inter¬ 
ference. £ chose those rooms for their occupa¬ 
tion which could show the fairest view from the 
* 

windows; I decked them with the choicest flowers 
without a thought of headaches or the exhala¬ 
tions of hydrogen, and arranged around the 
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walls sonic prints which I knew to be favourites 
with my cousin. 

I forced back all uneasy thoughts, and in an 
ever-increasing excitement of expectation, awaited 
the morning they had fixed # for .their arrival. 
After some impatient watchings on both our 
parts, our visitors appeared, just before noon as 
they had led us to expect, but, contrary to all 
our calculations, without exhibiting any of those 
signs of travel afid fatigue for which we had been 
fully prepared aff» the. result of their journey 
through the night. 

The truth of the case was, as we quickly found 
from their confessions, that they had been com¬ 
fortably and slyly‘located, since six o’clock of 

the preceding evening, at the chief hotel at- 

which was distant from us only seven English 
miles ; and that it was after a good night’s rest 
that they had driven over to our retreat, and 
were able to present themselvqs in the satisfac¬ 
tory condition in which we were so hsfppy to 
welcome them. 

For the first quarter of an hour wc could tell 
or hear little, for the pleasant flurry and disquiet 
common to such occasions, and for the disjointed 
exclamations in which our pleasure found vent; 
but after this first effervescence was over, I was 
able to observe at my leisure, that the current 
of feeling which flowed beneath it was, with 
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]\Iary and her lmsband, as bright and joyous as 
the sparkles which had found their way to the 
surface. Alas! young as I was, I was guided in 
my' observations, by an experience which had 
been dearly fought. 

The emotions consequent on our meeting having 
a little subsided, I struggled in vain against the 
depression which was gaining upon me anew. 
When Mary looked with her clear eyes down 
into mine, and spoke with the good faith natural 
to her, when she touched; a. she rarely did, on 
anything personal to heiself; when she spoke, I 
say, of that well-spring of happiness which her 
sweet relation of wife had opened to her,—I felt 
my glance sink before that in which she sought 
for my sympathy, and* siekerfed with feelings 
whose indulgence I was forced to postpone, at 
the cruel contrast her experience had offered to 
my own. 

I believe I should have sunk under all 1 cn- 

t 

dured that day, and which 1 can hardly look 
back upon as having passed between the rising and 
the setting of one sun, but that pride sustained 
me. I laughed and talked, sang when I was 
bidden, and felt excited occasionally to the wildest 
mirth. Mary was my senior by some few years, 
and had in times past been my Mentor; I felt 
now the elder of the two. Her gaiety was so 
natural, so irrepressible, her sympathies so ready ; 
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she aj)pcarcd to have the pleasure of a child in 
everything fair or pleasant which met her view, 
from the summer light of the' sun, to a flower in 
the grass; in short, the heart which had timidly 
shrunk within itself under th«* colder influences 
by which it had been surrounded, had expanded 
on finding that it was suddenly raised to the first 
warm place in that of another. She was no 
longer the quiet being I had ever known her, 
but was full of merry converse, while all the time, 
as she ran on fronTtheipe to theme, her husband’s 
eye followed her with a* look of playful interest, 
which told better than many a sentence could 
have done the happy intelligence which existed 
between them. 

In truth he might well listen lovingly to what 
she had to say, for the narrative of their travels 
as furnished by her, exhibited him as so wise, so 
gallant and discreet, in dealing with the adven¬ 
tures which never fail to meej those by the way 
who undertake journeys in such a temper of mind, 
that had the testimony been uttered by other than 
the partial lips from which it flowed so uncon¬ 
sciously, it must have proved Edward Campbell a 
very Paladin, worthy of the proudest days of 
knightly achievement. 

The evening of this long day at length closed 
in, and candles were introduced with th cfclicisis- 
sima nottc, which is the customary and genial sa- 
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lutation of an Italian domestic on performing this 
office. As Mary still pursued the story of her 
journey, I sought the eyes of my husbaiiU/with 
I know not what of meaning in my owtfi^ .He 
lookM towards niv at the same moment, onr eyes 
meefing as by attraction ; there was an expression 
of profound sadness iu’liis. It lasted but for an 
instant, and we both turned from cacli other to 
mi in the conversation of our guests; but 
that short* glance had told niueft : I knew from 
it that he regretted the light "bf h ve which had 
waxed dim, perhaps as much and as deeply as I 
did. 

I longed for rest, for my temples throbbed and 
my eyes burned : but the hour was not yet. come ; 
and as I rallied my spirits and attempted all 
manner of lively sallies, though as one in a 
dream, I scarcely knew whether I or another had 
said the things we laughed at. I had the satisfac¬ 
tion of hearing that 1 had never looked or -coined 
so well, and that it rejoiced the hearts of my dear 
good friends to see me in sue.h'.i strain of joyous 
spirits. Even Sydney was deceived bv my ap¬ 
pearance atul manner, and began to share in my 
mirth so soon a? he believed it to he real. lie 
said a hundred good things, and numberless kind 
ones, as we all four sat round our evening meal, 
the curtains waving, and lights flickering, in the 
delicious evening breeze, pledging each other and 
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the dear and distant ones at home, in cool glasses 
of the wine of the country. 

“ 1 fear, dear Kate, you are over-excitcd,” re¬ 
marked my cousin at length, “ and tired in spite 
of these glowing cheeks. I have bee« talking you 
l.o death all Say, and now you are trying to*pay 
me hack in kind, hut we re’too far gone before you 
commenced, I vote that we adjourn the meeting 
for to-night, and that you wait for your revVigc 
until to-morrow* I protested against the measure 
proposed, hut she*tnsisj;ed, and Sydney seconded 
her resolution. 

“ 1 am really half afraid,” she resumed, laugh¬ 
ing as we parted for the night, “ that I have been 
saying a great deaf tuo # ijiuch, and that Edward 
has been demeaning himself in all sorts of ways 
unbecoming his reputation as a grave and digni¬ 
fied citizen. Hut yon know, dear Kate, you must 
make allowances,— you who live in this world of 
toil like privileged and superior spirits, tasting 
only its pleasure.- and none of its vulgar cares,— 
for those who, in the homely matter-of-fact of the 
ease, are otf dutv and ‘ taking a holiday.’ Ours 
is a mere -ummer-day’s ramble over tl.V, Elysian 
fields in which you dwell continually,—this a 
mere sip in parsing of the flowers which make 
your food! ’< on cannot expect us to view, 

to taste, or to enjoy with well-bred calmness. 
And then we have all our pleasures together,— it 
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is enough to turn our heads a little. TBS 
the days we spend apart, when Edward ie 
in his grim money-mart, and I at home. "Nov,^^ 
have nothing to do for the next six blessed wedfes, 
but to endeavour ‘o repay ourselves, at a frightful.’ 
rate of interest I promise you ! for the charms-lnd- 
each other’s society we have been compelled to 
forego. You who can look at each other from 
morning till night, can form no idea of the satis¬ 
faction I have felt in assuring myself that he was 
bodily before me in the Diligence. Oh, Kate, 
happy girl that you are'.' Do you know that I 
have likened you both in my mind to the little 
water-plants of which we read an account in the 
natural history written by “that Italian ? You 
were delighted with it at the time, and so 
was I. . Those fond little flowers, living for their 
love.” 

“ And dying for it — one at least,” I inter¬ 
rupted, in a faltering tone. 

“ Well, dying for it, who could not if there 
were need?” said Mary, as she shook down her 
shining hair. “ 13ut I am doing the very thing I 
began by*begging pardon for, lotting my tongue 
run on as wildjy as that of a child let loose from 
school. Good-night, sweet cousin, and pleasant 
dreams,—but no, no dreams at all for you, it is 
wrong to be so prodigal even in empty wishes, 
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LYe the pleasant dreams for the solace of the 


|£ry playfully shut her door upon me, for we 
ha^ibeen talking in her bed-room, and thought *to 
dismiss me to the rest she imagjncd^mc to need. 
’■She liad called me happy, and coveted some 
features in my lot, while, rejoicing, with what 
seemed to me the blissful unconsciousness of a 
child, in her own. Yes, she whose earnest sorrow 
had inspired meutith wonder and awe, when, three 
years before, I had,read it in her gentle face, as 
we walked in the old gartlen at Oakcnshawes, now 
presented herself to my imagination as one whose 
inexperience was to*be protected ; and dropping 
on my knee with an irrepressible impulse, I asked 
for her that the knowledge might ^ong he distant, 
that taught her the limits of her most cherished 
possession. Unknowing these limits, she was rich, 
flihd I felt her to be so even then. The world was 
large enough for the conqueror while there were 
nations to subdue ; he only wept at its littleness 
when he called it nlj his own. 

Rest that night was not for me, though I slept 
uneasily during the earlier part of it, aqjl in this 
troubled sleep was visited by visions, not such 
as Mary bad said would be wasted upon me in 
my happy estate, but by a succession of those 
grim fantasies which indicate the approach, if not 
indeed the actual presence, of fever. I started up 
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towards morning, and found that I waa, shivering 
with cold. Quite inexperienced in cvegwypecies 
of illness except the languor and habit ttgMp^icacy 
oflny mother, it did not occur to me topjjEgtajhend 
any serious consequences from my pre^Jjfc^uffer- 
ings; and with that sort of satisfaction which, an 
agitated mind will occasionally draw from a 
seeming sympathy of the bodily frame, I com¬ 
posed myself quietly again in my place, and lay 
quite still till morning. I watched the outlines 
of the various objects in m^ chamber as they 
separated themselves frun the obscurity of the 
early dawn, and had strange thoughts about them; 
but with the broad and inviting light of day, the 
mist seemed to clear from my senses as from the 
inanimate thing.., around me.; and though my head 
throbbed and I felt burning and parched with 
thirst, I did not accept these symptoms as a suffi¬ 
cient reason for keeping my room on the first 
morning after the arrival of the Campbells. 
Besides it had been agreed between Sydney and 
myself the previous night, t|iat wc would take 
them, before the meridian heat had set in, to see 
a lovely ^village boasting some remains of great 
interest; and I lost no time in making myself 
ready to propose, and to join them in the excur¬ 
sion. 

Early however as wc had thought ourselves, 
our friends had been earlier still, and one of the 
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servant's had been desired to inform us that they 
had g$net for a ramble in the neighbourhood of 
the cfeUgau, but would return to join us at 
breakfast at our usual hour. As we looked from 
the Wiiid'ow in disappointed siience* at this an¬ 
nouncement, we descried their two figures at a dis¬ 
tance, now pausing to embrace with a look the 
whole prospect before them,— now turning to each 
other, to receive, as I thought, a wanner impress 
of its beauty as Aey saw it reflected in pleasure 
on a beloved face, -Miow.again wandering on, hand 
in hand and side by side, through the lovely cam- 
pagne country, which had tempted them from the 
windows of the rooms I had assigned them. 

The way of my Rusbanjl had been made too 
smooth in life not to have encouraged in him some 
slight impatience, whifch manifested itself on the 
present occasion in petulant expressions of annoy¬ 
ance at the miscarriage of our plan. He looked 
pale too, and ill at case; he w^s dissatisfied and 
at war with himself; but it was not till sonfe time 
later that I learnt <thc dangerous precipice upon 
which at that moment he was standing, betrayed, 
as he had been by the aimless life we had been 
leading, into seeking the pernicious excitement of 
play. After debating for a time whether he should 
send to recall them, distant as they already were, 
or leave them to pursue their way, he determined, 
without as it appeared to me sufficient reason, 
u 2 
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on the latter course; and suddenly remembering 
that his favourite horse, which he never' permitted 
a. groom to mount, had not been out of She stable 
the preceding day, he excused himself, to me 
for the lunnv-and.u half remaining until breakfhst- 
timc, and left me to my own meditations. 

I had not been long alone with these, before they 
were interrupted by the abrupt entrance of a girl 
in her native peasant costume, who made one of 
our household at the chateau. 8he threw herself 
before me with all the vehement demonstrations 
of sorrow’ peculiar to her southern clime, and 
I gathered, as well as I w r as able from her 
broken exclamations, that she had just received 
tidings of the deep distress ’of her family, which 
had been occasioned by the sudden overflowing 
of the mountain torrents in the village where 
they resided. The lateness of the season had 
left them unprepared for this calamity, which 
was further aggravated by her mother having been 
confined to her bed by sickness at the time of its 
occurrence. Having gathered from my informant 
by degrees, that all their little substance had been 
swept away by this misfortune, and that her 
mother was lying in a precarious state, I felt 
ready at the moment to mingle my tears with 
those shq was so plentifully shedding. But the 
rich have ever a ready balm with which to as¬ 
suage these sorrows of sympathy, and unluckily 
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for myself,— for had I entertained them longer 
they might have diverted the current of my 
own thoughts,— I bethought me of the contents 
of my purse; and bidding the good girl hasten 
to her parent^, repurchase for them fill that they 
had lost, and get the bestdoctor that could be found 
for her mother, left her invoking blessings in the 
name of every saint with which she was ac¬ 
quainted, and taking my way over the bright 
sward towards tlte lake, was soon again retracing 
the course of my iilfcrrupted reflections. 

But little encouraging*as may have seemed the 
contrast between the fresh delight in each other’s 
society manifested by Mary and her husband, 
and that so fatal ennui wjiifh ha<J crept into our 
own intercourse, my contemplations on the sub¬ 
ject were assuming a more reasonable shape. 
Perhaps the absence of bodily vigour, of which I 
became sensible as I crossed the lawn, may have 
had its share in subduing the turbulence of 
feeling, but I believe also that I was beginning, 
even then, to entertain a vague consciousness 
that the infelicity of our present, as compared 
with our past life, was the result of* error in 
its plan; a reflection which suggested a thousand 
hopes, called up a thousand latent energies, with 
which I felt I might conquer back the treasure 
I had been looking upon as lost. I sought out a 
favourite spot on the bank of the lake, and there 
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laid me down. A pleasant sensation of weariness 
and repose crept over me, in which the action of 
my over-strung nerves seemed suspended in a sort 
of dreamy half-consciousness. Now I woke up to 
full sight and seifsc of the objects ayound me, and 
again they faded from my view, or mingled with 
each other to be resolved into fantastic shapes, 
■while the flowery bank upon which I reclined 
seemed to be sinking from lyjjler my weight, 
leaving me floating in air. TKrough all there 
was a dull sensation of the soVrow I had known, 
but I looked upon its might as already past, and 
had a feeling that help was near. 

For a long time it appeared as if my mind were 
thus groping among ideas to which it had lost the 
clue, until at length it began to fix itself, with 
my looks, upon the objects immediately around 
me, and to attach to them a character, meaning, 
and importance, with an indescribable charm 
of beauty and mystery, which had never been 
reveafed in them before. But my further ex¬ 
periences of this novel nature I must resume in 
another chapter. 
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CHAP. V. 

, “ ’Tis a ditty 

Not of these days, but long ago't was told 
Uy a cavern wind unto a forest old; 

Ami then the forest told it in a dream 
To a sleejCwg lake.” 

' • Keats. 

Sucii a life and ifiSvcnjent in nature as on that 
day I never remembered to have seen. There 
was scarcely a breath astir, but every leaf and 
every blade was endowed with what at first sight 
might have appeared to. fee independent motion, 
but which a closer examination proved to result 
from the busy strivings and hurryings to and fro 
of countless living creatures. There was the 
small green lizard, the light-bodied ant, the 
beetle with his bright wings,, the spider await¬ 
ing in a feigned slumber the slightest* vibra¬ 
tion of his net, and the philosophic bee, who 
uniting labour with luxury has found the Arcadian 
secret of the happiness of life, singing over his 
pleasant toil, and turning even his orgies to 
account. There were butterflies, there were lady¬ 
birds, there were moths,. there were flies of in¬ 
numerable species, things creeping and things 
flying, many which have no names out of learned 
G 4 
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vocabularies, and some haply .which have no 
names at all. Most was busy, all eager,.'and as 
very few of them were denied the power of ex¬ 
pressing themselves in a language understood by 
their fellow^ though as yet only jiudiblc to me, 
there was little cause to wonder at the ceaseless 
murmur and motion <5f the genial mid-summer 
morning. 

The influences around hie were so soothing, 
and so.welcome after the disturbance of my own 
thoughts, that I yielded,my*h’hoIe being up to 
them without reserve, fuming from the uneasy 
contemplation of my own bedimmed future, from 
the present which looked dull and sinister as it 

had thrown off one by .one all its borrowed en- 

« • » 

chantments, and from the past, which my thoughts, 
in their perpetual recurrence to it, had even 
ravished at last of its sweetness,—as a flower in 
time is bereft of the fragrance it has too often 
lent to the passing gale. I threw behind me the 
weigh! of anguish under which I had been strug- 
gling so long: I became all eveond ear ; I watched 
the bright harmless things about me, obeying in 
their motions the immutable laws which neither 
they nor their fathers had thought either of com¬ 
prehending or infringing, and drank in with open 
ear the music of their combined voices. A new 
world seemed to he revealed to my perceptions, 
differing perhaps not so much in the nature of its 
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interests as in their manner of displaying them¬ 
selves, from the one I turned from, and which my 
new impressions were ever more completely shut¬ 
ting out from my recollection. I became a party to 
new cares, to new hopes, and t» objects furthered 
by calculations much more infallible than any I 
had hitherto had cognisaitcc of; and still farther 
and farther behind me, as I watched and listened, 
seemed my own sorrow, and even my personal 
identity, to be lftft. 

We do not enbV iijto the deepest arcana of 
knowledge at a single %tep; the eye which has 
been accustomed to gloom, gathers not into its 
first glance all that the unclouded light of heaven 
can reveal: study "in thg one case, lengthened 
contemplation in the other, can alone avail to 
these cuds ; and thus 1 saw not, till a portion of 
time, I know not how great or how little, had 
intervened, the wonders I am about to describe. 

From the life and motion yhich had at first 
seemed limited to the winged and creeping things 
about me, I began to perceive a subtler and more 
beautiful life, a more graceful, sustained, and 
luxurious motion, in the herbage, «nd more 
especially in the fiowers, which mantled my place 
of retreat. A sense of ecstacy filled my being 
as the life about me seemed to minister to, and 
renew, my own. One orison of praise seemed in 
this morning hour to rise up from all the pal- 
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pitating and but newly-awakened world, to the 
sun which shone in heaven ns the symbol of the 
Creator; and I joined in that orison with my 
whole heart. 

It struck me that amid all this,life and joy, 
this harmony of voices and ceaseless motion, the 
creatures of the lake mflst, now that the sun had 
gathered power in his ascent, enjoy the happiest 
consciousness of all. The over-arching trees made 
a checquered skreen from his fiery beams, and 
caught in their arms and, shdhk out over them, 
the coy breezes of the lutnmer morning, while 
the surface of the translucent wave afforded a 
resting place for such light shapes, the softest and 
coolest that imagination ,coul<l conceive. Medi¬ 
tating thus I turned my eyes in the direction of 
the water, but seeing on its surface only a small 
congregation of plants and weeds of- insignificant 
growth, I resumed my scrutiny of those objects 
of superior interest which met my glance on 
every Side. 

As I withdrew my eyes it sacmed to me that a 
change, the nature of which its entire novelty 
and my own astonishment prevented my at first 
comprehending,, was taking place in all things, 
not only in the earth beneath, hut in the aspect 
of the firmament which encompassed it. When I 
had sufficiently recovered the first shock of sur¬ 
prise to receive a definite impression from what I 
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saw, I discovered that not only were the things I 
had been accustomed to call inanimate endued 
with a conscious life, but that the gra>s, the trees, 
their leaves and flowers, — all things which derived 
their nourishment from the soilj — were growing 
upwards and expanding, until the weed which I 
should a moment before have trodden under my 
foot unobserved, had almost assumed the dimen¬ 
sions of the tree beneath which I had reclined, 
which in its turfi had expanded into proportions 
which would soiMl fabulous in description. I 
looked in bewilderment ftom one object to another, 
and observed the same marvellous transition in all. 
It never occurred to me to turn my eyes upon 
myself, or to question the possibility of mv having 
in my own person participated in the change 
which was developing around me. It is true 
that the high grass and flowers nothing impeded 
my scrutinising glances, but I am inclined to 
think that the vision of what I, then saw for the 
first time in my life, was vouchsafed "to me 
through some inner perception awakened for the 
occasion, rather than through the organs of or¬ 
dinary sense. 

As I continued to follow the wonderful opera¬ 
tions which were taking place on every side, it' 
was surprising to myself that my own amazement 
should so quickly have subsided: my feelings 
became as those of one in a dream, and my mind 
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as the passive agent of the impressions presented 
to it from without. For a moment now, and only 
for a moment, did my thoughts recur to my own 
position: but I had scarcely time to admit the 
fear, that th« enlargement and upward tendency 
of all things about me might soon leave me buried 
among the roots of the turf, or struggling like some 
of the minute creatures I had lately been regard¬ 
ing, to mount the sides of its smooth blades, when 
to my great relief I perceived that the strange 
growth fyid ceased, and the‘objects around me 
become fixed in their colossal, but not as yet un¬ 
graceful proportions. Indeed a wonderful feature 
of the change which had taken place, was the new 
beauty, fitness, and even delicacy, which the added 
size revealed in fill things. Though the granu- 
lations of every leaf were as large as the palm of 
the hand, the texture of each granule was so com¬ 
plex, made up of so many and beautiful parts, so 
admirably compacted together, these parts again 
suggesting to tlie beholder such varied, new, and 
active combinations, with sgch a fulness and- 
intensity of life, that but for the dreamy state of 
mind \Vh : ck softened all my emotions — even 
those the most pleasurable,—I should have been 
quite overcome by the contemplation. 

As my gaze wandered unsettled over all the 
marvels which surrounded me, it chanced to fall 
once more on the group of water plants collected 
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together on the lake. They now covered a large 
surface, thirty or forty yards from end to end, 
and the flowers of different shapes and colours 
lodged upon the water, had the appearance of 
fantastic boat|, each adapted to contain a single 
aerial form. 

Could I be mistaken?* I pressed my hands 
before my eyes, and looked again. The same 
illusion presented itself. There was an aerial form, 
which did not fanish, but gathered greater dis¬ 
tinctness as I lookeTl, tjl by degrees I again be¬ 
came reconciled to this and lovely vision, as 
I had to all the wonders which had preceded it. 

Seated on a flower-boat in the midst of the 
lake, was a creature the l^kg of which I shall never 
sec again. The little maid — for it was in human 
shape — rubbed her eyes, and appeared to be only 
just awaking from a very deep sleep. Her face, 
neck, and arms were of the tint of the lily when she 
stands up erect and pure, blushing in the farewell 
gaze of the sun, and her. long yellow hair Tell in 
shining ripples around a form, fairer, more supple, 
and adapted to lighter labours, than any I had 
ever beheld until that moment. She ware a little 
tunic, also of a very pure white, but the folds of 
which shaded into a delicate green, and a scarf of 
bright violet colour might be discerned between 
the flakes of her golden hair, crossing her left 
shoulder and winding about her waist. 
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When she had made an end of thrusting her 
little dimpled knuckles into her eyes, and looked 
about her, with those eyes wide open and full of a 
sweet confidence, at the strange and beautiful 
world spread out-on every side, I'perceived that 
the pretty orbs were of the same deep blue as the 
lake where it mirrored* the sky; but I had little 
time to observe her longer in detail, for once 
fairly awake, her motions succeeded each other 
so rapidly, and were so expressive of her wonder 
and delight at all she wps Upholding as I could 
not help thinking for the* first time, that it was as 
much as I could do to watch and to follow her. 

The petals of the flower appeared not long to 
have opened and let bey free, for they were not 
even yet expanded upon the water towards which 
they were sinking with a gradual motion. In 
this she •appeared to think it necessary to assist 
them, for she made several rounds, visiting each 
in its turn, pressing her weight upon, smoothing 
and flattening it with her hand, aiding the ultimate 
development of the flower, and removing every 
fold which its leaves had contracted in its embryo 
state. 

All this was.performed^vith an air of business, 
and at the same time with an aptitude and skill, 
which now led me to infer that I had been mis¬ 
taken in my first impfessio'n, as to the recent 
birth of the flower, as it appeared evident that 
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some previous practice and experience must have 
gone to the perfecting of these operations; but I 
had reason subsequently to know that this latter 
inference was incorrect. 

It was not uftitil every petal of her flower-boat 
was in its place, with every blemish removed, and 
every beauty revealed, that the little Flower- 
spirit ceased from her active labours, and renewed 
the delightful contemplations which her sense of 
the more important duties demanded of her, had 
interrupted. Throwing herself then down in the 
boat, which vibrated and danced upon the water 
with the light shock, she commenced a vivid 
review of everything which came within her range 
of vision. 'Filings great and Small were equally 
the objects of her regard, tor as I before mentioned, 
I was afterwards able to ascertain with certainty 
that all were alike new to the little maid, while 
nothing appeared wholly to take her by surprise. 
"What struck me, when I saw her as she sat there, 
laughing, and clapping her hands in an cesAcy of 
delight, at the frojiesome endeavours of an un¬ 
wieldy cockchafer, who attempted to soar aloft on 
four shabby-looking wings, which were insufficient 
to sustain his huge bod^ in the air,—what struck 
me in her manner I repeat, as she watched these 
graceless aspirations, was, -that absolutely without 
previous knowledge or experience, she should have 
been so completely alive tfl the humour of the 
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situation, and have felt the disproportion between 
his bloated body and the little gauzy appendages 
he unfurled. But so it was, and this same quality 
of marvellous initiation I had occasion to observe 
in her throughout; there may be some among my 
friends who will smile at the remark, but it seemed 
to me akin to the intuition of genius. The 
butterflies were so beautiful, that their first visible 
presence did seem to strike her for a moment with 
awe. They were so large wit 1, thei" spread wings, 
and one of them, which canny to congratulate her 
upon her advent among them, ami on the spotless 
appearance of her vessel, swept down so grandly 
through the air. which broke into Mich rushing 
harmonies before him, that she seemed quite over¬ 
whelmed, and half terrified by the honour, which 
she nevertheless dwelt upon for long after with a 
sort of tremulous pride. 

Among the other spirits like herself, one of 

which I had «>mc time since di-eovered inhabited 

■ 

each 6f the flowery vessel.- which -at on the sur¬ 
rounding water, she was not long in selecting 
one or two, wliicli for a time absorbed her whole 
attention. 

The foremost of these was a young creature 
not much her senior in point of time, hut excepting 
the youth they posseS'Cil in common, and the 
beauty for which each in her type was remarkable, 
there were,few points of assimilation between the 



VALISNERIA. 


97 


two. Our new acquaintance was a gay brunette, 
with eyes which dazzled like jetty beads, and a 
mischievous smile which flickered over her face 
like a spark of light. She wore an amber tunic, 
bad gathered up her long dark locks, the better 
to show her fine shape, and wore an ornament, 
which looked like a sprig t>f coral in her hair. In 
addition to this last-named decoration, she had, 
strung across her shoulder in place of a scarf, and 
looping up her garments at various points, a col¬ 
lodion of objects, \\«hosc u.-o or meaning it seemed 
impossible to determine. •There were gauzy wings 
to he discerned among them, which caught and 
changed with cv< r\ colour of the rainbow, in the 
rostlo-s motions cf the wearer : there were morsels 
of skeleton leaves, and fragments of the petals of 
flowers, with the life -all Ircdt in their veins ; there 
were coloured rcales tivm the wings of butterflies, 
and feathered darts, which had been arrested in 
their course as they bore the soqds of promise to a 
convenient place; while projecting hotwoen*thcm, 
half covered with golden dust, were portions of 
minute and delieate limbs of creatures which had 
once been rejoic ing in life. 

With this eccentric beauty our fair little friend 
was most assiduous in her efforts to make ac¬ 
quaintance. She nodded at her, tossed about her 
golden hair in the sunlight, that its flash might 
attract her notice, and cut a^tliou^md pretty 
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gambols, but with no avail. The brunette maiden 
having been very busy all the morning coijuettishly 
arranging her abode, had now spread a'couplc of 
filmy wings,—with which I forgot t© observe that 
both were furnished, and which servetj. indeed as 
sails to their vessels,—and was fluttering in her 
grand toilet up and down, before a party of whose 
vicinity she affected a total unconsciousness, while 
it was evident they were occupying her every 
thought, and that it was for them all her arts of 
fascination were being displaced. 

This party consisted fcf ten or twelve beings, 
some of them Flower-spirits, like the two I have 
described ; but a portion of the group, and that by 
far the noisiest, was made up of winged creatures 
of the air, who kept up a continual hum as they 
imparted to their entertainer the news, the slander, 
or mere desultory gossip, with which their wander¬ 
ing habits supplied them. 

In the centre , of the little congregation, re- 
clminjf greatly at his ease, was the individual 
who, from his airs and assumption, I adjudged- 
to be the highest iu rank. Unlike the spirits by 
whom he was surrounded, and the sylph-like 
creatures on whom my eyes had just rested, lie 
was of massive and somewhat clumsy proportions, 
with tawny coloured hair, tawny skin, a dull eye, 
and dull demeanour; the idea occurred to me as I 
regarded him, that the current of his life must 
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have been diluted in order that it might suffice 
to the larger area over which it had to circulate. 
He was gaudily dressed in loose, flowing robes, 
with a profusion of stripes and bands in ques¬ 
tionable t;lste#and listened with the air of a sultan 
to the lively discourse with which his followers 
endeavoured to amuse him; a work in which 
they succeeded so ill, that but for his occasional 
glances at objects which passed before him, and 
interruptions, occurring generally at the most 
salient points of the conversation, it might have 
been doubted how far fie shared in the life and 
animation which was visible everywhere around 
him. 

The name of this superb individual, as I after¬ 
wards learnt, was Bobadil, to which his enemies 
(and being wealthy and powerful and not a little 
arrogant, he had many,) added the title of the 
Bee-king; a name ingeniously devised by some of 
the more cunning of his flatterers, as being ^calcu¬ 
lated at once to convey their sense of his dull and 
droning character, find to soothe his vanity, which 
was further protected by his very slow percep¬ 
tions, by an empty sound of distinction, lie 
was thus known by the pseudonym of Ilobadil 
the Bee-king. 

I soon discovered that it was he, and not his 
companions either collectively or individually, 
who was the object of the brunette's seductive 
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mameuvres. Slic continued for some time to 
move languidly before the group, or t,o sit sun¬ 
ning herself within range of their easy observa¬ 
tion. Many of those who hovered about llobadil 
eyed her wifh admiring glances, v|deh she either 
refused to tahe note of, or returned with an 
atfected scorn, far too°demonstrative to he con¬ 
sistent with good breeding, as indeed it mint he 
admitted that she scarcely stopped short of making 
“ faces ” at the more zealous and importunate of 
her devotees. . * 

It was far otherwise that she comported her¬ 
self towards the i’ec-king. At ore time as she 
passed she would adjust her string of trophies, as a 
fine lad}' might jlisjaise ♦<» greater advantage; her 
jmrure, and casting a languid glance at the object 
of her endeavours, pass on singing softly to her¬ 
self; at the next she found it mce-sary to lift 
her graceful arms and alHx more securely the 

ornament in In r« hair. Then she would throw 

« 

herself down upon one of the sunny cheeipiers of 
the lake, and stretching herself at full length 
over the glossy petals of her flower, turn their 
broad suffaoe to the wind, and so raise up a flood 
of wild music which drew the regards of Ilobadil 
towards her in spite of his pride and inanity. 
She appeared to possess a whole battery of little 
aiiifcos, any one of which ought to have Mifliced 
to the overthrow of an ordinary being were he 
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man or flower, but it seemed that all united were 
levelled in vain against the lazy peace of llobadil 
the Ilee-king. 

1 could not help marvelling at the perversity 
of taste widely had led her to fix upon this drowsy 
spirit; for many of those who sought to beguile 
him of the tedium of liiS idle hours were pos¬ 
sessed of a far better tit|e to her distinction; but 
it appeared that llobadil owed the high estima¬ 
tion in which he. was held by bis friends and 
neighbours, to the’high estimation lie failed not 
to entertain for himself." Here, as elsewhere, the 
charlatan who stopped short at simply deceiving 
others as to his titles and claims, was deemed 
but a clumsy professor of,his art, and met with 
scanty success ; it was essential above all things 
that he should completely deceive himself. 13.i- 
liadil had not erred on this side. Although not 
nobly descended or greatly allied, not beautiful, 
not gifted, not graceful, not. witty, or even 
wealthy beyond many of his less pretending 
compeers, lie bad a,deep-rooted idea that be was 
superior to them all, and was thus enabled to 
lay tribute upon their admiration underspent in 
a manner that it never occurred to them to resist, 
lie believed he had a right divine to have his 
interest, consulted, his whims appealed to, his 
advice followed, his most, villanous jests laughed 
at, and to take up as much room on the lake tor 
u 3 
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himself, and jostle and encroach as much upon the 
territory of others, as seemed good in his selfish¬ 
ness and conceit. I sav he believed he had a 

I * • 

right divine to all this, and so it would appear 
he had, since >his faith established tjs claim. 

The elfin coquette, whose prid<>,fywl not in the 
least saved her from falling into tlie error of her 
neighbours with regard to Bobadil, still continued 
her covert assaults against his peace, though she 
was getting very impatient at her ill-success, and 
repeatedly varied her plan m operations in the 
hope of .hitting upon somd expedient which should 
at last pique his attention. 

Passing over her and her aims, although he 
saw her full well, and perfectly appreciated her 
praiseworthy efforts, the eve of the Bee-king, which 
was quick enough in reality, in spite of its heavy 
seeming, rested, with an appearance not wholly of 
dissatisfaction, upon the form of the new comer, 
our fair little friend. lie pointed her out to one 
of his’parasites, whom the gesture and accom¬ 
panying yawn interrupted in.a gossipyig story 
which lie had hoped might have proved a conver¬ 
sational “hit” 

“Ah, ah, truly, a very lovely creature!” 
buzzed the disappointed conversationist in reply. 

“ She must he a Yalisneria of the Shadowy 
Bay,” remarked the Bee-king; “ I see the badge 
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of her family on her scarf; she is connected with 
the noblest of our aquatic stocks.” 

The parasite replied with a lively air, and 
making a great many reverences and indistinct 
excuses for igia departure, wheeled* off with the 
mot which had been checked in its utterance, and 
which he thought might lie bestowed to advantage 
elsewhere. 

“ She does credit to her connexions,” resumed 
the Bee-king, ’addressing the remainder of his 
circle, collectively, witltput condescending to no¬ 
tice the defection of an individual; “ she is worthy 
to be mated with the best upon the lake. Her 
mother,— yes, her mother, 1 thought I was cor¬ 
rect, there sits the old l#dy a little in the rear,— 
was known to my mother in earlier days, but we 
dropped her, I scarce know how ; — seconds need 
be seasons for keeping up an intercourse with all.” 
The Bee-king, although somewhat out of breath 
with observations which were longer than he was 
accustomed to make at one time, went on to pro¬ 
pound at intervals* in which, whatever might be 
their duration, he expected the attention of his 
auditors to he kept at* fall stretch, tlPat the old 
lady of Valisneria was a widow, and a very 
stately dame,—that their family took its date from 
the flood,— that his mother was continually urging 
him to make choice of a wife,—that it was a pity 
his family, of whom he was the chief representa- 
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tlvc, should lose the distinction of adding another 
branch to the original tree, — th..t there was no 
conceivable objection to an union with the \ alis- 
ncrias, no stain recorded in their annals, -that 
their daughters had never knownea shadow ot 
reproach, while their sons had been charged even 
with inconsiderate hardihood ; and finally wound 
up his tedious peroration by declaring his inten¬ 
tion to confer the er .wiling glory on this house 
through an alliance with hini-el!',' and his deter¬ 
mination to repair at onev to the spot where the 
old lady resided, and apprise her of the intended 
honour. 

Such a prompt resolution on the part of I>o- 

badil the Dee-kino, owafed not a little sensation 

0 ~ 7 w 

among those who heard it : who, shaking out 
their finery, and getting their boats in trim, pre¬ 
pared to accompany their chief on Ids solemn 
progress. And now leaving this great, spirit to 
make his way, with his corh'i/r, over the smooth 
waters of the lake, pulling and sighing with the 
unwonted exertion, and with his heart so swe Uing 
with the thought of the proud happinc-s he was 
to bestow,* that it nearly choked up his breath, we 
will return to the little yellow-haired maiden, 
whose company has been too long deserted for 
his. 

Having sought to enlist the attention of the 
coquette by as many little devices, and with as 
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signal ill-success as slie in her turn had approved 
in her attempts upon llobadil, she abandoned the 
effort after a time in despair, and again busied 
herself in contemplation of, or in intercourse with, 
the thousand tether new creatures and objects with 
which she was surrounded. 

Of all things 1 still adiflired, as I had done at 
first, her power of adapting herself to the novel 
circumstances in which she, was placed. She 
seemed literally *to require no teaching and hq 
guide, losing not t*ie enjoyment or rapid appre¬ 
ciation of a word or a look, from a moment’s in¬ 
aptitude in deevphering it. Once only I fancied 
she seemed puzzled ; it was at the pertinacity 
with which tl ie beautiful njaiden whose friendship 
she coictcd above all tilings in the world, con¬ 
fined herself to I» diadil's neighbourhood; but she 
soon turned her thoughts from a subject too dec]) 
for her, and catching sight of the llee-king’s grand 
air and empty inane looks, an^l finding him the 
object of so much assiduity, she burst into^i peal 
of the gayest laughter ever heard, holding her 
little sides with her hands, a< if in fear that the 
musical cacliination should crack them# An ad¬ 
monishing shake and a look from her mother, who 
chanced to be near her at the time, recalled her 
very speedily to order; and she sat after this 
until llobadil departed on a mission so nearly con¬ 
nected with herself, very demurely like a chidden 
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chilJ as she wag. Even up to the time of that 
lordly spirit’s arrival upon his visit to her relative, 
the maternal reproof—probably the first she had 
received—had kept her quite silent and sad; and 
thus it happened that she overhcaril a great part 
of the conversation which then took place con¬ 
cerning her. 

At first when she listened to his demand for 
herself in marriage, she was much frightened, and 
anticipating that her presence alight shortly be 
required to ratify the coming treaty, held a 
whole shower of sparkling tears in readiness, and 
heroically resolved, in case of their failure to turn 
from her so terrible a doom, that she would 
guard the fortress of. ly?r heart and beauteous 
person to the last gasp of her life. A wonderful 
spirit came now to her aid, just as a wonderful 
knowledge had manifested itself before; and it 
remains to be doubted, if, in spite of her sense of 
filial duty, the magnificent l»ce-king would have 
succeeded in her capture, had the elder lady’s rc- 
eeption of his suit been such as to authorise him 
to make the attempt. 

Unhappily for him it was not so. The widow 
of Valisncria, of whose haughty pride in her high 
connections his knowledge should have made him 
wary, was so highly ruffled at the arrogant as¬ 
sumption of his manner, that, although far from 
unconscious of the advantages offered by such an 
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union for her child,—advantages the nature of 
which, in her particular case, I was as yet unable 
to appreciate,— she took care to let him under¬ 
stand that an alliance with one of her ancient 
stock was ai^ affair not to he concluded in a 
single interview, and not to be reckoned on in 
many ; that with their maify and wide-spread rela¬ 
tions, he must know that there were others than 
themselves to consult on such a subject; that her 
daughter, being* very young and fair, and un¬ 
learned in the life site had only just entered upon, 
had abundance of time* and many opportunities 
before her; and that it was therefore but fair to 
allow her a short season, in which she might 
haply submit to her guardian’s approval, some 
choice congenial to herself. At* the same time 
the old lady, who with her grave and stately 
manner was not wanting in high-bred tactics, 
assured him that the little heart he coveted was 
at present untouched, and, so^ far as the child 
herself was concerned, unsought, and hinted with 
a faded smile that jj might rest in a measure with 
himself to make the choice she should allow to 
the maiden, one favourable to his dearest hopes. 

When the mother of his wished-for bride had 
rounded off these periods with a calm and dig¬ 
nified case, in which everything betokened a 
quaint old-fashioned breeding, and nothing one 
particle of affectation or conceit, Bobadil felt him- 
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self culled upon, he knew not how, to torture 
his clumsy person into the lowest reverence he 
hud ever yet ventured lipon, mid to leave the 
good lady to herself, which lie did with a faint 
mixture of his old assurance struggling through 
as abject and crestfallen an air as ever was 
awarded to man or spirit in return for his sins 
or follies. 

What greatly aggravated his discomfit nr^ 
was the thought, that those lie -had taken to he 
the witnesses of his triumph would surely be the 
messengers of his defeat: and he returned to the 
place from whence he came in a mood whhli 
even his enemas might have pitied, and wishing 
all pretty maidens :pid grand old mothers a 
quiet resting place at the bftttom of the lake, 

In the mean time, the mind of the litt'e lady 
who was the cau.-e of all thw mortification was 
regaining its equilibrium ; and shedding, for the 
more complete relief of her own heart, a few 
drops of that shower of tears which had been in¬ 
tended to subdue to her wishes those of her 
mother and Bobadil, she sate herself hack in her 
fairy hark, and yielded herself up to the full cn- 
joyment of the calming influences of the summer’s 
day, doubly grateful alter the brief turmoil of her 
first sorrow. She did not seek her mother, of 
whom I suspected she stood in awe, to confide to 
her the emotions with which the Conversation she 
had overheard had possessed her; and that rigid 
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(lame, one of (be orthodox old school of flowers, 
had no thought at present of communicating to 
the Little one the views slic ultimately entertained 
for her. 

1 Jut the ^isolations of a com pai Son ship with 
one more nearly of her own years, were soon to 
he the portion of our li'ttle friend. The dark 
maiden had continued, with an unwontedly 
..stately step and careless air, to parade to and 
fro on the old sfiot for some time after Bobadii’s 
desertion; and then living returned home to 
weep a few moments in anger and sorrow, had 
smoothed, her glossy hair, in wliieli she adjusted 
an additional ornament, and bethinking her of 
the amiable: advances sli±: had sej coldly regarded 
at the time they were made, resolved now to 
sally forth again, and to seek the distractions of 
friendship. 

The joy of the fair little spirit, who appeared 
in no way to have inherited the* pride of her race 
knew no hounds when she saw her approach. 
She hurried out meet her, and would have 
clasped her in her arms, had not the other caught 
and playfully drawn toother her twif extended 
hands, which she imprisoned in one of her own, 
while she patted her gaily on the cheek. 

“ Soft speed the hours, my dear," said the 
coquette, using the customary form of greeting. 
“ I know who you are, at least, 1 know from 
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what stock you arc descended, and you have only 
to tell me your name.” 

“ My name is Xeria,” responded the little maid, 
while I was at a loss to know hoy she could have 
divined it, for she had only coop into the world 
a few hours before, and I had *beeh‘ keeping her 
within eye and ear-shot ever since. 

“ Xeria ? ” repeated her new friend, “ a very 
pretty name. You are Xeria, and I am Sundew, 
or Willy-nilly as some of our wags will have" if, 
for I am one who will never be thwarted in nl},' 
humours. You will hear more of me from others 
than I can tell you of myself; but as of all 
things I abhor false modesty, I may as well say 
that you will hear nothing further to my disad¬ 
vantage than that I have broken a few hearts, 
very brittle ones they were! and. have turned a 
few heads which were never of the most 
steady! ” 

“Ah no, dear*Sundew,” cried Xeria turning 
pale, “ it is not true, you can never have done 
this!” 

“Done what, little coward?” asked Sundew 
laughing’ “of course I* have done it, and shall 
do it again, and so will you, for so pitiful as 
you look at this moment.” And the dark maiden 
laughed heartily, seeming to find a high delight 
in shocking the other out of her sober little senses. 

Neria, in return to this last sally, could only 
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ejaculate “ No, no ! ” and raise her white shoulders 
quite out of her tunic, and clasp her hands with 
an imploring gesture, as if her gay friend had 
possessed the power of working out the fulfilment 
of her words* y To which Willy-nilly replied, 
“ We shall sec, we shall see! ’’ and nmrinured 
something to the effect that their charms were 
not given them for nothing, any more than their 
wings or aught else which pertained to them, 
hut were meant <o be employed to the best of 
their owner’s power* and that it was an instinct 
so to use them, or at lehst it had been so with 
her. Having uttered which sentiments she 
turned, and catching sight of a figure which was 
hovering near, halt' retreated for a moment within 
the raised petals of hef flower, then sighed a very 
soft sigh so artfully sustained that cyerv'leaf flut¬ 
tered in it. as it. slowly returned to the water, and 
waved her hand and languidly smiled at as per¬ 
fect a type of a woe-begone lpver as even she 
could have desired to look upon. After this, 
considering that, sjjie had suilieiemly indulged 
her own light mood for the present, and dazzled 
and startled her new Iktle friend, she^at down 
quietly beside her, and the two maidens entered 
into a whispered and earnest conversation. 

Sundew, though still very young, was the elder 
of the two by what, according to their computa¬ 
tion of time, would have been at least a year; 
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and lie? mother Zobcide, enjoying a less distin¬ 
guished position, and being less stringent in her 
notions tlian the parent of Nuria, she had seen a 
good deal of the life of the lake, in circles which 
' had not alwuys been the most seleijt,—a doubtful 
advantage, of which her natural adiiteness had 
enabled her to avail hdrself to the utmost. She 
related to Neria many traits of foreign courts 
and manners, which were much discoursed of in 
the society she frequented, and which were doubly 
interesting to the little nfliiil, as they served 
to illustrate the point ofthc many gossiping com¬ 
munications which were being brought to her 
companion by great winged messengers who were 
employed as the nie^unis of carrying on inter¬ 
course between different states. There were not 
wanting’also those whwe information was of a 
more private and personal character; hut what¬ 
ever might be the nature of the communications 
thej had to niijke, all came to Sundew for 
the almost sure reward of a bright smile aijd 
pleasant word, and not a £ew added to their 
budget of news the tidings that the most modest 
and lovely of high-hopi maidens had dawned 
upon their world that day. 

While Nuria and Willy-nillv were conversin'*. 

I learnt many things unknown to me before, 
not indeed as information which the elder maiden 
gave the younger, hut incidentally from the sub- 
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jccts they touched upon in their discourse being 
equally familiar to them both. It appeared, 
among other things, that in this world of flowers, 
a day corresponded to the year of that from which 
I had come; ^hat the morning, ths noon, the 
evening and night, represented with them the 
four seasons in their custo’inary order of spring, 
summer, autumn, and winter. That the latter 
was the period of their most brilliant fetes, when 
the coolness of the air, and comparative absence 
of observation, made the exercise of dancing 
most desirable; that aif admirable order and 
harmony was preserved among the class of spirits 
to which they belonged, and that their lives al¬ 
ternated between the svveqf toils to which their 
natures led them, a soft voluptuous ease, and 
all manner of wild and innocent delights. But 
I could not become familiar with this glowing 
world, or mark, as I listened, the changes w hich 
were going on around me, without feeling that, 
in spite of the light spirits and happy conflutmec 
of these creatures, they were beset with various 
forms of calamity, and threatened on many sides 
with danger and death. .They were occasionally 
the victims of pestilence and of divers epidemic 
diseases; they were not uufrequently swept away 
by storms of wind, or submerged beneath the 
waters of the lake, and had often been known 
to be the prey of monsters both amphibious and 
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of the deep, as well as of many other misfortunes 
equally terrible and unforeseen. The contem¬ 
plation of all this led me, as was jg^ural, to take 
a*deeper interest in the graceful beings who flut¬ 
tered and talked, and laughed and made merry, 
in such happy unconsciousness before me; and so 
soon as I could summon my thoughts from their 
uneasy wanderings, I resumed my occupation of 
listener. 

Sundew, who had been all the time the chief 
speaker, and whose vain anil mischievous heart 
had expanded before The admiring warmth of 
Neria, had now quitted the more general topics of 
interest which had previously engaged her, and 
was making her friynd the confidante of sub¬ 
jects the most delicate and personal which can 
stir the 5oul of a flower. 

“Of what avail is it,” said she, having ex¬ 
changed her wild air for one of demure sentimen¬ 
tality, “of whaj avail is it that I can make 
ca](tTvcs at will of all whom I approach, if there 
is one proud heart which resits my sway? which 
moves in its own grand course all-suflieicnt to 
itself, aad heeds not the poor flower which so 
many arc striving to gather, hut which asks oidy 
to bloom or to fade on that one cold breast? Oh 
Neria, happy Neria, you have never known 
this! ” 

“It cannot he, Sundew, it cannot he !” cried 
Nuria with generous warmth; “ it is impossible 
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that one on whom you have bestowed your love 
can be insensible to the value of the gift. Among 
all I have behtfld, there breathes not the being 
who is worthy of you. To pair with you, beauti¬ 
ful Sundew, hfi should be the noblest, the most 
worthy,— the sovereign ayd lord of the lake! 
You are too kind when you give them such 
bright looks and sweet words. Who can he he 
— this cold dull spirit, who has received more 
than all of them unmoved?” 

Nuria was quite red \*jth friendly indignation 
as Willy-nilly hastened to reply. 

*• Alas, dearest, you are right; he is cold and 
hard at least; but can it be that you have failed 
to be struck with that majc»tiT' presence, or to have 
heard through others of the fame of one, whose 
greatness is a hyewonl among us? Look yonder, 
and you will see the lofty attributes which have 
subdued the wayward heart of your friend!" 

Neria looked as Sundew directed, and sa\»i»— 
llobadil, who, returned from his mission to her 
mother, sate surrounded as before in his own 
domains, gasping and complaining of his suffer¬ 
ings from the heat. 

So different, as we have seen, was the impres¬ 
sion produced by the great spirit upon the un¬ 
taught but acute mind of Neria, to that which he 
imposed upon the rest of her world, that she was 
in some danger, as she regarded him for the seeond 
i i 
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breaking out into a peal of laughter as 
hearty, and far more inopportune, than that for 
which she had before received the reproof of her 
mother: but recollecting that this inflated per¬ 
sonage, the' beloved of Sundew, lntd a short while 
before been a suitor fpr her hand, the idea of all 
the unhappiness which the fact must involve for 
her friend, was presented to her mind, and she 
became grave and sad in a moment. 

“ Not him, dearest Sundew,” she exclaimed 

r* 

almost in tears, “ Oh di^ not tell me it is him you 
love. I know more of him by far than you can 
do, and what I have to tell you must seem cruel, 
but I feel it is best that you should hear it. I, 
your little friend, irtaj be the means of saving 
you, beautiful one, from a fate so beneath your 
deserts. lie who sits there — distinguished hv 
you as he has been —has but a short time ago de¬ 
manded me in marriage of my mother ! ” 

And your mother consented V ” asked Sundew 
breathlessly. 

“ Yes, no,” returned Nerih ; “ that is, she said 
he might try to win me ; but oh, Sundew! I 
would fly from him tolhe furthest corner of the 
lake! ” 

“ I doubt if he would follow you so far, my 
dear,” said the dark maiden, who in her real vex¬ 
ation had dropped her sentimental tone. “ Boba- 
dil the Bee-king loves his ease, and with his figure. 
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lie is not fur wrong in setting himself up ■ flof'n 
murk, rather than a dart. lie will get hit in the 
heart some day, — let us turn to pleasanter 
themes.” 

“ Aliis ! dcaivSundew,” said Ntiria, tfl whom the 
light mood of her friend was inexplicable, “ I 
fear you arc very unhappy. Fear not to open 
your heart to me ; I cannot love ilohadil as you 
do, hut I can weep over anything which grieves 
you. ’ 

“ I thank you, my lovely friend,” returned Sun¬ 
dew, “ I see you have a whole cataract in readi¬ 
ness, and could wet 11 s both to the skin, hut I have 
no particular inclination for tears at this moment. 
However, you are a sweef little creature, and I 
should commend the Ilee-king’s taste had he fallen 
in love with your innocent face instead of flic good 
old name which I suspect went for more than it 
ought to have done. Come, make yourself happy, 
I will promise you that Bobadil 4ial\ never again 
terrify you with his advances; and now kiss me, 
and let us continue tjie best friends on the lake.” 
Neria’s soft arms were wound in a moment around 
the neck of her friend, whom she vowed»rcpeat- 
edly she loved better than it was possible for her 
ever to love any one else ; and Sundew, whose 
clastic spirit had regained its tone so soon as she 
promised to herself a signal and speedy revenge 
on Bobadil, returned her expressions of affection 
1 3 
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with equal goodwill. So completely did little 
Nuria abandon herself to her allcctionate demon* 
strations, that heedless of her footing upon the 
polished edge of her flower, she lost her balance, 
and slipped- from off it into the water, which in¬ 
stantly closed over her bright head. But almost 
before her companion had found time to scream, 
she reappeared upon the surface, rubbing her 
eves and laughing : and though she confessed to 
having been rather frightened- tit. first, she de¬ 
clared herself highly' delighted that accident had 
thus introduced her to’ the novel sport of diving 
and gambolling, in the limpid water of the lake. 
She seemed in no disposition speedily to desist 
from this sport, and filter every fresh mameuvre 
which her wanton fancy dictated, called to her 
friend lo join her in her play; from which 
Sundew always excused herself in the fear of 
disarranging her attire. Never was seen any¬ 
thing more graceful than these innocent gambols 
ofthis child of the soil and the stream; and if it 
should be thought that these transports of in¬ 
fantile gaiety, were unbecoming in a creature 
whose development was. so mature, it must be re¬ 
membered that Nuria was one of a race in whom 
knowledge is no gradual and painful acquisition, 
requiring for its pursuit a mind early attuned to 
earnest thought, and that her heart had never 
yet been awoke to the consciousness of the sources 
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it-could supply for weal or for woe. To dart 
after the many bright things which inhabited the 
water, appeared to afford her infinite delight; but 
after catching and stroking them for a moment 
she invariably* let them go, telling* them they 
should not be less happy and free, because it was 
permitted to her for a time to enjoy herself with 
them in their own domain. They soon seemed 
to know her, and even to enter into her sport, 
now lingering ff>r a time to draw her on, and 
anon darting off with a^speed which defied her 
pursuit. A favourite variation of her play was 
to got upon one of the pointed petals of her 
flower, and falling from it backwards into the 
water, go floating on wi{h Jier upturned smiling 
face, and her wet. hair spread out upon the water, 
or streaming behind her like a knot of golden 
serpents, ller chief amusement of all, however, 
appeared to consist, in diving about and beneath 
her friend, and reappearing suddenly above th^ 
water, before or behind her, now on this side 
and then on that. .To wring from Sundew an in¬ 
voluntary exclamation of surprise, was an exqui¬ 
site enjoyment that even incited her to*rcnewed 
and more vigorous exertions. 

When these pastimes had been continued long 
enough to become fatiguing, Neria returned, her 
gay spirits still all in a flutter, to her boat, and 
having adjusted her tunic and scarf, which the 
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drops of water appeared to fall off and leave as 
dry and spotless as before, she leant over the 
side of the flower to wring her golden hair. 
Suddenly, and when the work was only half 
complete, she clasped her hands, and letting fall 
an exclamation of admiration and delight, re¬ 
mained transfixed, gazing down into the water 
as one in tire contemplation of an ecstatic vision. 
In vain Sundew pressed her with questions as 
to the nature of the object which engrossed her; 
she remained deaf and bjind‘to everything which 
addressed her from another quarter than the crystal 
depth, and Willy-nilly, overcome with surprise and 
curiosity, pressed her light bark to her side, and 
pushing her a\yay with ,n playful gesture, peered 
down into the transparent water from the same 
point. 

Scarcely had she done so when she fell back 
into her vessel, a deadly paleness overspreading 
her face, and Niwia, still intent but upon one sole 
object in the whole wide world, resumed her con¬ 
templations, without regarding her friend. It was 
only when this last placed a trembling band upon 
her arm,* that she looked up. A moment had 
wrought upon her face a change, marked enough 
to have been the work of years, but very unlike 
it in character. Time was never yet known to 
write upon perishable material an inscription 
so sweet, so gentle, and touching. The smiles 
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were gone from tlie lovely lip, but a happiness 
most strange, deep, and exquisite was unfolded 
in their place. She looked full at Sundew 
without regarding her, for her vision appeared to 
have absorbed, so to say, sonic beloved object, 
which it took with it and fed upon wherever it 
rested. 

“ Come away, Xi'ria! ” cried Sundew in an 
accent of terror, “ come away, or you are lost. 
I have heard of sMine strange peril which besets the 
daughters of your‘house; my mother could tell 
you more, — all kno\^ it though it is rarely 
talked of; — who could have dreamed that you 
should have fallen into it now ! ” 

“ Did you see him '( ” murmured Xiiria,— “he 
is so beautiful.” 

“Ah, she is lost already !” exclaimed Sundew. 
“ Turn away, do not look—never think upon him 
more, lie may he beautiful — lie might be gifted 
creature never yet was gifted, — hut I know 
that ho is not for you. Do not ask me: I cbutcl 
not if I would, tj.ll you all,— it is a mysterious 
fate which is beckoning you, Xiiria. Look 
around, — do as I do, syiile on many, o> love only 
one,— but let it not be him, if you value his peace 
or your own! ” The terror of her friend com¬ 
municated itself, though slowly, to Nuria, and she 
clung to her as though she would implore her to 
save her from herself. 
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“ Go to your mother,” continued Sundew im¬ 
ploringly, “ she nlone can save you: go to her 
and tell her all, and she will counsel and advise 
you, as 1 ' I, in my inexperience, ltnow not how to 
do.” lS’cria,"trembling, promisediotlo as she was 
desired, and only prayed for a little more time, in 
which, by communion with herself, she might 
recover from the turmoil of her spirits, and gain 
more strength; and added that to this end she 
should wish to be left alone, ©n this Sundew 
kissed her tenderly, and conunending her to all 
good spirits, withdrew; and notwithstanding that 
she had done so with some show of reluctance, 
she experienced a grateful sense of case and 
serenity, as soon as shg had turned her back 
upon a spot, which, associated with a mysterious 
and only half-comprehended calamity, had become 
so terrible to her idea. She turned repeatedly 
to look after Xcria, and felt satisfied to find her 
each time lying in the same position in which 
she had left her, extended in her floating vessel- 
and gazing up into the cloudless sky. And still 
so long as there was any hope that the breezes 
should convey the sound to her car, Sundew 
called to her friend, repeating the admonition 
louder and louder as the distance increased 
between them, “ Go to your mother ! go to your 
mother! ” 
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CHAP. VI. 

V As a wild'maiden, with lrive-drinkiii" eves, 

Sees in sweet dreams if lieaniiiie youth of "jury, 

And wakes to weeji, and ever alter sidles 
1'or tliut liri(rl)t vision, .... 

J'.i'n so, alas ! is my life's passion story." 

Alix/tittlcr Smith. 

Notwithstanding the warnings of Sundew, 
Niiria, while she fully purported to profit in time 
by the friendly counsels of her late companion, 
preferred remaining for the moment alone. So 
strange to her was ^tlye new animus which 
pervaded every pulse of her being, fraught sud¬ 
denly with so deep a meaning appeared* the many 
voices of nature which whispered around her, so 
different, from what it had lately been seemed 
the whole earnest life within her and without, that 
8he required some period of retirement within Tier 
own heart, in whitjh she might become acquainted, 
and, so to speak, at home, with her altered self. 

Freed from the confcigion of Sundew's terror, 
the emotion which was stirring within her soon 
conquered her momentary panic, and re-asserted 
its sway ; while the memory of all she had heard 
concerning the mysterious doom which threatened 
both herself, and the being whose impress had 
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stamped itself so profoundly on her sensitive 
heart, added a wild charm to all she experienced, 
and gave to the fond feelings with which she 
dwelt Hack upon that interchange of glances, the 
ineffable sweetness which attends,upon stolen, 
delights. 

If all the other objects in nature looked grand 
and vast as they loomed in the increased propor¬ 
tions I have before attempted to describe, how 
large and far away looked the > blue vault of 
heaven to which Neria raised Ifis eyes, as if there 
she saw the fittest symbol of that unfathomable 
love, she believed she had read in those of 
her adored. As she dwelt upon this idea, every 
happy suggestion, eve^y sweet hope, all things 
beautiful and true with which she was acquainted, 
formed arotmd it as its fitting centre, and gathered 
from the association a charm, which now to be 
dispossessed of, would have caused each to fall flat 
and profitless into its place, to be shunned or dis¬ 
regarded for ever after. 

The vibrations of her former fear were still too 
keenly felt by the little flower-spirit to admit of 
her seeking the beloved injage again ; and indeed 
the impression made by it on her soft heart 
was still so very vivid, as scarcely to require such 
a renewal. So she reclined quite motionless and 
outwardly still, in her fairy boat, while every 
thing around seemed to be doing homage to her 
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mood, in sighs, and murmurs, and songs of love. 
And if her pulses throbbed not so evenly as they 
had done, and if she was sensible of a trouble be¬ 
fore unknown, was she not more blest in her un¬ 
satisfied yearnings than in all the aimless fulfil¬ 
ments which had preceded them ? 

I know not what measure of time may have 
passed while Nuria was thus absorbed in sensations 
which in one le.-s inexperienced in all sorrow, 
miidit have taken a sadder tone from the eircum- 
stances which had goiie v before; I only remember 
that when 1 turned my eyes from the lovely ap¬ 
parition stretched in a sort of passive ecstasy over 
the unfolded leaves of her flower, I perceived that 
the sun was making some progress towards noon, 
and threw down the eluujuered shade of the giant 
chestnut leaves, upon the water near the spot on 
which she reclined. It was the sight, of these 
enormous shadows which awakened in me a mo¬ 
mentary curiosity as to the objects which proj(j^t' 4 
them, and in order to gratify it, I east my eyes up 
at the leviathan branches : it would be diilicult to 
describe the emotion with which I remarked that 
one of the leaves whkli hung out far over the 
lake had become faded, and rustled in the breath 
of the light summer breeze with a tremulous 
motion, as if its tenure on the" bough were inse¬ 
cure. A terrible apprehension overcame me as I 
carried a rapid glance down in a perpendicular line 
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from the leaf to the water beneath it,—that glance 
lead me precisely to the spot, at which Ncria in 
her floating bower, was reposing upon the bosom of 
the lake. 

If this leaf, this knotted framework of suc¬ 
culent wood, and tissue ,of fibre and pulp, should 
become detached, and overwhelm her where she 
rested,— not perhaps causing her instant death, 
but shutting her out in a grim cell, from the light 
of day in which she so innocently'rejoiced,—how 
terrible would be her dooryt ! *1 was impotent to 

avert a calamity, the bare apprehension of which 
filled me with dread, for the leaf was far beyond 
my reach, and possibly as much too unwieldy for 
my management,; so I tndcavoured to dismiss 
from my mind the fearful thought, reflecting that 
there was but little wind astir, and that in 
the event of the dreaded object falling down from 
its high place, there were many chances which 
Might operate to direct its course otherwise than 
to that spot which had become to me the centre of 
so absorbing an interest. 

Still uneasy in spite of my reasonings, I looked 
again upofi my lovely spirit. She had risen from 
her recumbent attitude, and looking wistfully 
around, was resolving within herself to do at last 
what it had perhaps been better she had performed 
at first. She was gazing askance at her mother, 
who sat at some distance with her back towards 
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her, and was mustering all her courage for 
the interview she had promised to seek. 

As she stood thus a sudden impulse overcame 

her; now that she was so soon to hear the fiat 

from the maternal lips, her sanguine* hopes grew 

somewhat paler than they had been, and she feared 

even that a ban might be placed for ever on 

all further intercourse between herself and the 

being already so adored. She trembled at the 

thought of bursting the constraints of duty, 

she trembled still lftore at what might be the al- 
^ . . 

tentative ; and thus torn with conflicting feelings, 
she yielded to the strongest, as nature taught her,— 
knelt down, and with her loving soul swimming in 
her eyes, gazed once mom through.the transparent 
depths of the lake at the haunting image which 
lurked beneath it. It was a long, long look thatshc 
took this time; Sundew, her mother, none were 
near, to spoil the sweetness of her draught of hap¬ 
piness, by mingling with it suggestions of doyh f ■ 
and fear; there was only the voice of wilful 
nature crying aloudin her heart, “ Look long, look 
lovingly, this look may he thy last! Only from 
heaven can come a joy like this: what*am I — 
a poor flower — that I should resist it! ” So she 
gazed and gazed, and if prudence were heard at 
all, she was able to silence it with the assurance, 
that she was only dutifully looking the last fare¬ 
well, which the sternest of monitors would 
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acknowledge to be due from her, though all 
the time the glad tumult of the little heart which 
throbbed beneath her snowy tunic, gave too em¬ 
phatic a denial to the assertion. And all the time, 
too, the leaf on the bough tremUed more and 
more in the light breeze^; but I tried to silence my 
fqurs, and believe that the words of Sundew had. 
given rise to needless forebodings. 

After a score of these sweet farewells, every 
one of which she had vowed to herself should be 
the last, the little maid tore herself away, and 
freshly armed with the courage of a love which 
she now felt fully assured, could not he otherwise 
than victorious over all obstacles, she bore away 
her beating heayt into.th# presence of her mother. 

The grand old lady was alone, as indeed sin; 
was always, except on the occasion of a few visits 
of cerenlbny made her by her neighbours, and 
rarely returned by her. For all companionship 
sought the .memory, of some great, deep 
sorrow of her youth; with this she sate ever 
in silent converse, and it imparted a sternness 
to her ordinary manner, and threw a gloom 
upon all which surrounded her, which caused 
her society in time to be as little sought for 
(by others, as theirs since the period of her mourn¬ 
ing, had been cultivated by her. A heavy 
shadow brooded over that part of the lake where 
the lady had fixed her abode; the brighgestj, 
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sunlight failed to penetrate it, and the darkness 
seemed even to deepen about the form of the 
widow, as she sate lonely and silent apart, when 
all others were busy and gay. 

It was into this lugubrious presence'that Kcria 
carve with the fresh young hopes she had brought 
with her from brighter scenes, and which seemed 
at 'once to contract, and fade, before the ungenial 
influence of the present one. As she stood 
trembling and hesitating, seeking in vain for some 
artless phrase with wliich to open the communica- 
tion she had conic hither to make, her mother 
perceived her, and looking full into her face with 
her calm passionless gaze, demanded what it was 
that she wanted. 

The - poet of the lady’s face, and the tone of 
her vas she said this, were so little reassuring, 
that our poor little spirit felt it more man ever 
difficult to begin ; but fearing to awaken her dis¬ 
pleasure if she remained silent, she faltered some 
word 5 pi the eflect. that she had been bidden by 
Sundew to crave the benefit of her experience ou 
a grave matter ; and paused iu the hope of being 
questioned further. 

It was at this moment that the mother of 
Kcria, turning her eyes upon her for the second 
time in their interview, caught sight of the tresses 
of yellow hair, which, not yet dry from her bath 
iu the lake, enfolded the graceful limbs of the 
K 
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younger spirit with their damp flakes. A look of 
sudden and vehement feeling, replaced the wonted 
calm of her face, as she sprung towards her, and 
grasping a handful of the wet locfep.the better to 
assure her&elf of their condition,^claimed, in a 
voice almost suffocated by her cnessfjopi,— 

“ Unhappy child ! victim like ypi^'miother of a 
fatal destiny,—you have no need to tell me more; 

I know all, all,—you are lost beyond hope, and 
beyond redemption! ” The widow fell back into 
her place within the shrivelled and semi-trans¬ 
parent leaves of the flower, which closed around 
her as a curtain, and a torrent of tears, the first 
she had shed for long, refreshed the memory of a 
sorrow which was never absent from her heart. 

It may appear strange that there was so little of 
sympathy between this mother and child, more 
especially when the fate which the former predicted 
for the latter, so nearly resembled her own in he 
sadder features.But thus it was : I mention only 

• Cl. > < *' 

tne fact as it presented itself to my perceptions, 
and do not seek to explain it- The mother, as she 
sat weeping her passionate tears over the sacred 
sorrow '-which the misfortune of her child had re¬ 
vived, saw herself young, fair, happy, and beloved 
once more ; and while she lingered with fond regret 
over all those features of her own case whieh.that 
of Nuria recalled, harshly blamed her in her heart 
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for yielding to influences which she herself had 
been unable to resist. 

Kerin, on lieu' part stood aloof, and weeping her 
separate tear^ tvhich, in spite of the gentleness of 
her nature, KM as little reference td that secret 
grief whifeii tha mother raised up, rather as a 
barrier than.a point of contact between the two, 
as the sorrow of the widow had with her’s. And 
thus these two fond, earnest, hearts remained,— 
near by nature anti by circumstance,—but strange¬ 
ly separated for eved. 

The elder spirit was the first to speak. 

“Keria, did lie see? or was the fault yours 
only, which would have tempted him to his ruin 
and your own?” 

“Mother, he saw me,” replied Keria througd 
her fast falling tears; ami riie trembled more 
violently than before, at what appeared to her to 
be the occult penetration of the widow. 

“ It is worse then even tluyi I feared,” re¬ 
turned the latter; “there is only one hope that 
remains to you. Listen to me, child, weakling! 
and blindly obey me in all things: do this, and it 
may be you are not even «yet wholly lost,-*-refuse, 
and the result will be a sorrow, which at present 
you are too young, too careless, and too heedless, 
even to conceive the depth of.” Keria did not 
speak, only her sobs were more audible than 
before. She felt not less guilty than miserable. 
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as she stood there cowering beneath the accusation 
of some unimaginable transgression, her face 
covered, uj) in her small outspread hands, and only 
her pretty crown, from which her golden hair 
radiated Idee the beams of a star, bowed down to 
meet the cold glance o/'her mother. The widow 
continued: 

“ You must banish him — whom to think of 
would be ruin worse than death-—-from your 
thoughts as from your heart,-—you must never 
recur to his idea. This is the first of the com- 

r 

mauds I lay upon you, and the sum of all the 
rest. You must employ yourself in a perpetual 
round of the light and pleasant toils allotted to our 
race, and cultivate in*y«ur intervals of leisure the 
society of the careless and light-hearted creatures, 
— the summer friends, — who gladly enough in 
your life’s merry morning, will respond to your 
most casual appeal. In the meantime, return to 
■ thtfse brighter influences which you left when 
you came here, — for this retirement supplies not, 
as I have well proved, tho incitements which 
might lead you to forget,—and 1 will seek among 
my ancient friends, some one with whom you may 
safely dwell until your season of danger is passed. 
Before this can he arranged I will send your 
friend Sundew to bear you company,- she is gay 
and cheerful, and not «juitc without discretion; 
and later perhaps you may find an inducement to 
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lay aside your foil}', more potent than the sug 
gestions of friendship, or maternal regard.” 

Us the pale spirit of the faded flower concluded 
this sentence, she approached her sorrow fifl child, 
and pressing a«cold kiss on her brow* waved an 
intimation that she might depart, and prepared 
herself to move slowly away, on her self-imposed 
mission in the opposite direction. 

Neria turned from the shadowy spot in ready 
obedience to her mother’s gesture, and sought 
that from which she*had come hut a few moments 
before, filled with the love and hope which she 
believed was to have moulded everything to her 
will. How she reached the scene of her brief 
life’s most welcome experiences, she never could 
have told. Near by as it was, an existence of 
sorrow seemed to have passed over her in the 
interval : all the incidents that had occurred since 
the first fatal discovery of that other life which 
seemed necessary to the completion of her own, 
adjusted itself to her perceptions like forms re¬ 
solved out of vapopr, mingling confusedly, and 
returning to it again, being strangely compounded 
of ccstaev, doubt, and terror. Her simplt*faeultios 
t'vcre bewildered and paralysed, something threat¬ 
ened her, — was it true that it also threatened 
him ? In her nameless fear, the petals of her 
flower raised themselves instinctively from the 
water, and contracted around the shrinking form 
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of the pale spirit they enshrined. She would 
have dropped down in their midst, and have hid 
herself in their friendly shelter from an existence 
which was not such as she had dreamed, hut 
there were duties she would nett ‘forego, and a 
passive strength in the little spiVif which made it 
impossible to her to quit her post. The fairy 
thing over which she had been appointed the 
guardian, was as a minute link in the complicated 
chain of the universe, and would never be want¬ 
ing through sin of hers while aught remained to 
the fulfilment of its destiny. 

It is true there was no new cause for her fears: 
her mother had only confirmed that which Sundew 
had told her already, hut she laid confirmed it in 
a manner which carried with it a dreadful assur¬ 
ance. Neither had done more than hint at a 
calamity, which must follow her further converse 
W'ith her beloved; the one possibly because she 
was unacquainted with its nature, the other from 
a deficiency of confidence in her youth. To 
grope her way all unaided and in darkness, through 
this labyrinth of doubt was impossible to Xeria, 
to whoirt thought appeared only to be accorded 
when it was at once to put on visibility in action; 
a sense of some inexplicable weight, which, 
falling down upon her in the moment of her 
soul’s gladdest expansion, had crushed and was 
pressing out its life, was all of which she was 
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conscious, as she threw herself down in her flowery 
boat, and covered her tearful eyes to shut out the 
light of the sun. 

Must I confess it ? The whole ti*ne that 
Xilria had bee« cowering and weeping before the 
stem face of her mother, her timid heart suffering 
all the dread aud anguish of which it was capable, 
a feeling of satisfaction was in operation in my 
own mind, consoling me for much that I ex¬ 
perienced in genuine sympathy with her. Let 
those who look ov£r these pages consult for a 
moment their own hearts, and they will probably 
find there how small is the amount of acknow¬ 
ledgment rendered by them to the saddest 
inward experiences of thyir.friends, in proportion 
to that which they accord to their physical 
sufferings, and feel small surprise that as! marked 
the increasing vibration of the mighty leaf which 
overhung the spot she had quitted, 1 rejoiced 
that she was away from its vicinity, — no matter 
on what errand of despair. My chief hope lay in 
the possibility of. its becoming detached, and 
falling down in her absence ; but there was not so 
much as a breath of win*l to complete the work 
which various delicate operations of nature, and 
the incumbent weight of the object itself, were 
combining slowly to effect, and thus my anxiety 
was destined to be renewed with tenfold poig¬ 
nancy on her return. 
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Poor sad little Nuria, exhausted with the strife 
of her heart, and unconscious of any other danger 
than that coveted and mysterious one from 
•which the belief that she was shortly to be re¬ 
moved for 'ever by her mother, constituted her 
heaviest grief, lay silently extended in the fhnyer, 
which rocked gently to and fro upon the bosom 
of the lake, as if it knew, and would fain case, her 
sorrow. A’sweet and penetrating perfume, ex¬ 
haled by the sun now in its zenith, rose up about 
her, and acting upon her senses as a narcotic, 
stilled her into sleep anil sweet forgetfulness of 
her woes. With her flushed check, and the tears 
which stole through her fingers, she looked as 
innocent and as profoundly sad as a child, who 
has dropped asleep weeping, and having no ex ■ 
perience of the laws of mutability and forget¬ 
fulness, of change and reproduction, which govern 
the world and the nature of which we are a part, 
^dreams that its awakening will he in unabated 
sorrow, and its grief have no end. 

I was aroused from these contemplations by the 
quick passage of some animal through what ap¬ 
peared to be the jungle jrra<s at my side. It flew, 
with the speed almost of thought, up the vast 
trunk of the tree, and into its huge spreading 
arms. I was startled for the moment out of all 
self-possession, and in the confusion of ideas which 
so many strange sights had induced, it seemed to 
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me that the animal must be one of those ante¬ 
diluvian monsters common to the earlier phases 
of our planet; though at the same time its 
activity, so marvellous in a creatuwr of its 
mammoth proportions, struck me Ss ill agree¬ 
ing with the rude and simple organisms of 
primeval creation. I watched the animal with 
some interest, and what is strange, without a 
thought of fear, as it sported in tin? branches of 
the tree, or, with its large brush-like tail turned 
over towards its hc;f!l, shook its black muzzle with 
a movement rapid and Knowing as that of a bird, 
and rubbed it heartily with its paws. These 
movements, which would have been perfectly ap¬ 
propriate in one of the syialler species of monkeys, 
a fleeted me as so irresistibly droll in this monster, 
that 1 was on the point of giving way to a sudden 
fit of laughter, when a frightful thought flashed 
upon my mind, diverting the current of my ideas 
on the instant. Too terrified iij the first moments 
of apprehension, to turn my eyes upon the little 
flower-spirit, I look' d for the withered leaf where 
it hung when I had seen it last on the bough. 
The creature in some on# of its rapid motions had 
shaken the branch to which the slighest ligament 
had attached it,—it was gone, its five spreading 
fingers were contracted as it lay a compact and 
impenetrable dome upon the water, — it, had 
alighted, and was covering the spot where she had 
been! 
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I will not dwell upon what I experienced upon 
making this discovery: my feelings were so painful 
as to make any recurrence to them unpleasing. 
The worst of u hat I had dreaded had come to pass, 
and I aeeusAl myself bitterly for having sutfered 
my watchful gaze, all powerless as it might have 
been to avert the misfortune, to have been turned 
away from her for a moment. But regret and 
reproaches came all too late; Xbria was there, 
in the gentle sleep from which the leaf in its soft 
transit through the air would probably have failed 
to awaken her, shut out for ever from the light of 
the sun, and cut off from all intercourse with her 
kind. 

Ignorant of the law j which directed her being, 
I knew not that this barrier to the free trans¬ 
mission of light, and obstacle to the changeful 
breezes, might not prove to her a lingering and 
horrible death, — a fate whose only alternative 
^appeared to be a Ijving tomb. I felt that 1 could 
have sought over the world for some means to 
give her aid, but I was incapable of rising or 
moving from the spot, and my wildest accents 
transmitted no sound. .1 was at length quite 
wearied with my vain efforts and sorrowful con¬ 
jectures; one thing only was certain,—the un¬ 
happy Xcria was there, without hope, — alone, 
buried with her early grid's beneath that all-ob¬ 
scuring canopy. 
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CHAP. VIL 

“ T never vet saw man 

I low wi-v, liow iK»l»le, voniej, or fairly featured, 

Uut she would "pell him backward-. 

* * * * * 

If it prove so, tin'll loving <r<»e< hv haps ; 

Some (’iipids kill with arrow-, some hv traps.’* 

Much Ado a hunt \othin<J. 

I liAVK said that \ would not dwell upon my 
feelings, nor will I ; and cipiallv unable should I 
be to explain, it'it were mv wi.-h, how, or in what 
order, the knowledge of the other incidents which 
must have been passing* dnring ^he time I was 
occupied with the fated Xcria, was brought to 
my perceptions. Whether the state into which 
I had passed had endowed me with a limited kind 
of omniscience, so that while opposite events were 
enacting, 1 was present at each.in one half of my, 
thought, or whether I received them at second¬ 
hand from the spirits of the flowers with such 
graphic details as led me to adopt the impressions 
made on their senses a# my own, I cartuot say; 
all that my readers must expect to hear from me, 
is the relation of the circumstances as they oc¬ 
curred, to the best of my showing. 

When Sundew left Nona after her first fatal 
interview with the mysterious hero of the lake, 
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she hastened at once to her mother, to gather from 
her lips a confirmation—she feared it would not 
be a refutation — of the vague whispers which 
attached >such cala nitons consequences to the 
loves of the daughters of the stock of Valisneria 
with their kinsmen of the stream. She had little 
hope of finding the dame at home, but thought 
that a troop of little mischievous aspirants, her 
brothers and sisters, might be able to inform her 
of the whereabouts of their common parent. 
Contrary to her expectations, she discovered 
Zobeide in their midst, setting her household, 
which was in a continual state of disturbance 
from the struggles of a young, growing family, 
in order. Indeed, a niiqtable fact of which I 
became cognisant during my observations in this 
new world, was, that however much given some 
elder members of the community might be to 
busy themselves with the affairs of tln-ir neigh¬ 
bours, there were .none who carried this friendly 
solicitude so far as to forget their own. Zobeide 
whom we now see fluttering, about, giving a 
touch here, dealing a blow there, and bringing all 
into ordef with a surprising activity, was a di¬ 
minutive creature, dark like her daughter, and 
having perhaps been handsome like her in her 
youth, but being up to this time unfortunately 
not in the least /mini, though very shrunken and 
withered, her piercing bead-like black ej es, and 
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the jetty hair which encompassed her little spare 
face, imparted to her an appearance which I can 
only describe as “ uncanny.” But as in thy the 
busy little body was nothing to blanlt, nature 
and not art* having retained for*her service 
in age the black tresses which had been becoming 
in youth, I strove to overcome the disadvan¬ 
tageous impression which these ill-assorted at¬ 
tributes had made upon me. She was certainly 
very small in comparison with her daughter, who 
was tall and as pliant as a young osier twig; and 
tliis disparity in their proportions, together with 
some little peculiarities in the temper of the 
ladies, had given occasion to a facetious courtier 
of Bobadil the Bee-king, whose ojvn wits were all 
but addled with the heaviness of his patron, to 
say that she “ put him in mind of an ant that had 
sat upon a hornet's egg." 

When Zobeide bad done with her housewifely 
cares, and was ready to listen, to the questions, 
with which Sundew was plying her, she became 
all interest and attention in her turn, repeatedly 
throwing up her hands, and uttering ejaculations 
of consternation ami wrprise ; notwithstanding 
all which demonstrations, I am afraid she had 
very little real sympathy in that impending 
misfortune to the fair Nuria of which she at once 
confirmed her daughter’s apprehensions, but re¬ 
garded it rather as a pleasant piece of scandal 
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which had been thrown on the market just as it 
was getting flat. She offered, however, not the 
slightest opposition to Sundew’s suggestion that 
she shoufd proceed at once to Soria’s mother, and 
acquaint her with what had tranSpii'ed more fully 
than her daughter might find courage to do; and 
Sundew, feeling a little fluttered atid out of spirits 
at what had happened, and uneasy concerning 
what was to follow, was glad to keep her lo¬ 
quacious parent company, for a portion of the way. 

In the course of their progress, they had to 
pass by the summer residence of IJobadil, and 
Zobeide, whose talkativeness and lively spirits 
made her something of a favourite with this 
distinguished iivlividual, paused for a moment to 
exchange a bustling greeting, in return for the 
vawning recognition she received. Having ut- 
tered the salutations proper to meeting, and 
parting, almost in the same breath, Zobeide was 
uhurrying on, when she found the impulse to 
impart to Bobadil the nature of the service on 
which she was bent, too strong for her, and 
returned, hut refused to enter into anv arrange¬ 
ment for remaining, declaring that •• when not sit¬ 
ting she was flitting.” In the meanwhile, however, 
she found ample time to confide to the late suitor 
of eria all that she had just heard eoueermiip 
the indiscreet conduct of that unhappy little 
maiden; and although the facts as she had -oi- 
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tlicrcd them were sufficiently meagre, they had 
l»y this time received amplifications, and been 
made the subject of inferences, in the Jhusy 
laboratory of the lady’s understanding, Much en¬ 
abled her to‘present them in a very acceptable 
form for the delectation of her phlegmatic auditor, 
llobadil, who -it might have been thought by 
Zobeide, would feel himself nearly concerned in 
her relation, heard it, as lie did most things, com¬ 
pletely unmoved. flic grand old world airs of 
Xeria’s mother hail linule an impression on him 
not soon to lie forgotten, and above all things 
never to lie renewed. For one disagreeable 
moment of bis life, lie bad dropped down from 
the pedestal on whieh»hc" place*! himself to re¬ 
ceive the homage of the world: but no sooner bud 
be picked hiim-cll up and reinstated him-clf, than 
lie resolved never again to venture into the 
presence in which this mischance had occurred, 
or to entertain, on any terms.•that matrimonial" 
negotiation which the stately old lady had failfed 
to conclude at the time. lie took to the story 
very kindly as an idle piece of gossip, which lie 
embraced the opportunity of lotting* Zobeide 
know, in no way concerned himself: and having 
received this testimony- which sonic sicrct pro¬ 
jects of her own rendered very satisfactory to 
her feelings, —the little body tore herself away, 
to hurry breathless after a friend who was pro- 
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ceding her iu the direction she hud to take, and to 
whom she doubted not her ability to make the nar- 
ratifto equally acceptable as it had bflfeq to Dobadil, 
AY hen* Sundew bad followed her brother into 
the abode of the Ilee-king, >he had replied to bis 
Pasha-like wave of the hand with an almost 
imperceptible inclination of the bead, from which 
she recovered her former erect position with a 
saucy toss, as she passed on to busy herself in 
examining Ids belongings, intending to let him 
know that she found them greatly more interest¬ 
ing than their possessor. She caught his fish, 
and letting all the water drain away from them, 
amused herself with their gasping struggles; she 
entrapped the tmvary little flies, and held their 
feet while they flapped their useless wings, or as 
an agreeable variation of the entertainment, 
suffered them to release a leg at a time, which, in 
order to secure a purchase for future endeavours, 
‘always equally promising, equally vain,-—they 
nlvcr failed to plant again upon the fatal hold, 
from which they had freed.it hut a moment 
before. All the wanton mischief of her nature, 
appcared'to be running riot at this time, and it was 
a fortunate moment for the flies and fishes, though 
an ill one for Ilohadil, when the sudden cessation 
of Zobeidc’s glib tongue, caused her daughter 
to surmise that she had gone upon her way, and 
induced to return to her host iu quest of her. 
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Willy-nilly was looking as wicked and danger¬ 
ous as the indulgence of her naughty propensities 
could not fail to* make her, when she presorted 
herself befor6 the Bee-king; and apyeafed half 
proud, and half shy, as she glanced at the many 
additional objects which she had taken as tribute 
from the things she had tormented, and strung 
about her person. 

At this juncture Zobcide had almost overtaken 
the friend whose apparition had led to her abrupt 
departure, and Sum few was therefore left alone 
with Bobadil, without her mother’s, not, it must 
be admitted, very watchful protection. She uttered 
a little scream when she saw the position of affairs, 
but did not appear uiuuli surpriqpd or aimoyed 
notwithstanding. 

“ Little madam Zobeide is gone, Sundew,” 
observed Bobadil, with the ill-breeding for which 
he was remarkable; “ are you afraid to be left 
here with me?” 

“With you?” repeated Willy-nilly, as if she 
would have withered the very idea, if scorn 
could have done it, “ no! you arc too old fur any 
one to be afraid of.” 

“ Too old ? ” said the Bee-king reddening, or 
rather becoming dusky, with anger, “for what 
age do you take me, mistress Willy-nilly ?” 

“ Impossible to say,” replied the provoking 
sprite, as she dropped down by his side apparently 
L 
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'quite overcome by the problem; “I can never 
guess people’s hours after thirty-six, — at that 
tin^s they just double my own, and I should 
think nothing, further ought to be expected of me 
with regard to them.” 

Sundew had often been very kind to Bobadil 
when dazzled, as we have seen, by his wide-spread 
reputation; but he never felt so much for her as he 
did at this moment, when he looked at her with eyes 
from which the mist had fallen, thought her the 
finest flower he had ever seen—and hated her. 
He would have given half that he possessed for 
something very pungent, very withering and over¬ 
awing to say to this handsome minx, so imperti¬ 
nently young;. but as nothing which could be 
rendered articulately would come to his aid, he 
was obliged to content himself with humming, or I 
should rather say whistling, a fragment of a tune, 
in a manner which reflected as little credit on his 
musical taste as his politeness, with stretching and 
crossing his legs, throwing himself back nearly at 
full length in his boat, taking an observation of 
the sun with a view to determining the time of 
day, and performing divers other pieces of panto¬ 
mime, not less eminently calculated to remind her 
of the very superior spirit, and fine gentleman 
that he was. 

Willy-nilly put her hands to her ears. 

“ Do stop, I beseech you,” she cried laughing, 
“or we shall have all the frogs on the lake 
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coming hither to fraternise with us. I will 
pass over the ungraciousness of whistling , or what¬ 
ever you may call it, at all in my prese^e, 
though I should have thought some of your more 
accomplished friends might have taught you it 
was not exactly the fittest entertainment for a 
lady; — whistle an it please you until you be 
breathless, — you are looking quite apoplectic 
already,—only don’t wander off into a major 
key*, I never could <^ndure it,—and at the first 
flat note I am gone! ” 

“ So the creatures who wait upon, and gather 
up my nods, might have taught me a better way 
to conduct myself?” retorted Bobadil, who al¬ 
most blinded with rage, tvas more* really awake 
than he had found himself for many a djiy; “T 
remember the time when you, my lady Willy-nilly, 
did not think it beneath your pretensions to be 
polite! ” 

Sundew said that she had ribt in the least 
changed her opinion in this respect,—that she 
thought politeness whs becoming in the greatest, 
as it conferred a charm on the humblest of flowers, 
-—"but, ’’continued she* “your music would 
really make me nervous. Excuses monsieur ,— 
place aux dames." 

* It has been frequently remarked that the music of nature, 
—the song of birds, the murmurs of a brook, the voieca of the 
windi and the waves,—is all in the minor key. 

L 2 
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I cannot truly say that she uttered the last 
words in French, — I believe indeed she gave 
thdai in that soft vernacular of her own, which was 
intelligible to me at the time, but I know that 
it was with an accent of carelesl i impertinence, 
which would be left unsuggcsted in English. As 
she pronounced them she stretched Otft two fairy 
feet, and placing them on the edge of Bobadil’s 
flower, where his own ungainly extremities were 
reposing themselves, drew it towards her with a 
petulant movement, and looked even more com¬ 
pletely at her ease than before. As, though arch 
and mischievous, there was nothing which could 
be called forbidding in her aspect, the Bee-king 
began to recover his temper, and with the un¬ 
usual glow of animation which had followed its 
loss, to feel amused at the spirit, and courage, 
with which she ventured to play with so great a 
vegetable as himself. 

“ A fine dance you must lead those foplings,” 
he said chuckling, — “ those foplings who will 
follow wherever you lead, and sigh and whine till 
you have thrown them a saucy word. But too 
bad, ho ! ho! too bad, too bad, — I am afraid you 
are a wicked deceiver! ” 

“ Ah ! you lords of the lake,” rejoined Sundew, 
shrugging her shoulders, “you would deny us 
poor maidens, who have no means of making a 
choice, the privilege even of selection ! If it were 
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permitted to us — as it is not — to turn our eyes 
round, and fixing them on the best and bravest, 
to walk straight up to him and ticket him aslhe 
happy flower, there would be no need <*f all the 
little crooked devices upon which, in'the present 
state of affairs, we are thrown back. Listen to 
me, Bobadil; see here, — a scion of some one of 
our numerous families of the lake passes this way, 
he secs that I am — that I am not — spare my 
modesty ! — that I am in fact what you behold; — 
he gets an introduction to my mother perhaps, and 
pays his court to me. Tie speaks on indifferent 
subjects, and I hear that he has a voice like a 
cuckoo in June! I hope that the impression may 
wear off by and by, anc^ resolve to give him the 
benefit of time. “ If called upon to supply^au. 
answer at the moment, verbal or inductive, that 
answer must be ‘ No! ’ but I think he would wish 
to be allowed to stand his trial, and I examine his 
case with all the interest it merits, and the candour 
of a judge who would not be sorry to give the 
verdict in his favour. Is it not, thus far, all as 
it should be ? Can anything be more fair — more 
kind?” 

“Excellent!” cried Bobadil, almost clapping 
his hands in his glee, “ go on, — it is better to 
hear you than to drink green tea ! ” 

“He talks of love,” pursued Sundew, not heeding 
the compliment, “ and I find that his voice sounds 
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more broken than before; I am sorry for him, 
but my decision is made,—I cannot buy bis. hap¬ 
piness with my own. I keep the evil affiance 
from him as long as I am able, — I smile end 
sigh and am as good to him as before; and again 
I ask of you, what were it possible for me to do 
more ? ” 

Sundew was as grave in all this as if she 
had really been the judge to which she had likened 
herself, but Bobadil persisted in taking her words 
as thebest joke he had ever heard, and was laugh¬ 
ing until the tears ran ddwn his cheeks. 

“ While hesitating to dismiss this unlucky can¬ 
didate,” continued Sundew, still unmoved,“another 
one appears on the qpene. He is as little my 
as the first, — but chance and not choice 
presides in these matters. He has lint , white 
hair, which stands off from his head like the crown 
of a dandelion, and his eyes, which are equally 
given to radiate in opposite directions, are tinged 
with the colour which should have settled in his 
cheeks and lips. He strongly reminds me of a 
white mouse, and when I tell my mother so, she 
flays that he has a fine character for picking up 
the crumbs, which would be necessary for our 
future housekeeping. It is wrong to be the slave 
of appearances, — I am a dutiful daughter, and of 
an open and unreserved disposition. I talk with 
him, dance with him, and allow him the benefit 
of the same opportunities as,the other; but the 
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twist in his eyes is intermittent, — it comes and 
goes, and strikes me at each time of its reappearance 
with "fresh disgust, — it is generally worst at the 
moments when he is most desirous of pleasing: — 
his failure is more signal then that <5f his rival. 
I could multiply examples without end, but the 
two I have given will suffice. Is it my fault that 
the one has failed to render me insensible to his 
cracked voice, and the other to his crooked eyes?” 

“ Unquestionably not! ” cried Bobadil in high 
glee, <e vain fops arid fools they are all of them. 
But does it never happen that there turns up one 
among all your admirers without such disquali¬ 
fying attributes as you describe ? I am afraid, 
mistress Willy-nilly, th^t though^ doubtless very 
merciful, you may be a trifle too difficult' 
please. Did you never chance to turn jrour e y e s 
round, — as you say that young maidens are 
forbidden to do,—and find that they lighted 
upon something to your taste ? Come now, 
speak out, never mind confessing to me that you 
have looked a little high 1 ” and Bobadil chuckled, 
and settled himself into his fine clothes with a 
waggish air. 

“ I might certainly make such a confession to 
you better than to many a one,” replied Sundew, 
“ it is so easy to speak freely with one of your 
years,—but as I want no absolution, being sensi¬ 
ble of no wrong, I may as well keep my secrets 
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to myself. What I do not object to telling you, 
however, is the reason that I may be a little dif¬ 
ficult to please. It is,—it is,” pursued the arch 
coquett^, flashing upon him a fiery glance, “ that 
I feel within myself that I could love! not as the 
passive creatures who accept with resignation the 
first hand that is held out to them, but as natures 
like mine, gay, and free, and a little bit wild if 
you will, do love when they once set their hearts 
to it! I am proud and wilful, I can see the lake 
at my feet and spurn it, but ike hero of my heart 
would be my God and *his love my heaven ! I 
could exist and feel well all my days, in a heat 
which to another would be death; what would 
be fever in the dull existences about me, would 
be .but the glow of health to me, the strong and 
natural action of the pulses of my quick young 
life! I could lie down lowly, yes lowly, at his 
feet, and arise flashing my scorn on others, to 
avenge the subjugation of my spirit. I am a 
Salamander among flowers, — I can live in the 
eye of the sun unconsumed, I can breathe in 
burning flame! Let him follow me there who is 
worthy «f the glorious ejement! ” 

She started to her feet, her wild words were 
resonant with a wilder earnestness, s ( he looked at 
him as if she would have probed his* heart, and 
stood for a moment in the attitude of a champion 
who has thrown down his gauntlet at the foot of 
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his foe. Before Bobadil could recover from the 
bewildering excitement into which her mad 
sally had plunged him, she waved her hand to 
silence the words which were struggliag to his 
lips, and floated from his presence with the 
swiftness of light. 

Was it true that there came to my ear at in* 
tervals, the sound of a sil'very laugh ? And if it 
were so, did it proceed from that observant 
party of knats which curled about Bobadil’s head, 
or from Sundew, who, in the pauses of her at first 
so precipitate career, strung upon her fantastic 
scarf the few tawny little feathers she had stolen 
from his wing ? However this might be, there is 
one thing certain, — Bpbadil the Bee-king had 
no need of green tea — or whatever may be4be. 
substitute for that stimulant in Flower-land,—to 
keep him awake that day. 

In the meantime, madam Zobeide had been 
pursuing her way to the fulfilment of her friendly 
errand, but had met with many interruptions in 
the shape of encounters with her acquaintance, 
all willing to hear to the end the story of Ncria’s 
misadventure. The ol<i lady of Yalisneria, as 
has already been shown, was not much of a fa¬ 
vourite with the good people of the lake, and 
Zobeide irr particular might be excused for feeling 
some satisfactionnn dwelling upon the indiscretion 
of this proud old lady’s offspring, as it afforded 
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her an opportunity of congratulating herself in 
the hearing of her friends, upon the satisfaction 
which resulted to her from the 'method she had 
employed in the rearing of her own. Jusl as she 
was on the'point of bidding farewell to one of her 
gossips, and was declaring for the twentieth time, 
that so many things had come across her on her 
way to the widow of Valisneria, that she feared 
her visit would never be made, her words received 
a speedy confirmation in the appearance of the 
object of their discourse, who having concluded 
the arrangement which 'was to have provided an 
asylum for her unhappy child, was just now 
taking her way to the abode of Zobeide, there to 
. seek Sundew, whom ,shq had promised to send to 
^aiwNena company. The mission of each being 
qujbldy explained to the other, the two parents 
tqbktheir way together to the quarter where 
Zobeide resided. They found Sundew at home as 
they had hoped, t and expressing her willingness 
to oblige the mother, or be in any way useful to 
her sweet little friend, she joined the elder spirits 
without delay, and the trio proceeded to the spot 
wb$re it«was known tha^. Neria was wont to be- 
gfiile, the hours. Sundew was the first to express 
her astonishment, when, looking for her while yet 
«t-a ; 'dlstance, she-saw no traces of the little fairy 
vessel* which had floated on the waters in this 
place, since the time of its first appearance. Zo- 
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beide next became loud in her surprise, as they 
neared the spot, and turned and peered in every 
direction in search of the missing flower. The 
stern lady of Valisneria as yet said nothing, but 
cast vigilant glances all around her, tftid thought 
perhaps that the poor little spirit was concealing 
herself from her presence in fear: but time soon 
showed her the error of the supposition. Zobeide 
performed prodigies in hunting for the lost one; 
not a thing visible to the naked eye could have 
escaped her researches, while at each ill-success 
her lamentations became* louder and louder.. A 
stranger who had heard only her accents of despair 
and watched her excited movements, would un¬ 
hesitatingly have pronounced. her to be the chief 
sufferer; but Sundew, who knew fier motheMFery 
well, was touched, all wanton and crdel ^s she 
was, by the dignified sorrow which was evident 
in the parent of her lost friend, and stood ever 
near her, to support her failing ^movements with 
her young strength. While a hope remained, the 

search was not abandoned, and even when all was 

• • 

lost, Zobeide with indomitable courage and ac¬ 
tivity, was preparing to, go through the whole 
course of her operations again, when the ladE^'df 
Valisneria stopped her. 

“ Let us go to our homes,” said she in hehildw*-, 
calm, tones: “ you two to take comfort in -the 
thought of the friendly aid you have rendered me 
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in my need, and I to mourn the dq»d,' T&e 
finger of the'^Iost High is in everyt^i^-we see' 
-—His wisdom rules over ns small anjl great,™ 
she wasctaken from therevil to come.” The lady 
bowed her head, and even Sundew and ^obeido 
joined in the mute reverence; the trio moved 
silently away to the desolate dwelling of the 
Yalisneria, and the mother and daughter quitted 
the last frail scion of the old house upon the 
threshold, with full hearts, but without a word. 

“How she mq^irns her child!” said the 
neighbours as {hey watched her sitting alone in 
the dreary courts of her all but extinguished race, 
and marked the unchanging attitude into which 
she seemed to have been^ frozen, stiff and rigid by 
her despair. And she dijl mourn, with a sorrow 
which ft/und its only hope in the grave which was 
unclosing before her; but the later grief had 
only swollen the gloomy channel of the elder, and 
she murmured ^ver to herself, as she sat there 
alone with her woe, “ When shall I come to 
thee, husband of a few fond hours?—thou who 
wentest down to the grave in thy bright youth, 
—whei* shall I see thee £ when shall I be at rest.” 
A little while still and the query of her heart 
found an answer; her faded form had vanished 
from its accustomed place, and the old widow of 
a youthful bridegroom had departed, to sleep in 
peace, or to wake in joy by his side. 
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Vcry'fioon after the widow had gone to her 
vest, the .season of those fetes to which Sundew 
had'alluded in her conversation with Nona, drew 
oft. The silence of desolation in one h#use, the 
flutter of damning expectation, and the move- 
tncfit of young life, in another, — the two sepa¬ 
rated in 'pace only by a party wall, in feeling by 
nit th.-.t intervenes between the poles,—such are 
euuti .-nidations dear to a moralist, and familiar to 
cry one who looks abroad in tlve world. The 
hike, was in this, as m much eke that I observed, 
but a microcosm of that wider sphere in which 
we ourselves have to perform our parts. 

'Che hopes at which .! have hinted, stirred in 
the maternal breast of Zubeale. Jjhc had marked 
the sudden, though still very fluctuating intimacy, 
which bad sprung up between her daughter and 
Bobadil; marked it with pride aijd exultation, and 
was frequently heard to declare, in moments when 
her ideas had been supposed to be in more active 
co-operation with her busy hands, that “ it would 
be Sundew’s own fault, for playing a losing game, 
if she were not mated before long with the 
richest bridegroom betvuxt the four bTmlers of 
the lake! ” To convince this good lady and 
anxious parent, that Willy-nilly never thought 
about any set game at all, but only played off 
her own mischievous airs as suited her prankish 
humour, would have been impossible; she felt 
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often at a loss when endeavouring to follow out 
her manoeuvres, but never doubted that their 
immediate object was the conquest of Bobadil, and 
endowment of herself with his name and estate. 
Now regarding this as her ultimate object, she 
might certainly be within sight of the truth, but 
Sundew’s was one of those natures that find so 
keen a pleasure in the pursuit of her aims, that 
she was never in a hurry to bring down her 
quarry, and shorten her gratification by finishing 
the sport. She kept hinj wkfe awake during the 
whole winter season; brought him a score of times 
to the point of a declaration, but departed, or 
called in the aid of others, before he had uttered 
a word. She made h'ftn «now believe that he was 
"her Mol, and anon her scorn, and there was a 
witchery, an airiness, and lively grace about 
everything she did, that often made her, to a 
being of the Bee-king’s lymphatic temperament, 
the most irresistible, when her humours were the 
hardest to bear with. 

Nor yet must it be wholly believed that Sun¬ 
dew was the only one of the two who was 
wayward* and changeable: Bobadil was so also 
in an eminent degree. He did not resign the 
ascendency over himself without many a struggle 
to recall it, and often visited the wounds which she 
inflicted on his self-love, with a dogged resent¬ 
ment which even she found it difficult to appease. 
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His pride too received many an indemnification 
in the boasts he indulged in to his friends, of his 
power over this wild creature, whose freaks he 
affected to encourage as affording him a lively en¬ 
tertainment. Whenever she had vexed or mor¬ 
tified him more than her wont, he vowed that 
he “ must marry her outright, in order to ter¬ 
minate a sport that was beginning at length to 
fatigue him.” Sometimes, however, he was less 
magnanimous on such occasions, and declared his 
intention of withdrawing from the whole affair 
while he could hope that an outlet might be left 
to him; upon which avowal lie generally became 
exceedingly morose, and she in her turn had to 
affect a touching penitence, «r, as \jas more com¬ 
monly the case, to strike out some new, startling, 
and still more oppressive tactic, in order to re¬ 
call him to his allegiance. 

It was thought by the lookers on at this strange 
courtship, — at least by those w;ho, less vitally 
interested in the result, were less likely to be 
mislead than the thjifty Zobeidc, — that the pair 
were so equally matched as to make it more than 
doubtful if the affair woijd come to an'eud in 
the term of their natural lives. It was calcu¬ 
lated that neither party would be able hencefor¬ 
ward to exist without the excitement of alter¬ 
nately beleaguering, and fleeing before the face of 
the other; for the prestige that surrounded the 
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name of Bobadil, caused him to be considered on 
all sides, as the equal of his brilliant tormentor. 

In a school of philosophy, or I rather should 
say of tasuistry, less popular in our own day 
than in the good old time before us, a favourite 
problem, was the hypothetical case of a donkey 
standing between two racks of hay, of precisely 
equal size, and odoriferous attractions. It was 
asked by the wise heads, as a subject well worthy 
of all the learning and abstract reasoning which 
could be brought to bear ufion it, whether tthat 
donkey^thus cruelly tantalised, would ever be 
capable of yielding to either of the temptations 
so equally poised ? As the question was never 
solved in its original Sorai, I may be pardoned by 
my friends for presenting it to them in that new 
one in which it appeared to the fairy folk with 
whom we have to do, and asking, if the desire 
to be caught, and the desire to lice, so exactly 
balanced in the .mind of Sundew, is ever likely 
to lead to any result? In case, however, there 
be any who find themselves lyiequal to the solu¬ 
tion of this modification of the problem, I can 
come tef their aid with the assurance that the 
course of events will set the latter question at 
rest, while the former expired in the of its 
agitation. 

And Sundew danced, and clmtto^Lad temped, 
and coquetted, and was declared on all hands.to 
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be more sparkling and wicked than she had ever 
been before. She bad grieved in sincerity,— 
for she was a generous and self-confident rival,— 
over the untimely fate of Nc'-ria, whom %he had 
hoped at this time to be amusing herself with, 
and patronising, as a neophitc in that world of 
busy idleness in which she found herself so 
entirely at home. At first she had arrayed 
herself in a few becoming little tokens of mourn¬ 
ing for the lovely departed, but finding them 
a restraint upon the returning gaiety of her mood, 
she laid them quickly aside; ami sudden strokes 
of calamity being, as I have before bad occasion 
to remark, of frequent occurrence on the lake, 
the impression which this* particular one had 
made upon Sundew and her circle, was "billy 
equal to that produced by some nine days’ wonder 
in this world of our own; and the hum of joyous 
voices, the trampling of dancing feet, the laughter, 
the contention, the merry strainsothnusie,the songs, 
and flapping of applauding wings which followed 
them, were often at their loudest, close by that 
quiet spot where the vast folds of the chestnut 
leaf rose as a monument, marking the plae*e where 
the flower-spirit had disappeared. 

It may justly be inferred that a more solicitous 
and.hopeful affection than any which in her short 
cardtg she httd been able to draw around her. would 
haveyefused so iroady a belief in her death, and 
M 
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have hovered jkill about the mighty fabric whh& 
had blotted oht her dwelling, with a vague expect¬ 
ation of seeing her again, which the sense 'of 
powerle*ness to aid in its fulfilment would Save 
been all iifhdequatc to crush. As it was, her 
memory had passed from before them with- her 
visible presence, leaving quite unlearnt the lesson 
it might have taught, since none reflected that the 
fate which had been hers, and others equally un¬ 
foreseen, which were of perpetual recurrence, 
might shortly become their cftvn. 
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CIIAP. VIII. 

'• My soul is like a wide and empty fane,— 

Sil tln.nl in it like a (toil, O maid divine ! 

"With wor-liip and religion ’t will lie fill’d. 

My sold is empty, lorn, and hungry space,— 

Leap thou into it like a new-born star." 

Alexander Smith. 

All this while the mingled cadence of sounds to 
which I have adverted, did not fall upon deaf 
ears within that world-repelling sanctuary formed 
by the strong net-work, ami tissues of the leaf. 
They rose up, and, as every object of sense be¬ 
comes purified by its application and usfls, helped 
to swell the joyful holocaust which it seemed to 
the overflowing heart of Neria, all nature was 
offering to its beneficent C'reatoy. But I am an¬ 
ticipating, and must, return, for the fuller compre¬ 
hension of my readers, to the point at which I 
left the sleeping Flower, when she became shrouded 
from all external observation, and threatened, as 
it seemed, with an untimely end. 

The little maid had been much exhausted by 
her alternating emotions of extremest joy, and 
most hopeless sorrow, and f soon fouhd that the 
sleep into which she had fallen in this collapse 
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fend prostration of her system, had beon unbroken 
by the descent of the leaf, and was likely to 
endure, as in fact it did, for Ions* after the period 
at which Shat event had occurred. As I watched 
her for some time with the most lively interest/not 
a dream seemed to disturb this deep sleep which 
was doing its work in recruiting the spent powers 
of her nature, alas! as I then thought, to no 
further end than to fit her for experiencing, in a 
more poignant degree, all the gloom and terror 
of the situation to which,she would awake. 

The burning beat of the afternoon subsided, 
and the air became more temperate as the sun 
declined. It was the only warning I possessed 
of the flight of#time, tis l sat there and watched 
for th? first indication of suffering, or change, upon 
the face of the' lovely sleeper. llv decrees I 
thought that her repose became less deep; she 
often smiled, and at last even moved her lips, and 
seemed to murmur words, pausing from time to 
time as if listening to a reply, and then resuming 
her whispered speech as before. Ily and hv she 
clasped her arms, and then, as if the involuntary 
movement had awakened her, rose up >tmight 
from her couch, and casting her eyes all around 
in the hope of detecting some shape she had be¬ 
held in sleep, looked, with the abstracted gaze of 
one who dreams still in waking, into the partial 
obscurity which encompassed her. $hc continued 
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thus for some moments, too much absorbed in 
her own happy delusions, to mark the changed 
aspect of all which met her view. 

When Neria started* from her reverie to her 
actual sorrow, and that new dispensation of her 
lot which must force her henceforth to endure it 
iu darkness ami alone, her amazement and helpless 
terror must have^nelted a heart of stone. She 
called and screamed as well as her fear would 
allow her, but tin: choked sounds only resounded 
through the vaultecf dony; of her prisop, and came 
back to mock her in dismal echoes. She hurled 
her trail strength against its walls, in the hope of 
battering them down; —all in vain were her 
efforts, its sides stood as linn bqficuth the light 
shock, as a hat against the motion of the feather 
which adorns it. She sought for some* outlet at 
which she might present herself, and cry if per¬ 
chance there were any within hearing. She found 
a few small fractures through .which she forced 
the end of her scarf, and waved it as a signal to 
attract notice from without, but all to no effect. 
The time when her mother, Zobeide, and Sundew, 
had instituted their vigilant search further, was 
already long passed, and the trio had now divided 
and gone far away, — one bent on business, the 
other on pleasure, and the third shut up in her 
lonely grief; all equally and however occupied, 
lost to her, as she was separated from them. She 

x 3 
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could easily have plunged into the shadowy water, 
and have dived beneath the foundations of her 
prison house ; but a mysterious power of which 
she was«fully cognisant, made it impossible for 
her to leave her charge behind her, cut off from 
her watchfulness and care, and bound up its fate 
irretrievably with her own. 

After some time, when th^ first shock of her 
alarm had passed over, and she found all her en¬ 
deavours at opening a communication with the 
world beyond her, unavailing, Nona threw her¬ 
self down, and began to familiarise herself with 
her lot. Her eyes became accustomed by degrees 
to the comparative obscurity, and she set herself 
to observe the nature ,of the structure which 
seemed to have fallen down upon her from the 
clouds, tb shut out the sun and the light which 
were so precious to her. This structure in itself 
was not wanting in beauty, and had a wonderful 
intricacy of arrangement; but the poor little 
maiden who sat there so solitary beneath it, 
began to think of her beautiful sky, and of all 
the free and wondrous things which passed across 
it, and looking up still qjfc the dark dome, without 
hiding the sorrow, there was no one at hand to 
remark, made the most pitiful little face that ima¬ 
gination could conceive, as she wept in- tha bitter¬ 
ness of her despair. Her tears gave some ease to 
her heart, and having allowed them free courBe 
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for a time, she resigned herself to her fate, and 
arming herself with strength in the thought of 
that more touching sorrow, which had preceded 
this last shock to her feelings, she felUprepared 
to meet with resignation, if not indeed with 
thankfulness, the worst that could befal her from 
this new and terrific source. She became the 
subject of this passive state of feeling the more 
readily, as she indulged a hope,— not wholly 
without confirmation in the growing languor and 
weakness which oppressed her, — that the state 
of being thus cut off’ from the genial external in¬ 
fluences that were natural to her, would shortly 
bring about her release from every woe, through 
a mysterious agency o£ which s^e was vaguely 
conscious. 

But with this thought of silence ahd death, 
from which the little spirit had drawn comfort at 
first, there came in time a terror peculiar to it¬ 
self. She was so alone, so unsupported, — there 
was no one to cheer her sinking spirit on the 
dark threshold, or to weep for her when she had 
passed beyond it. Should she meet him, the living? 
or would her new state separate her even more 
widely from him than at present, when they both 
drew the same elements of life through the same 
natural organs, though inhabitants alas? of dif¬ 
ferent spheres. All was vague and mdist’ract 

V 4 
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to her preceptions, for her intuition failed her 
wholly when placed as now, in circumstances 
whence she was no longer capable of acting for 
herself, hut became the passive tool of an in¬ 
scrutable will. 

Amidst the chaos and confusion of Nona's ideas, 
one feeling made to itself a shape and a voice, 
and dominated all the rest. She must see him 
again,—she must bid him the final farewell, and 
communicate to him, in one look of fond agony, 
that final that farewell was‘■to be. Might but 
the tie which bound her to life break then in that 
struggle between transport and despair! The 
cautions of her mother were forgotten in that 
moment, or triumphantly, set at nought, as useless 
in the-new aspect of her case. Who was there 
to participate in the mysterious sorrow which she 
would bring on herself? Who would even 
know of it? What mattered for herself a single 
pang the more? Would not the grave still it as 
it would still the rest? IIow could she implicate 
him in her fate?—her fate was to die, — could 
the last look of her loving eyes, bearing with it 
unutterable blessing, brpig him aught but good ? 
And then after all, this sorrow,—might it not 
already have fallen upon her,—might she not 
have received the punishment of her wilfulncss, 
when that gloomy canopy descended upon her 
head? This last reflection set all the others at 
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rest: her mother was right, thought Nona; she 
had been punished as she had deserved, and 
would now bid adieu to the life she had forfeited, 
and to him who had called up ideas in J>er heart 
which had made all its realities undesitable. 

She knelt down trembling by the side of her 
flower, while an unspeakable awe overcame her. 
The sun was fast setting, and its rosy light 
streamed through the apertures in the roof of the 
dome, and penetrated the innumerable, though 
all but invisible, perforations of its surface. The 
rays borrowing, as they filtered through, another 
tint from the amber of the leaf, presented to the 
eyes of A’iiria, now accustomed to the obscure 
light, a subdued glory,, which added to the so¬ 
lemnity of what she believed to be fier approaching 
end. 

For a moment the fair and innocent creature 
knelt there motionless, while her thoughts swept 
into one retrospective glance, the few and simple 
incidents of her life. Her mother and Sundew 
were not forgotten; she wafted them a silent 
farewell. She had “ set her house in order,” and 
now she was ready to depart; she vwuld die 
looking upon him ; — in this contemplation even 
death must lose its terrors, and she would be 
supported by a sublime enthusiasm, believing 
herself the martyr of her love. She bent over 
the flowery vessel, her glance shot down through 
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the clear water,—she looked upon him. That 
was not death which brightened in the glance of 
the Flower-spirit,—it was life,—all that is known 
of life thg most intense, — of life so generous and . 
exuberant that it might be imagined capable of 
kindling into animation any object upon which it 
had thus nested. The palpitating existence which 
met the gaze of Neria had no need of such an 
impulse from without. She smiled a heavenly 
smile, which in nothing banished the sweet awe 
from her features; then she tv as grave, and then 
she smiled again : the change passed over her face 
as rapidly, silently, and unconsciously as lights 
and shadows from the clouds chase each other 
over a landscape. Presently she arose in haste 
and trepidation; a wild, but as yet only half- 
accredited joy was painted in her face ; she re¬ 
treated to the farthest verge of her vessel; she 
raised her clasped hands not daring to look 
before her, her breath was audible, struggling up 
to her lips through the tumult of her soul. 

There might be heard at this moment a rush¬ 
ing sound, as of something cleaving the water; 
the sound became nearer and louder; she heard 
it, but had not courage to turn her eyes. In a 
moment more the waters were divided as a 
beautiful shape rose above them, and Neria open¬ 
ing her arms with a blind impulse, was received 
into the embrace of her beloved. 
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The ecstacy of a moment such as this can never 
find expression in words. To say that all her 
sorrow, fear, languor, weakness, and threatenings 
of evil, were forgotten on the instant ijp if they 
had never been, or, if acknowledged dt all, were 
felt in the distance as grotesque and fanciful 
shapes into which some deadly vapour was 
vanishing, would be only to recapitulate that 
of which the inborn perception of all who will 
look upon this page, would suffice to assure 
them without my aid. We will therefore leave 
these two beings to their first rapturous delight 
in eaeli others’ companionship, while I attempt 
in the meanwhile a faint description of those 
perfections, which had stamped themselves with 
so indelible an impression upon the vivid soul of 
Neria. 

The lover of that now most supremely happy 
little flower, was a tall youth, at least he looked 
so by her side, — but the delicate mould, and 
faultless symmetry of his limbs, might have given 
them an appearance of too high finish, if not of 
effeminacy, to be consistent with masculine 
beauty, were it not for t|je rich hue which per¬ 
vaded them, and for the prompt, assured, 
and steady movements, which impressed the 
beholder with an idea of energy and strength, 
through a medium far more refined than that by 
which it is commonly conveyed. His large eyes. 
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of a colour difficult accurately to define, were 
fitted for the expression of every feeling in its 
extreme, from passionate ire to passionate adora¬ 
tion, wjjth every intermediate shade however 
subtle, when such could find a place in his 
highly attuned nature. Ilis hair was waving, 
and its golden brown colour, stirred up in my 
mind a dear association ; the habitual character 
of the delicate physiognomy was bold, — if might 
be something defiant,—and the shadowy markings 
of unawakened passions were already deeply 
traced upon his lip and brow. This combination 
of attributes when thus enumerated may sound 
forbidding, but manifested in the young and 
ardent spirit \^ho had lyurst through the watery 
barrior at the summons of a tender look, all that 
was severe in them was so attractively blended 
with all that was most gentle, that it com¬ 
municated a charm and zest to his features and 
personal bearing, which other hearts less sensitive 
than that of Xiiria might have acknowledged 
with pleasure. He wore a tunic not unlike her 
own, but a simple girdle supplied the place of her 
many fdkled scarf, and ponfining the limp drapery 
of the tunic about his waist, suffered the just 
development of his limbs, and masculine char¬ 
acter of his attitudes, to make their due im¬ 
pression. 

The sun had now made still further advanoes 
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on his journey to the west, and his beams were 
still mure rosy than when Ncria had believed 
herself to be looking upon their veiled glory 
for the last time. She sat now with her lover 
beneath the same shade which but a short while 
before she had looked upon as a hateful prison, 
and marvelled at the beauty of everything which 
met her gaze. The arched and groined roof 
rising like that of a gothic church, drew her soul 
upwards in grateful praises to that heaven, whose 
visible firmament she* no Jonger regretted. She 
breathed freely and fully : what could she want 
with wider space? was not that dome, which pro¬ 
tected them from the idle gaze of the curious, 
and unsympathetic, large ifnougli, siifce it en¬ 
closed all that was most dear to them ? Slitf saw 
now all of beauty that belonged to it, and in¬ 
vested it, besides, with a thousand attractions 
which had no existence out of a loving fancy. 
The confined space became so •filled with the 
varied motions of her love and joy, that it even 
took from them a something of mystery and 
depth, and she regarded the recesses made by the 
convolutions of the leaf, u« places to he Acplored 
on some future occasion in company with her 
beloved, and looked at, and admired as rare 
and wonderful, by a light brighter than that of 
the sun. 

But she had no time to spare for these things 



174 


VALISNEBIA. 


at present;—she must look at him, whose pre¬ 
sence among them it was, which caused them 
all to become suddenly invested with such 
glorious*beauty,— hear from his lips, already for 
the hundredth time, the sweet words which pro¬ 
claimed him her own, and question him of all which 
had befallen him before they came together, — of 
his birth, his parentage, his brethren, and sisters,— 
all that had, or could have, au influence upon his 
life, or which, by establishing his connexion with 
ordinary mortals, should make his existence seem 
more real to herself. 

Then she had her own little story to tell, and 
her lover looked grave for the first time when ho 
heard it;*but«the passing cloud was banished 
in a ‘moment; they were so young, so blest, so 
hopeful, so loving, — what presage of evil Could 
gain upon hearts so armed ? 

The gratitude of Nci'iu to her generous beloved 
knew no bounds. How much lie must have 
forsaken fdV her! She estimated his sacrifice as 
immense without knowing in what it had "con¬ 
sisted, and resolved to dedicate to hiur^evcrv 
impulse of her life, as n trifling, and nxjstWdc- 
quate return. But when she heard that ft’c had 
brothers and sisters who had loved him dearlj /Jowu 
below in the lake, she was unable to Vc>traJn‘ her 
tears, which falling over her hloomin^little 
cheeks like dew, he kissed away like U«f\uu. 
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“ And for me, Yalis,” she said,—for she knew his 
name through the same faculty by which she had 
divined her own,—“ for me, unworthy that I am, 
you have separated yourself from them all? 
Shall you never regret it ? Shall I be able to 
make up to you for all that you have lost ? If you 
should leave me now, it would kill me? Yalis,— 
but to see you unhappy would be worse than 
death.” Valis put back her bright head and 
gazed into her eyes ; he knew that his own had 
an eloquent answer,* so he said nothing, but 
looked at her in silence. The sensations of Neria 
were too intense; she could not support that 
fervid gaze, and her white lids drooped over her 
eyes, and shaded them as, they \v04ld have done 
from too bright a light. 

“Are you happy, Neria ?” whispered Yalis: 
“shall you be happy lor ever here with me?” 
she tried to answer him as he had answered her, 
but her blushing face fell again upon his 
shoulder. 

“ Will i/on never sigh for the scenes from which 
you are banished ? ” he continued more earnestly 
than before ; “ will your sphere never appear too 
confined ? AN bile there is light in heaven a ray 
of it will steal through yonder crevice, and falling 
upon 'itiis bright head will cling to it as a glory, 
that ^'ill be light enough for me, my Neria, but 
for thee,—where is light to come from for thee ?” 
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It was true that one single shaft of tlv 
waning sunlight found its way through ti • 
opening in the roof of their dwelling, and catch¬ 
ing the golden locks of the happy Flower-spirit, 
was reflected from off’ them in a thousand starry 
beams which sent their soft radiance through the 
place, Neria looked up in smiling reproach, and 
placing a hand on both their hearts, “ From here, 1 ’ 
she said; “and from here,— where else, my Y'alis. 
should it come from ? It will shine, by night, as well 
as by day, and has nothing t*> do with the sun.” 

“ But you are enclosed in this place as in 
prison,” pursued Yulis, — “you, who vomit 
might have subjects at will, arc confined here a 
captive and a slave.”• 

“ I*am so safe and so happy,” cried the little 
wife gleefully, “and then I do not care to be 
free ! Besides, this is not a prison hut a strong¬ 
hold, - — a stronghold and castle of Jove. Now, 
love you must know is a very great kina, hrmnir 
enemies and rivals as great kings have, so isjt not 
right that his bowers should he strongholds? 
Oh you darling beautiful Valis! you ate come 
from stifch an out-of-tfie-world place, yuu. have 
not seen anything like so much of life a**I have; 
and there is no one hut me to put you in the 
way of it all; oh I shall not have an idle time of 
it, — I shall have so many things to teach, you I ” 
“ And 1 at least one tiling to teach you, in 
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your duty towards your wedded mate, and liege 
1 ml !” cried Valis. She was ready to die with 
laughing when he said this: 1 believe she thought 
it the merriest tiling in the world, that irjgaof duty 
prompting hornets towards him, she would have 
served to the death for love, lint her opinions 
as to what was beseeming her on 4his point, 
were not so exact as to prevent her closing up 
his mouth with he hand, and insbting, in spite 
of his remonstrance, on to-sing about hi.-, hair into 
twentv different aritmgements. in each of which 
she declared lie looked more completely capti¬ 
vating than the. last. 

My readers may perhaps feel surprised that I 
speak of the pair as already.married ; hut married 
they were, united hv cords a.- indi.-soluhlc *’.s ever 
were twined, from the moment in which the free 
right hand had ratife-d the choice of their 
awakened heart-. There was no need of books 
or of priests in blower-laud, where the lot of two 
hearts once drawn, wa- determined fpr life or for 
death. 

i\ her.they bad been as happy and foolish, and 
tender, and uninteresting to any but tlumselvcs, 
for a tijxie as it was possible to be, they began to 
calm down a little, and to listen quietly, but with 
a Hood of grateful feeling, to the sweet voices of 
the winds as they vibrated through the interstices 
of the leaf, and made such harmonies to their de- 
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licate perceptions of sound, as formed a fitting 
accompaniment to the cpithalamiuin of their pri¬ 
mitive hymen. 

Deepcipand deeper waxed the shades of evening, 
but still like a star glimmering through the twi¬ 
light shone the golden hair which was parted 
over Ncriais brow. The happy pair pressed closer 
together, — they loved the darkness which clo¬ 
sing up an avenue of the external sense, sur¬ 
rendered them more completely to each other. 
Then also the approach of n}£ht was so solemn; 
the air felt so rarified and so pure, and the 
thought ascended through it so freely to those 
wondrous worlds, hung out in space like lamps, to 
light the faltering soui upon its way towards the 
Infinita. fine of these tar-off lights sent a trem¬ 
bling betrm through the opening of the dome 
which enclosed the lovers, and as they looked up 
to it, and then turned their already familiar faces 
to each other, they felt that they were not left 
solely to the .might of their mutual love, hut that 
a Power Was above it, as above them, which was 
so great that it could care for the humblest! 

They were beautiful ^hese glad hours of dark¬ 
ness, that they passed alone, every feeling of their 
hearts in accord with the grateful hymn which rose 
up on every side of them; their love a religion, 
their religion love. 

It was now that Valis told her softly and be- 
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tween whiles, much of what had formed the occu¬ 
pation of his life, and constituted the association! 
which had surrounded it, up to the time at which 
they had met. She heard with delight*that they 
were akin to each other, he being also a scion of 
the old stock, and listened with yet greater con¬ 
tentment when he painted to her, in glowing co¬ 
lours. tiie efleet which her apparition above tbe 
water bad produced upon him, rousing him from 
the trampl’d and aimless happiness of his then 
existence, to the yearning for a life replete and 
consummated, as that which they now enjoyed, 
lie passed lightly over some struggles which had 
had place in his breast, and been prolonged 
by the importunate interfVrenco* of others, and 
came to the time when the latest vision* of her 
lovely face, as it had looked down upon him through 
her tears, had made him burst through the 
restraints which had been imposed on him, given 
wings to bis despair, and drawn him mad¬ 
dened with love and impatience, to five or to die 
at her side. He told her many strange and 
wonderful things about that house of Yalisneria. 
to which they both belonged ; or rather lie told 
her some, and only lightly hinted at others, from 
which he turned the discourse before she was 
able to gather its full meaning, as if these were 
subjects not good to be discussed. Among the 
former things I may mention that he informed 
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her that she also had, in her unconscious infancy, 
dwelt beneath the water with the other sons and 
daughters of the Valisneria; that his young 
sisters w«uld shortly appear as she had done; 
and that his brothers would remain in dull se¬ 
curity where they were born, only until some 
lovely syrdh should beckon them, as she had 
beckoned him, to a life which did but need to be 
prolonged, to be worthy the participation of the 
stars. And all the while Valis thus talked, he 
held his newly found treasure in his arms, and 
followed her glance, if it did but turn from him 
for a moment, with an uneasy one of his own; 
seeming so fearful and almost incredulous of his 
happiness at tlv^ very* inotant when it most en¬ 
thralled him, that 1 could not help believing it to 
be a happy circumstance which had provided a 
shelter, or, as Neria bad termed it, a “ strong- 
bold,” for so jealous a love as his. 

But now came the time when the sound of 
merry voices, of laughter, and of dancing feet, 
broke in upon, or mingled with, the more solemn 
music which had preceded, ftbriu listened' to 
sounds Which she heard in combination Ibr the 
first time, and calling to remembrance the words 
of Sundew, knew that this must, he one of the 
winter fetes of which she had told her when they 
had conversed together in the spring-time. She 
and Valis both held their breath — that spicy 
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breath which had so perfumed their bower, — as 
they listened to the voices and rustling move¬ 
ments without, and clung to each other more 
closely than before, as if fearing that something 
from the outer world might come between them 
and disturb their bliss. They blest the friendly 
walls which formed them so sweet a*refuge, and 
continued trembling and listening, while they 
thrilled with delight and pride at the thought, 
that as they sat there enfolded in each other’s 
arms, each held a freaspre which would become 
the marvel and envv of the whole giddy throng, 
were the cover uplifted for a moment! To Ncria 
even more than to Valis, this lover-like presump¬ 
tion was fraught with e*<jirisite lyijoyment. She 
had once appeared, and was known *to the 
laughing throng; they believed her at tl’is moment 
the victim of an untimely fate; and here she sat 
gladder ami gayer than any of them, the unseen 
point around which they circled, and, wonderful 
to tell! the actual wife of the most rirhly endowed 
of spirits of the water or the soil! “ What 

would they say, what could they think. — if one 
of the portals of the leaf, were to unfold, and re¬ 
veal them suddenly in their midst ? " She revelled 
in her delicious secret, and presented it in whispers 
to Valis, in which she endeavoured to set it 
forth in all its most, striking, and happiest aspects. 
There was never so completely and hopelessly 
N 3 
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bewitched, and bewitching a little wife in the 
world. 

But being of an extremely sensitive organisation, 
the tenons of Xeria’s spirits seldom ran quite even 
for very long together, an effect common to in¬ 
dividuals of her temperament, and which, as her 
love for Itor husband had awakened many chorda 
of feeling which had partially slept before, seemed 
likely rather to increase than to diminish in her case. 

Recognising the voice of Sundew among those 
which were passing to and fro before their dwelling, 
a momentary yearning came over her. to see and 
embrace her friend, and to tell her of her unfore¬ 
seen happiness; but this feeling passed away before 
long, and yielded its. plgce to one still deeper, 
when site thought of her mother, sitting, as she 
doubtless \vould be, away from the festive throng, 
uncomforted in a grief which was as deep and 
secret as her own new-born joy, and to which had 
been lately added.the uncertainty concerning tho 
fi&te of her child, or more likely the conviction of 
her death. As this picture rose before her, Xilria 
was unable to restrain her tears, and Valis, in 
despair a* her sudden sojrow, adjured her to con¬ 
fide to him its cause. 

“My mother,” sobbed Neria, “oh Valis, my 
mother, —I have been a forgetful and thankless 
child!” 

“ For your mother, sweet one,— are you weep- 
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ing for her? ” .said Valis with a look of concern, 
“ you must, not wccj) for her or for any one liv¬ 
ing; come dry these tears or I shall hate her for 
making them fall.” 

The little wife tried hard to do as she was hid, 
hut the tears would come; they seemed only to 
come the more. 

‘•I)o you weary of my love so soon?” ex¬ 
claimed Valis in a tone of sad reproach. “ Oh 
Ni-ria ! I had hoped it would have made up to you 
for all! Alas! ala’s! I have Keen blind. You 
who are so beautiful, so glad of heart, so full 
of life, so made to be the day-dream of many a 
heart, — thus doomed to be the idol of one! It is 
too much that 1 have expected of you, I have been 
cruel, I have wronged you,—-you could*not sit 
here without regret. Voices from the Vain world 
from which you are shut out, come sweeping by 
your prison, your dungeon, your cage.— voices 
you know, voices—Oh madness! You weep that 
you cannot he free as others,—y oik weep, and I 
would comfort you,—alas ! 1 can only weep with 
you, for we both arc unhappy, and I perhaps 
the most so! ” 

“ I am happy! ” cried Neria, as well as she could 
speak through her tears, “ oh so happy, Valis, 
bo, so happy ! ” 

“ You are happy,” repeated Valis, “ and yet 
choking with sobs and tears! do not deceive me, 


N 4 
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Xeria, Xeria ! My life is bound up in yours, — 
you might kill me with a false word. \ou hear 
them, you would fain go to them, — tell me at 
once, tclDne truth,— I will have nothing less Irorn 
your lips! ” 

“ I would not leave you, I would not go to 
them, I wcfuld rather die here at your feet 1 ” said 
Xeria, her pale cheeks wet with the tears she had 
ceased to shed. 

“Then why do you tremble as you are trembling 
now, and why do you loyk so pitiful and so pale ? 
Did you hear no voice that you knew, among all 
that were rushing past us? Xo no! I was not 
made for this. Oh wife! oh love! oh torment! 
I am lost. IIn,ve yos nothing to say, must you 
sit there silent, — no single word to assure me 
of your love ? ” 

“ I heard only Sundew’s voice,” returned 
Xeria, trembling like a leaf shaken by the blast 
after having been, scorched by the sun; — “ she 
was my friend, but she is nothing to me now, - I 
shall not see her,—I do not care to see her more.” 

“ Come here to me, my only love,” said Valia, 
drawing *her towards lym ; “I have frightened 
you with my hateful passion till you cannot stand 

alone. I love you to distraction, my Xeria,_ 

I should turn pale if I saw but a shadow on the 
water, and your tears can move me till I am be¬ 
side myself. I know now that it was only for 
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your mother that you wept, but you must not 
weep, — i cannot see it. I have brothers and 
sisters and friends without number, or I had 
when I left them for thee;—do I regi^t them? 
Do I dwell upon their memory — or bestow upon 
them a thought thou mightest claim as thine own ? 
What is the love of thy mother in •comparison 
with mine ? What is her grief for the loss of 
thee for ever, to what mine would be if thou 
leftest me for a day ? And has she not been stern 

and cruel to us bftth ? Would she not have 

• 

separated us remorselessly ? Can I ever forget it ? 
Do we not owe it to our happiness to remember it 
against her? Do not listen again to those hated 
sounds without, — they make discord of the music 
of our twin hearts; it’ you heard her voice it 
would but awaken you to idle recollect iirtis. Those 
were no sounds of lamentation that we heard; 
her friends are all blithe and happy enough to 
cheer her in case she is sad.” , 

“It would be in vain, Yalis, tlyit I should 
listen for my mother's voice,” replied Neriu; “she 
is far away from that careless crowd, where the 
echoes of their mirth scyind fainter, mid more 
distant, than they do here. She sits alone in a 
place where the sun does not shine by day, or the 
stars by night, with no beloved presence to make 
light out of darkness, but only some deep and un¬ 
known grief to cloud her thoughts, — a grief kept 
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even from her child, and alas! in those thought¬ 
less and heedless days, not pitied by her as it 
should have been ! ” 

“ Poor 4 poor mother !said A alis, his eyes 
filling with tears as those of his little wile had 
done but a short time before, “it is a mournful 
picture that you .set before me. Poor sad mother 
bereft of her little one, her joy, and her pride! 
No wonder that this gentle little heart should 
overflow at the thought. If I could send thee to 

her as an ansrel of comfort, *thou best and most 

0 

beautiful! —I would do it; I know thou would'st 
come back to me, my Nbria,—to thy dungeon 
and thy husband: my faith in thee is as the poles, 
but I am mad for thy .love, have pity on and 
forgive, me,— ^ am beside myself when I could 
wrong thee by a thought! ” 

Neria had pity and forgiveness,—if indeed the 
last could be said to exist when no shadow of 
resentment had gone before,— in such plentiful 
store, that slje had not words to convey the sum of 
it, but lavished her caresses upon her impetuous 
lord in a manner sufficiently calculated to reassure 
him. II* on his part was equally at a loss how 
to testify the depth and sincerity of his repentance. 
He knelt at her feet, — it was not enough, — he 
raised her, resisting as she was, to the polished 
plinth which rose in the centre of her flowerj and 
prostrated himself before her, declaring himself her 
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slave for ever, and devoting himself to sudden 
destruction and the vengeance of Heaven, if he 
should ever again banish the smile from her lip. 
lie denounced himself unworthy of her and her 
generous affection, and averred that her looks of 
unutterable goodness were killing him with re¬ 
morse. 

In a word, Valia was as extravagant and 
unreasonable in bis endeavours at atonement, as 
he had been but a moment before in his wrath: 
but the soul of Norm's impassioned mate was a 
generous and a true one ;* and if the pouring out 
of its every impulse in too wild profusion on one 
sweet objeet, had somewhat disturbed the balance 
of his organisation, he must not be too deeply 
blamed for a fault that was so little within his 
own control. 

Nona trembled as violently at these fervid 

expressions of her Valis's regret, as she had done 

awhile before at the anger which had given rise to 
n , • n 

them, but her heart was tilled nevertheless with a 
wild joy which she might well have accounted, 
had she been one to take measure of her feelings, 
— among the most exquisite emotion* it had 
been her fate to experience. No words could ever 
convey the rapture which thrilled through every 
pulse of her being, at the consciousness that she 
was $he centre of so much love. Timid, and 
exceedingly given to tremble as she was, sho 
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began to think that certainly at some distant 
period, she might survive even another shock of 
her Valis’s wrath, if the reconciliation which 
followed _ it should be as complete, and passing 
sweet, as that which had just taken place. 

Ni.'riu had after a time been taken down from 
her pedestal, and she and Yulis sat side by side, 
discoursing in earnest whispers of the bright 
future which lay before them, and forming a 
thousand simple projects which had reference 
only to a few short hours iif advance, and which 
derived their sole but sufficient charm from the 
circumstance that they were to work them out 
together. 

Before daylight tlify J>oth fell asleep, as uegch 
neediqg the sweet restorative, as wear^yand 
with eyelids as heavy, as those whose Jfcativc 
voices were only just hushed, and who hatT been 
passing the season of social entertainment' in 
constant movement, excitement and activity. 
But Yalis and Yeria, like all creatures who are 
deeply in love, found such a world of activity, 
excitement, and change within their own two 
hearts; » smile, a frown, a word or tone hut half 
comprehended, was an event of such absorbing 
interest, that it might truly be said they found 
more to occupy them in their narrow cave, than 
many another couple would have done, who bad 
the whole wide world in which to wander at 
will. 
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There was never a moment which hung heavy 
on their hands; they were merry or earnest by 
turns through the livelong hours, and they even 
snatched an instant for sleep, as those •who are 
unwillingly paying a debt. 

We will leave them now to their brief repose, 
and defer their awakening to another chapter. 
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CHAP. IX. 

“ Love's n chameleon that lives oil nicer iivro ; 

Ami surieits when it comes to grosser fare. 

’Tis petty jealousies .mil little tears. 

Hopes join'd with doubts, and jovcs with April teares, 

That crown our love with pleasures,” 

Sir John Sitcltlimj. 

The first ray of the morning stin, glinting 
through the opening in the roof and the semi¬ 
transparent walls of their bower, aroused the 
happy spirits from their slumbers, and after hav¬ 
ing had much ado ere they succeeded in assuring 
themselves that their enchanted life was not till a 
dream, they sent up a sweet odour to heaven as a 
hymn of praise, and addressed themselves to the 
first light labours of the day. 

Xeria was mere busy and mere heedful than 
ever, of the spotless appearance of all which de¬ 
pended on her care. She smoothed the starry 
petals of her flower, till there was not a fold to be 
seen upon it; she removed every speck from its 
delicate surface, and arranged it symmetrically 
upon the water. She next addressed herself to 
duties more directly personal; and having taken 
a refreshing hath in the lake, busied herself in 
removing the drops which clung to her robe, and 
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in shaking out her golden curls, which she ar¬ 
ranged with all the simple art of which she was 
mistress, as she hung over her lovely image 
reflected back from the smooth mirror of the 
lake. 

Having gone through thc-e innocent mysteries 
of the toilet with much gravity, Nuria turned 
smiling to her husband, on whom she was im¬ 
patient to witness their effect, and found that, 
instead of having been occupied on his own part 
in similar cares, lie fiad been seated idly in his 
disordered vessel, watching her varied and active 
evolutions..- The thought that he was unable to 
turn his gaze from her for a moment, however 
sweet and welcome in itsoif, did not hinder Neria 
from feeling the propriety of having all in* order 
about them, and in a state which the sun, when 
he was fully risen, might take note of with 
pleasure. She therefore suggested to Yalis that 
he should set about making himself the beautiful 
being that nature had intended him*to appear, 
without delay, and offered her own assistance in 
arranging his flower. Of course his gallantry- 
prevented his admitting iier proposal, *and he 
addressed himself immediately, though with a 
languid air, to the task she had assigned him, and 
which withdrawing him from his enamoured 
contemplation of herself, he denounced as an un¬ 
mitigated annoyance. 
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But if Valis found these necessary cares 
little to his taste, Neria was fated shortly to 
experience a sadder eclipse of her new-born 
happiness. That life which the little Flower- 
spirit possessed in connexion with her vessel, 
was ministered to, like our own, by the soil on which 
she flourished, turned into ambrosia before it 
reached her veins, even as the peach and the 
pomegranate are eliminated for ourselves. Neria, 
orderly and systematic by nature in spite of the 
ardour of her affect ions, never dreamed that her 
love was to alter the conditions of her being: 
and her morning duties concluded, refreshed 
herself with her simple repast, nothing doubting 
that her Yalis.was shniUrly engaged. 

But* when she ‘beheld him reclining in his 
flower, and watching her as before with his 
loving smile, a vague, it might almost be said a 
prophetic, instinct of coming evil was unfolded in 
her: she flew towards him, and hiding her weep¬ 
ing face on his shoulder, pra\cd him, in words 
interrupted by sobs, to be more mindful of him¬ 
self and.the conditions by which alone lie could 
prosper* At first he # endeavoured, as he dried 
her tears, to laugh away the apprehensions which 
had given rise to them; but Nona's fond little 
heart, almost breaking with its timid forebodings, 
was not to be comforted in this way. As she 
still wept and clasped him in her trembling arms, 
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entreating and coaxing, while she offered him all 
manner of means of fulfilling her wishes, Yalta 
listened seriously, and even sadly, to what she had 
to urge: and when she pictured to him? with an 
artless eloquence I will not mar hy attempting to 
render in words, the evils which must result to 
them from his negligent course, a loffk of doubt, 
and even of dread, was added to the sadness of his 
features, lint he threw off the cloud from his 
spirit with a prompt effort, and told her that she 
must rest satisfied with him as lie was, nor seek 
to change his nature: that it his love was 
sufficient to his life, it ought rather to be a source 
of pride to its object, than one of useless re¬ 
pining : that lie did no* n^troael* her for seek¬ 
ing in her own ease some other ministrtftion to 
the existence that was so precious in *his eyes, 
— for that to love as he did, it was necessary 
that the br ing adorul. should be lovely and peer¬ 
less as she was. 

Yalis pursued this theme for some time in a 
strain of such eloquent warmth, that his little 
wife was led to forget for the moment the mourn¬ 
ful point from which tln^v had departed. But 
this happy oblivion was of short duration; from 
this time forward a sense of indefinite fear, like 
a shadowy phantom, moved ever on the hori¬ 
zon of her future, and she never partook of her 
o 
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solitary repasts without mixing their sweet juices 
with silent tears. 

'While the two were still communing together, 
the suik was rising, ami tinging with his 
morning hues, lake, anil forest, and hill-side, 
without their abode ; and Neria, in her momen¬ 
tarily recovered spirits, called the attention of 
her mate, and prayed him to look with her, at the 
increasing radiance of the sky, as they saw it 
through the fracture in the dome of their prison. 
He said he would rather* choose to watch it 
as it brightened upon her face; and he did 
so, while his little wife sat before him more 
happy, and more proud, than a mortal queen. 

First he crjpd out vdnn it struck, as it had 
done tft parting, oti her hair, and made, as he 
said, another sun there, which sent its own beams 
over her brow. Then he watched the shadows 
fleeing from around her eyes, and revealing the 
blue depths of those twin lakes in wljfoh he de¬ 
clared he could lose a thousand heart* lie bade 
her sit quite still, while the smooth little alpine 
ridge of-her nose became lighted by degrees in 
its e.njlirP length, and .was seen to rise between 
the ifobBiing rose-gardens of her clunks. He 
had something equally fanciful and extravagant 
to say of everything, until he cairn- toiler smiling 
lips, which he vowed were never meant to lie. 
talked about, but only to be kissed, and wound 
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lip his rhapsody in a shower of the only 
kind of tribute he considered it fitting to bestow 
on them. 

But though Valia and Nuria nevtw wearied, 
or thought they could weary of, the lollies and 
extremes of a first and only love, those readers 
who have followed me with patience thus far in 
my relation, will be happy to allow me to pass 
in silence over events, fraught with importance 
to these two fond spirits, but meaningless and 
vapid to others, wfiieh filled up the measure of 
their day or days, until another sun had set. 
Let me only premise before I have done with 
this period of their lives, that it was far from 
unchequered by shadmvs'sueh «as those which 
had already passed between litem. Nuria, called 
upon for the exercise of the courage of which 
she had believed herself possessed, had been more 
than onee lifted upon her pedestal, and prayed to 
as a goddess by the repentant Valis, — and more 
titan a thousand times she felt had it*been needed, 
she could have forgiven hint the wrong he had 
done her. 

I believe indeed she had been right m saying, 
that she.did “not care to lie free,* for her 
slavish little heart appeared only to cling to 
him the more fondly, for everything ho made her 
suffer. 


o a 
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It was af^cr one of these sweet reconciliations, 
that they sat together as the second sun,— 
marking with them, it. will be remembered, a 
much longer period of life than with us, — set 
upon their love. The season of summer which 
had not long passed, had been unusually sultry 
and oppressive, and now they observed, without 
looking up from each other, that the lightning 
which gleamed through the walls of their bower, 
was brighter, and more lurid, than was common 
at this season of their year. The wind also 
rattled among the branches overhead, with an 
angry motion, or gave forth short and heavy sighs 
as it departed to vent its uneasy petulance else¬ 
where. I\cria«ncstleTl rfoscr to her companion, 
seeking* his protection from she knew not what. 
As the birds droop their wings, and hide in thick 
trees, and the insect tribes hurry to r nests, 
before man in his wisdom has pcrceivW*^ much 
as a cloud in the sky, so X'eria afvl V nf Is had 
been conscious of a strange sensation' of unrest— 
4>f a feeling of vague alarm, before a single leaf 
had stirred In the breeze, ora flash of lightning 
had divhted the air. And now when the disaster 
they had felt to he approaching was so near, X eria, 
•!is she listened to the sighing of the wind, and 
heard the rain descending on the dome over their 
heads, could no longer restrain her sobs and tears: 
it was not grief, it was not terror, — they came 
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she knew not why, either in sympathy with the 
nature of which she formed a part, or'hecause her 
happiness was too great to bear, or that she feared 
the burthen of it might one day hccomg less. 

She whispered her anxieties to Valis,and he tr'ftd 
to reassure her by smiling at her vague tremors, 
and telling her that the happy were always fear¬ 
ful : but he looked up himself at the trembling 
walls of their dwelling, and the aspect of his face 
seemed to refute the confidence of his tone. It 
'was not long before? a blast of wind struck di¬ 
rectly upon the dome, and bearing down its 
foundations deeper into the lake, pressed its 
fretted roof more closely over the heads of the 
lovers. 

It was now that the apprehensions of Valis 
were aroused in their full force. • In vain 
Neria endeavoured to persuade him, that there 
was nothnjg that they could do to oppose a cala¬ 
mity whiefi.threatened them at the instigation of 
powers so vast, as the wind and the stormy lake. 
In vain she implored him to lie down passiv 
l»y her side, folded closely in tha- protecting 
leaves of his flower, thereto rest quiet and secure 
from the storm, provided only that their home 
should itself remain standing, while the elements 
wrecking their fury on the things which opposed 
them, passed over, propitiated by their humble 
bearing, lie left her, in spite of all she could 
o 3 
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urge, dead with terror for him, while he essayed 
his unequal force against the wind, in upholding 
the roof which had sheltered their happiness, 
and which, had it fallen in at the moment, would 
on>y have involved him the more surely in its 
destruction. 

Fearful, and trembling, she followed him where- 
ever he went, imploring him to return and await 
by her side, the deliverance which might come 
for them from a higher hand, or the end they 
were unable to avert. Despite her tears, and the 
* tremor of her frame, her face had an aspect of 
patient courage which contrasted strongly with 
the turbid and baffled look of Yalis, maddened as 
he was at the tljpught’that she must perish, while 
he, who'felt it as a light to be her deliverer from 
every evil, was tost about helpless in the whirl of 
the elements, unable tQ retain even a footing for 
himself, with the bold front lie would have shown 
to the enemy. 

Neria did all that she could to calm him. She 
Sieved within herself that they must die, fbr like 
most earnest and timid creatures, she took a grave 
view of every contingency;—but even at the 
worst, to die thus, so young, each cradled in 
the other’s arms, and rocked by the pulsations of 
a loving heart,—to die when they could look 
back upon their lives without one regret, and 
feel that if brief, their happiness had been so 
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great, tliat it might have been spread out over 
ages, — was not such a death in itself’a beautiful 
destiny ? 

Valis might have felt that it was so; Jie might 
have borne it for himself alone, and have'with¬ 
drawn his longing eyes from the perspective of 
happiness over which they lingered, while he felt 
in his deej> heart that he could have loved her 
thug throughout all the ages of which she spoke; 
but he could r.ot endure it for hex’, — for her in 
'whom life had s-tillntfw charms to develope, whose 
face lie had so lately sceu radiant with the fore¬ 
taste of the coming hour; and he watched with 
sharpest agony, as he pressed her closely in his 
arms, the progress of th<j danger jvhich menaced 
her. 

“ And it is through me that this misfortune is 
falling upon us!” thought Js’eria, who beheld in 
everything adverse which threatened them, the 
realisation of her mother’s predictions. “ If it was 
I alone that suffered, how sweet, hovt more than 
light, would be the penalty of my wilfulness; 
but my heart is reached through his, — I am 
punished by his agony! ” ^And bitter as «were her 
feelings at the sight of it, she drew down his 
head and looked into his eyes with a clear bright 
light' in her own, with which she sought to in¬ 
spire him with courage, to yield her up patiently 
to a destiny she so little dreaded for herself. 


o 4 
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But Nbria was a thing, a being, a spirit, that 
partook of woman’s nature, and was passionate 
and inconsequent at times, as loving women 
are. Thq. emotion of the moment was all ab¬ 
sorbing for her, it could shut out the past and the 
future when it held swav, — but the future more 
than the past. In the arms which her husband 
opened to receive her there was safety and rest, 
— no matter for how long it might endure; as 
an imagined shelter against the fury of the storm, 
their clasp unfolded to her a hew sense of delight, 
which the danger which ‘threatened them, and 
death itself, were unable wholly to subdue. The 
masculine soul of Valis was differently constituted. 
Though a waif, as «shc, was, upon the stormy 
waters, *he still stwiggled and rebelled against 
her fate and his own ; a sense of responsibility on 
her account, pressed him ever to renewed and 
helpless efforts: — that the shape so endeared to 
him should become the sport of the winds and the 
waves, was qs much a shame, can I say it?—to- 
his manhood, as lie felt it a torture to his heart. 
Woman accepts her fate, and draws sueli sweet¬ 
ness from»the bitter draught as she is able : inan 
resists his with a blind valour; and is her 
fortitude and his courage. 

The storm raged on; the flashes of lightning 
followed each other in more rapid succession, the 
branch overhead reeled to and fro, and groaned 
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in the wind, while the waters swelled like a 
heaving heart wounded by the incoftstancy of a 
friend, or dashed back an angry defiance, when 
caprice had urged them too far. The fpiil shelter 
of the lovers, — frail before the storm as it had 
been resistless to them,—trembled in the breeze, 
and seemed likely, with every reneived gust, to 
fall down over the helpless heads it covered. 

“ Oh Yalis, my Valis !” cried Nona, retaining 
him in her clinging arms as he was about to start 
up afresh, “ it may he that in spite of the tumult 
which is raging around us, we shall live to see 
peaceful days : but if it be not so, if it is decreed 
that wc shall die now, is there no comfort in the 
thought that we die tygeUier? ^A little while 
longer of happiness, and you might mourn over 
your Neria’s grave,—which of us could hope that 
it might be the fate of the other, to sit here in 
sorrow alone ? If this dome which has made so 
sweet a sanctuary for our love, should shortly be¬ 
come our tomb, let us resign ourselves as beseems 
us, my Yalis, — there is something within that 
tells me* there is worse which might befal us than 
this!" 

Neria’a.ftatieucc and constancy were triumphant, 
Valis’s rage was abashed before them, lie sat 
down beside her still and calm amid all the tur¬ 
moil of the elements, and gazed, as he thought, his 
last, upon that face which had beckoned him like 
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a destiny from his quiet life in the lake, where, 
dead aud cold, they were shortly to return to¬ 
gether. 

What a ( world of love was concentrated in that 
one look! it was as if he had borrowed from the 
future they were never to see, all of passionate 
lire which could have made it one long delight. 

While the lovers were thus looking their last 
farewell to this mortal life, and its one great joy, 
they were so absorbed in their own overpowering 
sensations, as to be insensible to the accelerated 
force of the storm, and were only aroused from 
their rapt contemplation of each other, by a rush¬ 
ing sound close at their ears, by a deluge of 
watery drops passing- ov.cr them, by a sudden 
flash of blinding light, and a shock of gusty wind 
which deprived them for the moment of breath. 
After that, all became vague and confused to 
their perceptions; they had a dim consciousness 
of being hurled on their sides beneath the 
surface of thp water, in the flowery vessels which 
seemed but as toys to the storm ; but they clung 
together still, and buoyant in their youth and 
health, righted thaqjgelyes from the shock, and 
rode upon the troubled ,vyaters as before. When 
they had recovered fro'm the confusion of their 
senses, they looked first at each other, breathed 
an ejaculation of prai.se that they were still to¬ 
gether, and then cast inquiring glances around 
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them. They were in the free air, the lake 
stretching far on every side, the rent clouds 
hurrying away overhead, and the crescent moon 
visible in the pure sky, with the evening star 
trembling beside it. The roof that had covered 
them, their home,—dungeon, or bower, as love 
or loneliness had made it, — was floating away 
on the wings of the storm, which had thundered 
its last angry word in the shock which had ren¬ 
dered them their freedom. 

The water was still turbid, and the grumbling 
of the summer tempest was heard as it passed 
away; but a delicious calm and coolness were 
in the air, and there was not a denizen of the 
lake or its borders, who did *not s<jnd up, accord¬ 
ing to his measure, an ovatiofi of grateful praise 
to the Giver and Preserver of all good. * 

It will readily be believed, that our lovers were 
in no way behind in rendering this becoming 
tribute, but gave forth the most precious incense 
of gratitude, in return for their unlooked-for pre¬ 
servation. 

It was with an awful joy that they looked 
around them upon the gl(jfieay>f nature? and be¬ 
hind them upon the death from which they had 
been snatched,—a joy which, however deeply it 
may have been felt, was not uumingled to either 
of them with trouble and fear. They cast their 
eyes often to the point where their pleasant 
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shelter had been borne away by the wind, and 
now that all was calm above, and there would 


have been nothing to immediately apprehend in 
continuing to dwell beneath it, I believe in my 
heart they regretted its peaceful shade, lho 



world which was suddenly revealed to them, waiff 
so new to both, — to Valis because he looked 
upon it for the first time, to Nuria because in the 
absorption of her wedded life, she had all,but for* 
gotten it, — that they felt disconcerted^, 
alarmed, at the thought of v£mturing^u|jfj)j| 
known ways. They stood hand in hari'a£-.lf ) _ 

Bpirits banished in wrath from their ji|jhidisc, ) £Bd 
trembling on the verge of a sphere in wh$i)bi^ey 
were ignorant of their allotted place, or the^lrk 
which would be assigned them to perform. No 
one heeded, or had as yet discovered, their pre¬ 
sence, the storm having given the good people 
of the district plenty of work in repairing their 
battered vessels, and setting themselves in order 
from its various effects, as also, in some cases, in 
bewailing its victims. 


When,. Yalis and Neria had each communicated 
their uneasy sensations t to the other, they were in 
turn made light of, and they ended by mut&ally 
disclaiming them, and finding out all the advan¬ 
tages of their present position to set against the 
attractions of the one they had lost. 

It was Valis, who, anticipating the wishes of 
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his little wife, proposed that they should go and 
render their duty to her mother: the desire had 
from the first been uppermost in her heart, but 
remembering that her anxieties for 4his only 
parent, had sometimes caused a temporary cloud 
to interpose between her husband and herself, she 
had forborne to press the subject tlTus early on 
his notice. It is needless to say that she hailed 
the proposition as coming from him with all joy, 
andthey were soon on their way to the sad dwell¬ 
ing, which indeed was but a short distance from 
their own." 

It will b6 remembered that the lady of Valis- 
neria was ho more, and the sorrow which bore 
down the tender heart ^>f Neria,* when she dis¬ 
covered that her mother had departed this* life all 
unchecred and alone, may well be conceived. 
For herself she had sustained little loss in this 
stern parent, who had as little sympathy in the 
pleasures or cares of her child, as she had en¬ 
deavoured to win from her for he* own deep 
woe; and indeed it must be generally conceded, 
that the absorbing warmth of the conjugal re¬ 
lation in Flower-land, to#k something from the 
strength of other ties. But with all this, the 
grave which had closed between Neria and her 
mother, caused everything but her sad and still 
unknown lot, her grave and consistent carriage, 
and above all her tender relationship to herself, to 
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be forgotten by the former ; and the little wife 
needed all the consolations of her husband to 
support her under the first shock of her bereave¬ 
ment. 

Nor were these consolations wanting to her, 
now that her grief had assumed a shape so 
tangible, a# that of the sudden knowledge jof a 
mother’s loss. Valis taxed his generous heart for 
every suggestion which could give her comfort, 
and had his best reward in the grateful ac¬ 
knowledgments she was ne'ver too sad to make 
him, and after a time, in the returning cheerful¬ 
ness which she at first only forced upon herself 
as his due. They had passed together ‘through 
every phase of delight ;• they had clung to each 
other fn the angiflsh of mortal fear; they had 
given tlianks as with one voice for their de¬ 
liverance ; and now that he had taken her sorrows 
as his own ( there were established between them 
the sweet relations of the comforter and the com¬ 
forted, and* there was wanting not a link to their 
perfect union. , 

The crescent moon and its attendant star grew 
brighter*in the heaven# as the evening advanced, 
and the revolution in the seasons was bringing 
round again the festive time, to which the young 
and the gay in the Land of Flowers looked forward 
as the most brilliant of their year. Neria,had al- 
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ready, with all a wife’s fond pride, presented her 
husband to her friends; and her reviving spirits 
had been more elated by the effect she felt as¬ 
sured his personal advantages, physical«nd moral, 
had produced on them, than they could possibly 
have been through any other channel. 

Her meeting with Sundew, to whom her own 
goodness and the impressionable warmth of her 
nature, had attached her in a greater degree than 
she merited, was fraught with much pleasure to 
them both. Nuria felt so sure of her friend’s 
sincere sympathy in the great good which had be¬ 
fallen her during her mysterious absence; and it 
was certainly one of the pleasantest tokens of the 
depth and reality of the happiness which had re¬ 
sulted from it, that she greeted all her friends on 
her return to them, with a satisfaction as hearty, 
as if she had found them overwhelmed for her loss. 
Sundew, whose wild humour seemed to yield in 
a measure before the gentle influence of Neria, 
allowed to her friend, as a great wonder for her, 
the gratification of her weak point, and praised 
the incomparable Yulis, or suffered her to praise 
him, to her heart’s content. If there*intruded 
sometimes into the more extravagant of these con¬ 
cessions, a spice of mischievous enjoyment, the good 
faith, and loving enthusiasm of Nona, were too 
entire.to.admit of her perceiving it; and every 
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feeling not,absorbed by Valis, wag gratefully be¬ 
stowed upon Sundew. 

Nor was Willy-nilly herself without a thome 
on which the might tax in turn the sympathies 
of the little wife; Bobadil furnished it still, as 
he had done in those early days when the two 
maidens had sate together, and Xeria’s Jieart, 
which had as yet learnt no experience. -jjjiP ifaelf, 
had saddened at the supposed experiojjjj 
companion. 

“Alas yes!” said Sundew, who, wilful and 
capricious as she was, could by no means forego 
the distinction of a love sorrow — that privilege 
of her sex and years; “ it is still with ns;' Neria, 
as in the time you*left us. lie loves me to 
folly, Hove him to* frenzy, hut— the <lr,;p|^e‘pr 
ghouls must have got upon our track—;j5#%ho 
so loves me makes my torment, as I fear, iuJc^d, I 
do his!” 

“It is incomprehensible, dear Snndeji^,# re¬ 
turned Neria with a face of grave coflnjifl;^ for 
she believed herself to he a great 1UiH|ority 
in matters of the heart; “he loves you, yon say 
— as indeed who can wonder? — and-he torments 
you! you love him,-—and you fail to maktfhim 
happy! ” 

“ Precisely, my love,” admitted Sundew, -Hp it 
is a very strange case, this of ours,—there 
hangs some heavy mystery over us, I fearf-lmt 
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the course of true love never does run smooth, — 
as you may have learnt, you know, from your own 
case. Excuse lhe for laughing,” she added, break¬ 
ing off for a moment to indulge her mirjh, “ what 
we have been talking of is grave enough, I am 
sure, to sadden a bee in a rose-bush, — but do 
you remember that Bobadil asked leave of your 
mother- to marry you ? Ha ha! it is the merriest 
idea! He loves me so much that if he thought 
it would spite me, he is capable of marry ing my 
mother.” 

( ISeria said nothing to this sally, but cast her 
blue eyes up and down between her lap and 
Willy-nilly’s countenance, and looked the very 
picture of puzzled propriety# 

“Why r , what a jewel of » little wife* it is!” 
pursued the lively maiden ; “ you look as much 
scaOdgUscd, and as queer and pretty a little 
objecftjjks when I frightened you with telling you 
of mytfricked ways on the morning of your first 
appferogqe. I declare, if you continue to look so 
preposterously good, I shall be half inclined to 
compassionate your Valia, and to think he must 
sometimes fpcl very dull \ytli such a model little 
matron as you arc! ” 

Nuria thought he would be beginning to feel 
very' dull without her, and felt that she waa 
getting very dull without him; but though a 
little hurt at Sundew’s thoughtless levity, she 
p 
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imputed it all to her exuberant spirits, and 
wished her a grave farewell, without paining her 
by disclosing what was passing in her mind. 
Willy-niljy was hurrying away, when she sud¬ 
denly returned, and throwing her arms about the 
fair little wife, kissed her affectionately. 

“ You are a rose of sweetness! ” she exclaimed, 
“ I wish I was like you; but we are all fitted 
for our several vocations; — you to soothe and to 
smile down the wayward humours of your s^prmy 
lord, — I, to stir up and kee^i in life the flagging 
spirits of my — Bobadil! (lieu,—I go where 
duty calls, as you do!” She bounded away, 
and left Nuria to hasten after her husband alone. 

But not alqpe forffong; Valis had returned to 
meet lrer, and seemed so drooping, and was 
evidently* so ill, that the heart of Neria quailed 
and with no new sorrow or fear, as she greeteu 
him. He was flushed and excited nevertheless 
at this moment, and chided her for her absence, 
alleging that he had suffered an agony of sus¬ 
pense and fear on her account. It was true 
indeed that he had done so, however unfounded 
his alarifl, and for a shyrt while after her return, 
he visited upon her, in unjust reproach, all that he 
had experienced of anxiety at her delayed appear¬ 
ance. She bore it with the customary sweetness 
which never failed to raise a storm of reactionary 
penitence on the part of Yalis; and the renewed 
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compact of their scarcely broken peace, having 
been duly ratified to the immense satisfaction of 
both, they resolved to take advantage of the 
beauty of the weather, to make an exploring ex¬ 
pedition in the neighbourhood of their home. 
JSTeria, in right of her former experience,'however 
limited, felt herself raised on this occasion to the 
office of guide, and experienced as great delight 
at the admiration of Valis at the scenes which 
opened for the first a time to his view, as if she 
herself had created them all, for the purpose of 
affording him delight. 

When they bent their eyes on the placid lake, 
brightened by the reflection of the starry firma¬ 
ment, or sent their gaz*e upward? through that 
more fathomless depth of azure sky, they could 
not but feel thankful that it was permitted to 
them to wander together, and in freedom, through 
scenes which made so fitting an area for the ex¬ 
pansion of the limitless love of their hearts. 

In the course of these happy wanderings, in 
which there was left them neither the time or the 
inclination to regret the shelter which lpid been 
ravished from them by the storm, they came 
upon a group of three fair maidens, seated 
modestly together in a little nook, out of sight of 
the ordinary passers by. 

Neria remarked their timid faces with interest, 
and pointedjthem out to Valis ; when in the same 
p 2 
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moment a whisper and a flatter were observable 
in the party, and the young husband, hastening 
towards them, was soon surrounded by, and ex¬ 
changing 1 affectionate greetings with, his sisters. 

The joy of Neria at this unexpected encounter 
was gredter by far than that of Yalis, who, after 
having replied to the questions of the youthful 
trio, and given them a rapturous account of his 
happiness and the perfections of his mate, be¬ 
came as wholly absorbed ip his accustomed de¬ 
votion to the latter, beaming as she was at this 
moment with emotions of kindness and sympathy, 
as if they had no longer been present. The 
sisters, on their part, expressed themselves en¬ 
chanted at h£vin{r mef, on their entrance into 
life, with so sweet a connexion, who would stand 
by them doubtless in the difficult path, and give 
them that countenance and protection which was 
denied them in a mother:—upon which Yalis, 
overhearing the claim, broke in to tell them that he 
feared theft young and, in every sense, belle soeur, 
would not be able to become all to them that they 
proposed; that he and his Neria entered very little, 
or not at all, into tlifc gay world in which they 
themselves would naturally desire to appear.: that 
they lived for their love, which was everything to 
them; and that they could not think of curtailing 
its enjoyments by the assumption of such respon¬ 
sible cares. He laid down some general rules of 
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conduct, which he enforced with brotherly in¬ 
terest, and bade them take courage, $hile he as¬ 
sured them that they would find in the world 
upon which they were entering, mapy young 
creatures less protected than they were, as want¬ 
ing that mutual guidance and support, they were 
sure of finding in each other. To* this Nona 
added her affectionate entreaties, that, in any cir¬ 
cumstance of difficulty or uneasiness, they would 
immediately come to her, when she and her 
Valis would take coifnsel on their case, and give 
them the benefit of their united assistance. She 
kissed the three timid little sisters of her husband, 
to whom her heart was quite drawn in their mo¬ 
dest diffidence, and suffered Valj^ to lead her 
away to a lovely and secludecb spot, in which, as 
they reposed themselves for a time, he recounted 
to her with such eloquence the whole story of his 
love, that although she could have anticipated its 
every expression, she became quite lost to th§ 
world, and all else that it contained, # in hearing 
it so fervidly from his lips. 

To all this happiness there was one dire, but 
fortunately, not ever-present, drawback. The 
glad spirits of Yalis, the triumph of his vivid soul 
over natural obstacles, failed often to disguise from 
the watchful eyes of Neria, that his health was se¬ 
riously failing. His strength declined from day 
to day; and at times she was piteously alive to her 

P 3 
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grief, and possessed somewhere in the mysterious 
•recesses of her being, a dim consciousness of that 
which was the hopeless cause, of an effect which 
was fraught with such consequences to them both. 
But there were again times when the joy of the 
moment filled her being to the exclusion of every 
thought, and there were also moments when she 
fondly trusted that her Yalis’s life was not 
dependent on the conditions which governed her 
own, and that of the other existences with which 
she was acquainted, but ccfuld be maintained to 
its natural term, in spite of them. Feeling that 
it was beyond his power to comply with her 
wishes if he would, she pressed him no longer 
with unavailing entreaties: she would gladly have 
nourished him from her own veins, with her own 
breath, her own life — but it could not be. 
Spirit though he was, he had a mortal existence 
inseparably connected with the fate of his flower, 
—he had loosened the bonds which should bind 
him to that c existence, and having wrought out his 
own destiify, must abide by its accomplishment. 
It may be that the subtle perception* *f Neria, 
which often carried jier to the ultimatum of 
reason without its slow and toilsome workings, 
had gathered from the meeting of'--;Vfdis with 
his sisters, fresh cause for her agonising fears, — 
in short, that the estrangement of feeling of 
which she had been conscious on his part, had not 
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failed to realise to her idea, how far and bow irre¬ 
vocably, he was separated from their common root. 
However this may be, it is certain that as the 
two sat together in the bower in whiclj they had 
chosen to rest themselves by the way, the look 
of rapt attention with which Ncria listened to 
Yalis’s tale of love, was often exchanged for one 
of anguish and shrinking terror, whose cause he 
pressed her to reveal to him in vain. 

A long while had been passed in the shady spot, 
and they were beginning to acknowledge the 
necessity of returning to their home, which they 
had purposely deserted thus long, believing that 
its neighbourhood would have been for some time 
past, the scene of a gaiety* and gxcitement, for 
which their full hearts felt fto need. They re¬ 
turned, then, laughing to themselves as they made 
their way under cover of the shadows cast here 
and there over the lake, and gained their domicile 
by a back path, without having been recognised 
by any of the pleasure seekers who were abroad. 

Crouched down quietly in their accustomed 
places, hand in hand and close by each other, 
they hoped that they migjit watch and*enjoy — 
barring the occasional interruption of Ntiria’s 
proplietie fears, — the pretty scene which was 
spread out before them, free themselves from 
the observation of others, until the season of rest 
should put a stop to the gala. 

r 4 
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CHAP. X. 

r 

“ They who thus in star-lit vales 
Listen to the nightingales; 

They may sometimes fairly doubt 
That far more cunning sprites are out 
Than ever taught the little throats 

Of birds, to trill melodious notes.” 

Edward Quillinan. 

And now let me portray with a few touches for 
the better comprehension of my readers, the ap¬ 
pearance which tho lake presented on these oc¬ 
casions of diuiyial, or, as it seemed to its gay 
denizens 1 , of annual festivity. 

Its surface was at this time as bright, and, but 
for the floating movements of the dancers, would 
have been as still, as the mirror which dou¬ 
bles the lineaments of beauty, and gave back 
faithfully the images of the stars, which in the 
diminished^lustre which was left to them after 
their journey through space, looked scarcely more 
bright of beautiful, th^n the spirits which tram¬ 
pled over, or wheeled in fantastic circles, around 
their reflected beams. Nor was the light of the 
stars which met them from above and below, the 
sole illumination provided for their festival. The 
bank, tufted with grasses and inlaid with moss, 
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which bordered 'the lake on the side devpted to 
the chief promenade, was thickly studded with 
lamps, which the bearers (for they were not fixed 
in dead walls like all others which 1 jhad Been,) 
carried over the dark field of herbage and moss, 
with a soft and ceaseless motion through the 
night; by which artful device, there was imparted 
a sensation of life and variety, which could not 
fail in its influence on the spirits of the beholders. 
Not the least of the enjoyments offered to the eye, 
was to be drawn frbm the contemplation of the 
motley company, to grace whose hour of mirth, ; 
such delicate expedients had been devised; and 
here, as in all else I observed, variety lent a zest to 
the charm experienced. • The facqg—some swart, 
some fair, some roguish, softie gay, some timid 
and sentimental, others arrogant, miscliievous, or 
downright elvish, — looked as if they had been 
drawn together from separate, and distant king¬ 
doms ; while the rare intermarriages which weje 
the result of this good fellowship, l^ft the deep 
markings and peculiarities of the different races, 
undisturbed. In the matter of costume the same 
refreshing individuality and absence of conven¬ 
tional proprieties, was observable. The dress of 
every creature upon whom my eye rested, ap¬ 
peared to symbolise the characters of himself and 
his tribe, without the slightest concession to the 
prejudices of his neighbours; and this, added to 



218 


VALISNERIA. 


the effect produced by their highly demonstrative 
lineaments, Enabled you to arrive at once, at their 
mental bias and favourite pursuits, which to a 
student of ^nature would have made the company 
in which I found myself for more interesting 
than that in which the length of the face, with 
the subjects* of discourse and colour of the 
clothes, is prescribed by law. In this fantastic 
reunion there was something to charm every 
sense. There was music swelling up like a 
choral peal, bursting forth dften when least ex¬ 
pected, from a band of musicians hidden between' 
the tapering spires of a tuft of grass; then 
dying away into a whisper soft as the sigh which 
preludes sleep, (o be taken up in an enchanting 
modulation, by an Orchestra in the dry branches 
of the trees overhead ; then handed from that to 
others and to others, till you were bewildered 
with harmony, and could not tell whether you 
w^re the most enchanted with the wild freedom 
which excluded the idea of art from the perform¬ 
ance, or the vague consciousness that with all 
this seeming licence, there was an order and 
systenj pervading the jvhole, though it was too 
subtle for your feeble perceptions to follow. 
There were perfumes of eve’ry variety of savour, 
delicate and pungent, sweet and acidulated—but 
which continually evaporated, continually re¬ 
newed, as they rose into the pure, free air, might 
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have been inhaled by the most sensitive, organa 
without fatigue. There were cool,' glossy gar¬ 
ments, pleasant to the touch; and floating silky 
hair, which brushed often the faces of jhc dancers 
as they passed each other in their giddy course: 
all was excitement and exhilaration, beauty and 
delight; had I sat myself down k> imagine a 
scene from fairydom, I could not have conjured 
up a gala so brilliant, or indebted to expedients 
of such wonderful art for its success. 

Yalis and Neria*sat and looked upon it all, 
and whispered their approving satisfaction to 
each other; while so fully did they identify them¬ 
selves with everything beautiful which passed be¬ 
fore them, that although* conscious that they 
shared it all with the throng of gay flutterers that 
were there, they could not help feeling that it 
belonged in an especial manner to themselves; 
and since however much our own an object may 
be according to the general opinion, we can only 
be said truly to possess that which w$ enjoy, their 
feeling may have been in a measure correct, for 
it is certain that none of the light beings who 
glanced through these wonderful sce«es, were 
conscious of a pleasure in them like that which 
animated this loving pair. 

When they had gazed upon, and enjoyed the 
festive scene for some time, turning their eyes 
ever upon each other when anything very funny 
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or unforeseen took place, and never failing to let 
their lips m*eet upon the same occasion,—the 
shadow of some object on the banks of the lake 
was, Observed to spread between them and the 
light df.the moon. A flutter and a whisper ran 
like flashes of electricity through the motley com¬ 
pany upon the lake, and before I could find time 
to bestow a thought upon the apparition which 
had occasioned the panic, or make a single obser¬ 
vation as to its possible nature, every flower 
among them was reposing ifpon the water, its 
petals closed over the airy shape within, as still, 
as breathless, and seemingly devoid of life, as if 
they had never moved by myriads, as I had be¬ 
held them but Ahe moment before, to the wild 
milsic of'the zephyita upon a midsummer night. 
What could it mean, this sudden hush which had 
fallen upon these glad beings in the midst of their 
mirth? I looked at them in amazement as they lay 
pell-mell, one over the other, in groups or in pairs, 
just as they, had dropped down in their inter¬ 
rupted career, — with here and there an elvish 
face, or a lotv chuckling laugh, issuing from be¬ 
tween the folded leaves. It was really a very 
droll scene, the like of which I had never wit¬ 
nessed before,—all this giggling and elbowing of 
the spirits, as they crouched beneath their shelter¬ 
ing leaves, in whimsical enjoyment of their secret. 
It was not until the shadow, which I now per- 
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ceived was that of. some human colossus, had 
quite passed from over them, that they ventured 
upon a short whispered conference, and after 
many jealous peerings to the right and»left, started 
again from their hiding places, and recommenced 
their festive operations with wilder gestures than 
before. 

It was not long after this, that Yalis and 
Neria, who it must be known had shareif in the 
general panic, were discovered by Sundew in 
their chosen retreat, looking out, as she said, from 
that quiet corner, upon a world whose best 
pleasures they stole for themselves, without 
giving anything in return. Sundew, who had 
prosecuted an unsuccessful search? for them at the 
period they had been on their travels,‘and was 
annoyed at having been betrayed into such an 
unsatisfactory expenditure of her time, determined 
now, in her own wild way, that they should both 
smart for it a little when she found them; alftd 
with this laudable resolution, had set out a 
second time, intent on their discovery if they 
were still among the living. It was a lQng time 
before it occurred tQ her that at this season, when 
all the world was roaming, they would possibly 
be hiding themselves in their own little bower; 
and as for every step she took on the wrong 
track, her desire to spite them for her pains, 
increased by several degrees, it will be imagined 
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that she wasjn rather a dangerous mood, by the 
time she ultimately reached them. As however 
when most mischievously inclined, she was 
generally the most easy and gay, even Neria, who 
knew her the best of the two, was far from 
expecting' any harm of her, when she darted upon 
them in their concealment, and thrusting aside 
the tendrils of which they had made a kind of 
trellis, assailed them with her playful raillery. 

“Together!” she exclaimed, “in this dresfay 
little hole. Why you must be two of the' 
wittiest creatures on the lake to be able to keep 
each other awake in this corner; and here you 
are, you selfish things, excluding the world from 
the enjoyment^of your talents! We knew you 
were hiding in some out-of-the-way place, and 
have all been protesting against it. Had I been 
sure that there were four conjugal eyes peering 
through this screen, I should never have found 
efiurage for a single step I I should have been 
seized with l a tremor if I had met them suddenly, 
like the little bird I saw awhile ago, that could 
not take his eyes off a serpent! Oh! but that 
waa droll to see,—the Httle fool, how he trembled 
and stared! But indeed, my dear, I should hav.o 
trembled too, if I had had only an idea that you 
were here; to run the gauntlet of such critical 
glances, one had need to be graceful as a harebell!” 
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And Sundew made a step which placed'her j in 
front of Yalis, and softly waving her arms on 
either side and bowing her head by way of 
salutation, made no unsuccessful imitatkm, in spite 
of the diffidence which oppressed her, of that 
suavity of motion which distinguishes the creature 
of which she spoke. 

“ Yalis,” she said, “ I give you greeting: 
your wife and I are the oldest friends, — at least 
as old as we well can be! On the strength of our 
friendship I am going now to take you away, 
and present you to my mother, who is dying to 
see you. Do not weep, my sweet Neria, or smile 
so like the lily that you are,—you look as if you 
could be so very long-sifffermg that there is not 
one husband in a thousand who would* not be 
tempted to beat you. Shall I leave you my 
necklace, my stomacher, my scarf, as pledges that 
I will bring him again?” 

The youtog wife smilingly told her that she h^S 
a pledge of his return which sufficed to her ; and 
Yalis, who had risen from his place at Nuria’s 
side, and returned the airy civilities of her friend 
with the best grace Jie cogld command,* was too 
chivalrous to deny himself to the request of a 
lady, and professed himself quite at her disposal. 
Babmcing himself lightly, and apparently without 
effort, in the fairy bark which still swayed to 
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and fro with the taovement by which he had 
sprung to his feet, Valis stood for a moment 
face to fafee with the artful Willy-nilly, whom he 
attentively* Regarded. She on her pak, unable 
to meet this scrutiny without betraying more of 
the mischief lurking wit!iup her than would have 
suited her purpose, hung' her head, and looked 
modestly askant, while in her confusion, and to 
conceal her smiles, she bit off the wings of a 
little green fly which she had lately attached to 
her string of trophies. Yalis felt a strange 
sinking of the heart, as he turned away from 
the" coquette, and gave a farewell kiss to his 
little wife. But he was scornful of danger, and 
would have despised himself had he owned to 
a fear;"so with a whisper assuring her of his 
speedy return, and a renewal of those blissful 
moments which had been so rudely interrupted, 
he waved his hand to Sundew to proceed, and 
languidly, and with many fond glances behind 
him, prepared to accompany her on her way. 
The gay maiden entertained him during their 
progress with the most enthusiastic praises of his 
bride. “ What beauty has been awarded to her,” 
she said, “ what sweetness, what worth, •— above 
all, how exquisitely natural she is ! It is this, after 
all, which is the most attractive of her gifts,—that 
guileless yielding up the reins to nature, — O 
Yalis, I can tell you there is nothing like it! 
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And then it is really so very easy, that we can 
all attain to it if we choose; not in her way, it is 
true, who is a lily born, and whose nature only 
leads her (to, good, — but we can all ftalow out 
the bent of our inclinations, and> be generous or 
sordid, mopish or merry, cross or kind, open or 
sly, .idle or diligent, or, malicious, os roguish, or 
anything else for which our nature has designed 
us. I myself am an humble individual, with 
many faults, and a passion for frolic and fun 
which has led me into mischief before to-day, 
but I may say for myself that I am natural, — 
in my own way, you know. Oh, I am no 
pattern-flower, — it is a way quite different from 
Neria’s ! ” Yalis was a®ius«d with the candour 
of his fair companion, and .thus talking they 
beguiled the short distance which led. them to 
her mother, who sat chattering with a bevy of 
elderly ladies, who eyed him with great appro¬ 
bation, and whispered to each other that he was a 
young scion of the house of Valisneria, married 
to the beautiful daughter of the late widow. 

Zobeide might be said to receive him with 
open arms: she asked a gjreat deal after Neria, 
and dwelt patheticafty on her frantic efforts to 
discover her traces after she had disappeared; 
and received only a very slight check to her 
friendly loquacity, on being corrected by one of 
her intimates as to the date at which she had ex- 
Q 
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perienced the misfortune of heC loss. The good 
little lady looked rather older than she had done 
formerly, and as her hair and eyes were un¬ 
fortunately as black as ever, she had the appearance 
of being even more wizened and witch-like. ,1 
had no time to remark individually the ladies who 
formed her coterie, but was struck, in the hasty 
glance I took at them, with a suitability of costume 
quite different from anything I had been accustomed 
to witness. Instead of wrecking their unavailing 
spite upon time, by showing the ravages he had 
made to every eye, the more these elderly dames 
were disfigured by his harsh dealings, the more 
sedulously they contrived to conceal his work; 
until by closing soft a yd sober- tinted- draperies 
over the tenantless-sites of vanished charms, they 
presented the aspect of comely ruins, hoar indeed, 
but gracefully mantled, and having a twilight 
charm of sentiment lingering about thenulifee the 
reflection in the sky of a set sun. No ytr^der if 
there are those who shrink from the vei^yfcought 
of growing old, when the associations of withered 
arms, and necks from which the bones pro¬ 
truding like roots above the soil, are so intricately 
linked with the idea ! I mention these.t^wfehts 
as they were suggested to me at the mome&t/ and 
begging pardon for the digression, return to follow 
the steps of Willy-nilly, who having left Valis in 
the safe keeping of her mother’s tongue, hastened 
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to look for BobaHil, on whom she reckoned for 
assistance in the working out of her freak. She 
was more fortunate in her search this time, for she. 
found the Bee-king almost before she Jiad begun 
to look for him ; the truth of the case being, that 
he had himself been keeping her in view for some 
time past, and following up her erratio movements, 
as well as he was able, with his own more sober 
and portly ones. It happened that not long before, 
he had become disagreeably aware of the absurdity 
of his part in that capricious dance of fascination 
which Sundew was making him perform in the 
eyes of the world; and having declared to his 
circle for the twentieth time, that he had exhausted 
all the amusement he was lever ykely to obtain 
from her humours, he determined on crushing her 
beneath the desperate step, of becoming a Benedict 
without her aid. Having heard of the three fair 
sisters who had lately made their entrance into 
life, ated who were also daughters of the good oy 
stock |l- -fiad before sought to graft uppn his own, 
it occurred to him that an opportunity so favourable 
for nursing a choice, might be long before it again 
presented itself; and^ he accordingly proceeded to 
their-'-ibode in becoming state, resolved on se- 
lectingf^ie fairest of the trio, and inwardly con¬ 
gratulating himself that the demise of the lady of 
Valisneria, had made it impossible that he could 
have to treat with her upon the subject. The 
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young, ladies were very mucH fluttered at the 
aspect of the great man, who questioned them 
without reserve as to their capabilities and ac- 
, ojltoplislfnqents, and Bobadil was on his part so 
little affected by the timid graces of the sisters, — 
which he contrasted, to their ineffable disparage¬ 
ment, with *the pungent charms of Sundew, — 
that he left them, after a brief colloquy, without 
having accomplished the design of his visit. • To 
have bestowed upon Bobadil in this mood, one of 
the modest little maidens of‘the Yalisneria, would 
have been like offering a cup of new milk, to a man 
who was thirsting for ardent spirits. He returned 
therefore to his tormentor, — surely such beings 
are only made <to be tormented, — more hopelessly 
at her mercy than fiver; and, fresh from his boot¬ 
less expedition, was following her steps, when she 
caught sight of, and hastened to accost him. 

“ Ah Bobadil, king of Bees ! ” she cried, “ what 
brings you so far from the hive ? I thought all 
the fair little flowers about, looked in great dis¬ 
order, as if the spoiler had been among them ! ” 
Bobadil was not accustomed to this interpretation 
of the Character conveyed in the title conferred 
on him by his enemies, and had much ado to- con¬ 
ceal beneath the rakish air which he assumed as 
proper to it, the pleasure it actually gave him. 
But Sundew, who had calculated her advantage, 
did not fail to pursue it. 
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“Deceiver!” sWsaid, as she slowly withdrew 
her eyes from his simpering face, “is this your 
allegiance ? You will have a great deal to do. to 
put me in good humour after this! thave befen. 
Scouring the lake .in search of you, and now, if 
you would do something to please me, thpre is not 
a moment to be lost. You see thht little fair 
creature sitting all alone there in the shade? 
Hah false one !” she interjected with great vivacity, 
and giving him such^a slap on. the cheek as left it 
doubtful whether it were intended in malice or 
play, “ I know you do, and not for the first time 
either. Well, no matter, she is my friend; we 
are agreed on all points save one, and I bear her 
no manner of ill will for lhat »ne subject on 
which we differ, which is sibiply that She does 
not see you with my eyes, and never ‘did. But 
that is not what I was going to say. You must 
dance with her, Bobadil, this prim little beauty, 
for she is a young bride, and are you not the 
first and foremost in all the land of.Flowers ? ” 
The Bee-king, although softened by the com¬ 
pliment, was about to excuse himself, and to 
question her, as he rjibbeckhis cheek, tinjling with 
her hasty assault, as to the motive she could have in 
making such a requcst,whenWilly-nilly interrupted 
him, stamping her fairy foot with impatience. 

“ Dare not to question me! ” she exclaimed, 
with a littl^s grand air which she knew well how 
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to assume, “ I am in a royal ftiood. Motives ! — 
they are for your set musicians, — my fancies 
jslay like the wind in the long grass! ” 

JSp‘ ?, Yours <“may be the mood of a Sultana,” re- 
-idrned Bobadil sullenly, “ but mine is not that of 
a slave : your fancies are wild enough, no doubt, 
but I am not* to bo borne down before them like 
a reed! ” 

c< You are a heartless monster, and have seen 
those you love better than your poor littleSundew,” 
retorted this maiden of variable temper, as she 
dropped down in her flower, and became bathed 
in the first tears which Bobadil had seen her shed. 
“ You might have had patience with me a little 
while longer,” she continfied, choking with sobs: 
“I kno# I am wild and wayward beyond my 
wOnt, but" the poor fly treads smoothly over the 
glosSy leaf where he is free, and struggles only in 
the web. The time of rest, when I am fairly 
caught^ and all is over, will come for me, as it 
does for him*; till then, dear Bobadil, give me my 
way,"— if you deny it, I cannot take it, — but 
would yott Kke to have me sit here for ever and 
weep ? ” ■ t The Bee-king, greatly appeased by a 
humility as unusual to his mistress as her tears, 
was pouring forth reassuring protestations, and 
suffering himself to be led by Sundew in the di¬ 
rection of her other victim; while all the time he 
blamed his evil stars which deprive^ him of- so 
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fair an opportunity for terminatirfg the long love 
skirmish betwixt them, by making her the offer 
of his hand at a moment when she was so tender, 
and subdued. But as they were already standing 
before Neria ere he had been able to arrange- 
his thoughts into proper shape, there wqp no help 
for it; and it only remained for him’to submit to 
his fate, or the wishes of Willy-nilly, which with 
him was muqh the same thing, with the besf coun¬ 
tenance he could assume. 

The little wife looked surprised whep abruptly 
requested by Bobadil to join the dancers, and was 
on the point of excusing herself, when Sundew 
interposed in a whisper: — 

“My dear Neria, /ou must»not refuse to- 
dance with Bobadil,—it is Ysflis who wished h%i 
to ask you. Are you ignorant of the ‘customJof 
our society which decrees that a bride 4 shall 
signalise her first appearance by treading *i“ mea¬ 
sure with some illustrious individual? , Yadis 
has been told of this necessity by my mother,., 
and being a little jealous, as you are no doubt 
aware, has fixed upon Bobadil for yotpf. partner, 
because, you see, he might be younger, and is 
known to be in love with me!” Poor'little 
Neria drooped her head, and looked very puzzled 
and distressed at this announcement. She never 
questioned, for a moment the assertion of her 
friend, but; there was a warning voice in her 
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heart which told her, that, however Valia might 
have been induced to consent to the proposal, it 
was one which had afforded him little pleasure. 
Incapable *of concealment, ahe confided her views 
of the case to Sundew, who laughed at her very 
heartily in return, and said she could have de¬ 
clared by Valia’s face he had been a tyrant to 
his wife, as he evidently was by her own 
showing; and that she saw now hpw the com¬ 
mands he had laid upon her through others, were 
all a feint to deceive them, for that she had been 
trained beforehand to practise this virtuous 
resistance. With these and other remarks even 
yet more stinging and pointed, did Sundew assail 
her poor little friend ; who, grieved and angered, 
and on the point' of melting into tears, cast 
perturbed glances right and left, in the hope that 
her Valis might be coming to her rescue. It was 
not until this hope had been found to fail, that 
she resigned herself to the lordly Bobadil, who 
advanced with her to an area which Sundew 
took care to have cleared, for the better display of 
their evolutions. Before they commenced Bobadil 
had found time to whisper a few words into the 
ear of his mischievous inamorata. 

"You love me. Sundew,” he said; "it is'in 
vain you attempt to conceal your passion. Never 
fear, — I will make you happy, maiden, — you 
shall be my wife, and as such will be courted, 
envied, admired, and extolled, by every one who 
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knows the nam<# <ff Bobadil!” The thing was 
done, he awaited no thanks; but, the rfiusic striking 
up at the moment, moved grandly away with 
a self-satisfied air, and engaged in. the preli- 
tninary observances of the dance, consisting in a 
pantomimic invitation to his partner to take her 
share.in the measure which was tc* ensue. The 
dance was a wild and fantastic one, in which 
gestures with the arms, and the changiftg pos¬ 
tures of the body, took the place at first of 
regular steps; and I had not regarded it long 
before I became aware that both with Niiria and 
Bobadil, it was a species of, I might even say, a 
direct improvisation. This discovery, as was 
natural, added tenfold tt> m^ interest, developing, 
as it could not fail to do, the widely* different 
characters of the performers. That df the Bee- 
king presented itself under a singular aspect. 
He was evidently in high good humour, not only 
with himself, but with all who came within r^ch 
of his benignity, and replied to the .murmurs of 
admiration which greeted the appearance of his 
fair companion, with an affable wave of the 
hand, and a smile intended to assure them that 
he graciously accepted the becoming mani¬ 
festation, which it is needless to say he took 
wholly to himself, together with every future 
ebullition of the popular feeling in favour of his 
partner. This unconscious appropriation on the 
part of Bobadil, led, before he had finished, t« 
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some awkward results; for "incfogining that the 
plaudits followed on certain attempts at activity 
which' he had displayed, and which his weight 
and corpulence rendered painfully difficult to 
him, he was urged on by his vanity to pursue 
them to a point which almost threatened his 
existence, while the most obstinate of his ad¬ 
mirers was fain to turn away laughing, at an 
exhibition so opposed to the habits of the drowsy 
Bee-king. 

While the spectators were divided between 
admiration and mirth, Neria, alike unconscious of 
either of the feelings excited by the performance 
in which she was taking a part, had caught her 
cue from the music, and tvas gradually forgetting 
the trouble of her nfind, in the new pleasure her 
nature had so evidently formed her to experience, 
in giving, as it seemed to- her, a sort of visibility 
to sound, in that harmony of motion which it 
suggested. If she had at first seemed, tynid 
and constrained, it was the doubt of,? her 
Yalis’s approval of the act in which she was 
engaged, that alone had caused her to be so, 
since nat bne among all# the strange voices which 
filled her ear, had power to raise a throb in 
that faithful little heart. As her doubts and 
fears gave way before her strong instincts of 
the right and the natural, in what she was about, 
with all her characteristic earnestness pf purpose, 
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she yielded hersetf tip to the new delight, 'and 
with her shining wings spread out in ‘the breeze, 
and the long tresses of her hair floating upon it 
like golden pennants, she clove the waters in her 
fairy bark; now impelling it onward with out¬ 
stretched arms, and figure bent forward .over the 
prow-j now turning it round with a Sweep of her 
arm, and a hand stretched out as an index of its 
route; now throwing herself back, while she 
seemed to give the impulse to her vessel lay a 
foot placed a little in advance, and appearing to 
woo the stars to her embrace as she looked up 
at them with a face of smiling awe, and almost 
sunk down upon her bended knees. It seemed to 
me that the whole of this performance was an 
exact interpretation of the thoughts conveyed 
to her in the music; — that the dancing*of Neria, 
if dancing it could be called, was a rendering in 
its fullest integrity of the same idea, the difference 
being solely in the language by which it v»s 
expressed; it also appears to me that at the 
time' r witnessed it, the meaning of each move¬ 
ment and sound in combination, was as clear to 
me as the most ordinary* matter whiefi can be 
conveyed to our sense in words; but it fades 
from me now when I would seek to grasp it, 
like the beautiful things which we know we have 
seen in dreams, but are unable to restore td the 
waking memory. If I did not fear to mar the 
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effect of that which I remeftibfir with certainty, 
by hazarding a surmise as to that which has 
become indistinct, I should say that the sentiment 
of aspiration formed the main idea of Neria’s 
opening movement, while that which succeeded 
it soon after, might point at happiness ac¬ 
complished. ' If I am correct in this, it was 
aspiration on the part of Bobadil, which rose no 
higher in him than the desire to secure to him¬ 
self such admiration as was ^suitable for a grass¬ 
hopper or field-cricket, which, but for the timely 
interposition of his friends, might have been 
productive of more serious consequences than 
those which he had suffered in ridicule and 
fatigue. He t/as of a habit to which, in one of 
our own kind, we should apply the term of 
plethoric, and. the symptoms he began to exhibit, 
as the result of his unusual exertions, were so 
alarming, that madame Zobeide, fearing she 
nfight lose a son-in-law, insisted on leading him 
#sray, when he might recover at his ease, and 
rest upe^- tlie laurels he had earned. I should 
scarcely have thought it worth while to. mention 
this fact* had it not been owing to tfhis defectjjbn 
of Bobadil, that another personage appe4||ft 
upon the scene, to fill up the place of parrair 
to the little fairy which the exhausted Bdutpf! 
had left vacant. 

The new-comer was a youth of han&Mhe 
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person, but of haughty and supercilious • mien, 
which he could nevertheless vary, When he saw 
fit, with smiles which might be said to be rather 
fascinating than prepossessing. Less gaudily de¬ 
corated than Bobadil, he was evidently of su¬ 
perior rank, and the curiosity with which he was 
regarded on all sides, suggested the Idea that he 
was a stranger, probably from some distant land. 

As the eyes of Neria had never for a nibment 
rested on Bobadil since he had conducted her to 
her place in the circle opened for their evolutions, 
it was little to be wondered at that she was com¬ 
pletely ignorant of the substitution of another 
in his room; and on the music, led on by a 
nightingale who had been ’suddenly awakened, 
breaking forth into another and gladdef strain, 
that she should obey the impulse it had given to 
her spirits, without a thought or a question if it 
were shared by him. In all she thought, and in 
all she did, there could be but one partner presort 
to Nuria's idea; and it was at that bgloved face 
which seemed to fill the space now so near her, 
that she looked ; it was that dear hand which, in 
fancy she clasped, and drey with her ev£r on jher 
sportive way. She did not see the well .poised 
figure, which was circling around her, the admir- 
iqg'gfesps which marked her wherever she went, 
anddjne subtle approaches from which she tilrned 
asJhy an instinct, without so much as a recognition 
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of their presence. A joy, perhaps more intense, 
but not m<Jre exalted, than that of a child who 
plays at bo-peep between the locks of its mother’s 
hair, seemgd now to have seized upon the lovely 
Neria. With her hand folded closely at her side 
as if it clasped that of another, she seemed to 
push and pftrsue her little bark over the lake, 
while her loving looks all bent on objects imme¬ 
diately within her reach, were highly contrasted 
with the restless, longing, passionate eagerness, 
with which she had looked after the distant stars. 

While Neria is bounding in her dance of 
delight over the lake, we must return for a 
moment to the other persons connected with her 
story. No sooner Had‘Sundew beheld Bobadil 
and her* fair little friend, in full career according 
to her wish, than she hastened after Yalis, whom 
her natural cunning had taught her would be 
grievously displeased at the display, and towards 
w&om it must be confessed, as the devoted adorer 
of another, she bore no very good will. As Valis 
on his part was hurrying on the wings of his im¬ 
patient love, back to his little wife and their 
bower-hBme, he was {net by the artful maiden, 
who called after him, as he passed her in his impe¬ 
tuous course. 

“Ho Valis ! whither away at this wild speed? 
the bird is not in the nest! ” she pointed as she 
spoke to an opening in the ring of airy figures 
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which inclosed at space to the left of where they 
stood, and Yalis springing forward with a bound, 
beheld his Neria as she balanced and turned, the 
centre of a hundred admiring eyes.* His first 
impulse was to fly towards her, and bear her 
away from this unknown throng, these beings all 
so strange to him, with whom it? seemed* the 
thread of her existence must have become en¬ 
tangled without her will; but as he caught her 
unconscious, innocent smiles, and her bounding 
motions so full of joyous ease; still more when he 
marked the gallant cavalier at her side, whose fiery 
glances were following her every movement,— 
a sudden and sickening pang shot through his 
frame, and seemed to fteezh the »current of his 
life at its highest tide. He* fell back Into the 
ranks of her indifferent admirers, trem*bling and 
ghastly with rage, and while he was so blinded 
by his emotions that everything faded frojn be¬ 
fore him, his torturing fancy was busy in retouch¬ 
ing the picture, with the most trenchant colours 
and exaggerated outlines. It was easy to see, as 
Yalis stood there, with his wild eyes, feverish 
lips, and haggard loojes, while the fantastic beings 
in whose midst he hacf lately been, peered at him 
curiously and left him alone, as if there had been 
something in his nature from which they shrunk, — 
it was easy to see, I repeat, that he was sick as 
well as sorry ; and I saddened at the thought that 
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the merry dance of. Neria must) so soon have an 
end, for it Seemed to me as if in that, she was 
taking her farewell of the happiness whose playful 
effervescence it symbolised. 

It was. curious as a spectator to mark the 
varied passions which agitated these creatures of 
the lake, — the moon shining over all. There 
stood Yalis with his angry .brow, and arms 
sullenly folded across his breast; beside him was 
Sundew, who it might be supposed was enjoying 
the malicious triumph which accident had aided 
in rendering so signal, — but now pale, and angry 
almost as Valis himself, gazing at the handsome 
partner of her friend, from whom all her arts had 
failed in extort - 'ng, m'ore <han a passing glance of 
smiling {scrutiny. To the right of them was a 
group coriiposed of Bobadil and his friends, who 
were fanning him as he reclined half dead from 
his fatigue, with a sort of punkah made out of 
butterflies’ wings ; among the most active and 
zealous in; her good offices was Zobeide, who 
dashed water in his face, and brushed up his hair, 
and opened revest, and settled him in his place, 
and beckbnei angrily her daughter to come and 
testify her interest, all within the space of half a 
minute. And there before them in the face of all, 
was Neria, betrayed into telling in her own way, 
and With that absence of disguise which distin¬ 
guished these people, the tale of her innocent. 
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happiness. Valia* had scarcely been regarding 
her a minute ere she caught sight of hhn, and for¬ 
getting in her feeling of the absence of all 
wrong, her fears that what she di^ could be 
displeasing in his eyes, her bounding steps did 
but catch a more joyous impulse, as she 'directed 
them towards him, and sought to entice hint to 
join her in the dance. The eyes of Valis wrath- 
fully gleaming beneath the lowering cloud saf his 
bent brows, and the angry gesture with which 
he waved her off, recalled the poor little spirit, 
alas! too suddenly, to the knowledge of her 
position, and the recollection of her fears. Her 
airy motions came in a moment to a stop; she 
trembled in every delicate liihb, hey heart seemed 
to die within her, and her legs "to refuse their sup¬ 
port; she tottered against the side of her vessel, 
and stretched out her hands in her helplessness to 
Valis: he had turned away and did not see her, 
but others, who were witnesses of the scene, cajpe 
forward, and she was led from the spot, amidst 
the murmured wonder of the bystanders, to the 
quiet retreat from which she had bisen tempted. 
“Valis! Valis!” cried jthe voicq of Neria’s 
heart, but there was no Valis to answer. Oh 
but to see him, and to throw herself upon her 
> knees, and implore his pardon for the pain she 
had given him, without a question as to the side 
on which the fault may have lain! 

R 
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• The sweet lively strain of $e f music had ceased, 
and there was a hush upon the lake, which sounded 
ominous to one whose terror gathered force from 
jfcv'ery circumstance. 

. “A torrent dance! a whirlwind! a storm-march!” 
cried a voice breaking the stillness with its high, 
excised tbne*; it was a voice at which Neria had 
thrilled in every pulse of her being, as at this 
moment she quailed in deadliest fear. She looked 
out through the hot tears which seemed to sear 
her cheeks, and beheld her‘husband seize round 
the waist the supple form of Sundew, and lead her 
breathless through the mazes of the wild dance. 
Other spirits joined in the ranks, but she saw only 
them. They floated before her like feverish phan¬ 
toms,— through all the changing web of shapes, 
she never lost them for a moment. Louder, faster, 
madder, sounded the music, and more frantic 
and impetuous became the movements of the 
dancers. They rushed from point to point, or 
wheeled in giddy circles, while the lake swelled 
like a beating heart beneath their trampling foot¬ 
steps, and the stormy reverberations of the.music. 
As Neria sat and watched them through heij. tears, 
one by one the couples of dancers fell Q0j and 
Sundew and her husband were left replying, 
bounding and flying 1 on their mad careei' , ^)on’e. 
It wqs evident to all other eyes than thOsq of the 
little wife, that Willy-Nilly was heartil-y weary 
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of her part,—but^sA* looked only on her husband, 
and marked with a failing heart his flushed cheek, 
lowering brow, and quivering and unequal - 
motions. It was evident that Valis was feeling ' 
ill, and must suffer from these movements of 
terrible excitement, but she dared not qrrest his 
course; he might have dashed her td the ground 
as he passed her, he might have gone over her on, 
his wild way, and then she thought of Tiis re¬ 
morse, and became powerless to think or to act. 

In the meanwhile the weight of Sundew, who 
had at first glanced proudly through the gay 
groups, with the princely partner whom she 
hoped might become an object of jealousy to the 
stranger who had so powerfully impressed her,— 
hung heavier and heavier upoft the arm of Yalis, 
till at last he was rather dragging than leading 
her on his way. But he bore her clinging weight, 
as he would have borne a feather ; it may, yideed, 
have imposed some restraint upon his movements, 
which, unchecked by the relations d;o the soil 
which'were owned by all the other spirits of the 
lake,, might without it have known no bounds; 
but he&urried her hither* and thither when she 
had ceased to aid herself, and if his partnership 
with bfcr placed some limits ym his excited career, 
she Ojn .bcr part was affected by her co-operation 
with^iifi in*a much more serious degree. Faint 
and exhausted, she felt as if on the point of being 
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dragged from her hold, an<J itJ was in Tain that 
she implored him to let her free. He heard her 
•without heeding, his passionate excitement was 
madness; *nd it was rage at length, and not 
weariness or pity, which overcame him, when he 
flung her from him trembling and pale as death, 
staggered batik a few paces himself, and fell into 
the gentle arms which Neria opened to receive 
him. 

He had sustained some mortal injury, ruptured 
some vessel through which the sap of life must 
flow, and lay for a few moments quivering and 
gasping, all but insensible where he had fallen. 
But the power of his angry spirit was not even 
yet subdued, «md recovering himself with an 
effort, hfl arose, anfl catching the arm of Neria, 
without Which frail support he would have been 
unable to steady himself, glided with hasty, 
though disordered motions from the scene where, 
intfigated by his jealous rage, he had played so 
prominent % part. 
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CHAP. XI. 

“ By pathless marsh, by greenwood t&e, 

It is thy weird to follow me ; 

To follow me through the ghastly moonlight. 
To follow me through the shadows of night.*’ 


It would appear as if the genius of dancing were 
bent on supplying candidates for the active cares 
of Zobeide, for no sooner was her occupation 
gone in the case of Bobadil, and the spirits of 
the little good dame beginning tg flag, than her 
daughter fell sick on her htyids from the very 
same cause, and in doing so dispelled her gather¬ 
ing vapours. It is doubtful whether, if this had 
not happened, the busy lady might not have been 
tempted to proffer her assistance to Nona,* in her 
attendance upon her husband; but as matters 
stood, it is certain she experienced litfle regret in 
seeing him depart from out the sphere of her 
activity, as, however favourable the impression 
made upon her in the beginning by the extraor¬ 
dinary beauty of his person, she was sensible, in 
common with the other good people of the lake, 
of a vague feeling of dread and uneasiness .in his 
company, before even he had given proof of the 

R 3 
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violence to which passion mighij hurry him. The 
dislike ancf mistrust with which Valis was re¬ 
garded by those among whom he had lately been 
mingling fgr the first time, was the more remark¬ 
able, as these people, accustomed to every variety 
among themselves, and to the exhibition of strong 
and‘uncontrolled workings of individual character, 
were usually candid and tolerant in their judg¬ 
ments? But so it was, that as Yalis staggered 
from the scene, deriving more support than he 
would have liked to acknowfedge, or was perhaps 
aware of, from the trembling wife who seemed 
clinging to his side, the buzz of disapproving 
comments which followed him from the admirer 
of the popular belle* wkom his jealous madness 
had reduced to a state of insensibility, derived 
much of their animosity from the prepossessions 
which existed in his disfavour. 

When the punkahs had been very busy for 
sojpe time about the fainting form of Sundew, 
Bobadil himself having condescended to handle 
one for a moment; and when Zobeide had again 
put in requisition the whole of her simple phar- 
macopceik, and had ta^en the opportunity of re¬ 
paying her wilful daughter for many a provoking 
trick, in the slaps and pinches she dealt her 
under colour of restoratives, the cares fef her 
friends, and above all, the double dealing of her 
mother, appeared to be taking effect; for the maiden 
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openc^ her blacfc «yes upon the group, ‘then 
rubbed them very heartily, and starecl round her 
again, perusing the faces within her reach with a 
dissatisfied look. She seemed to ha*e returned 
to herself in no very good humour, for her first 
movement was to snatch the punkah .from the 
languid hand of Bobadil, and throw It at his head, 
her second to arise and arrange her disordered 
garments, with a shake like that of a spaniel who 
has been thrown into the water, and her third to 
push aside her mother, and one or two others who 
cumbered her path, and with looks cast right 
and left, which defied them to follow her, to sweep 
through the crowd, and betake herself to a distant 
part of the lake. 

Some time previous to the recovery and de¬ 
parture of Sundew, Yalis and Neria had stayed 
their wandering steps, and found a refuge farther 
from reach of their fellow beings than their former 
home, in the pleasant retreat where they .had 
paused for a time in their rambles oyer the lake, 
and spent some happy hours, never to be renewed. 
As the two had passed at first through the invi¬ 
dious crowd, it had.added» to the pang? to which 
Neria was a prey, to feel that they were utterly 
without sympathy in their sufferings; but Yalis 
was Blind and deaf to everything which reached 
him from without; contemning in his pride t>f love 
the whole world, not comprised in two idolatrous 
a 4 
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heafts, He pressed forwardwjth ever-unceasing 
speed, while the terrified being who clung to, and 
yielded him her frail support, sought in vain to 
moderate ^is impetuous progress. Though she 
l(4ed him to the exclusion of every regret which 
might have presented itself on leaving behind 
theifi a world which to her would have been 
so full of congenial sympathies, she was yet 
not proof against an indefinite fear, which 
had for its origin all that to her orderly nature, 
appeared strange and unaccountable in that of 
her husband. In addition to the weary weight of 
sorrow she bore in the knowledge'of her Valis’s 
suffering state, there was opening upon her an¬ 
other subject fit tetany less vague, and more 
agonising, than thefDne I have mentioned. Valis’s 
hurried course was leading him fast towards that 
point which formed the boundary of her own 
movements. Once past that spot, he must go 
forward alone, or drag her with him, a corpse 
upon his w^. Alone! alone! without a being to 
comfort him, or shield him from the consequences 
of his own blind rage ! Wringing her hands and 
tearing her hair, she threw herself before him in 
his way, and fell upon nis breast. It was in vain 
she looked up with her beseeching eyes in his 
face; his fury was not yet subdued; but despair 
had lent her strength and courage; she clasped 
his knees, she hung upon his clothes, she drew 
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him along with # h<y, faintly slrugg^ 
sisting as he was, and threw herself beside hini 
into that safe asylum which in another moment 
they would have left behind them forever. The 
crisis past, the courage which had sustained her 
through it, vanished too ; and Ntiria sate sobbing 
and weeping beside her lord, without* wt>rd t* say, 
or a thought that there was anything better to be 
done. I trembled when I remembered Jiow in 
former times her tears alone had been sufficient 
to madden him; it ftas evident that this helpless 
being,—a creature born, only for summer days, 
and the simple and obvious contingencies which 
should alone have attended so bright an existence 
— possessed nothing but her faithful and loving 
heart, to oppose against the accidents of* terrible 
lot. She wept and rocked herself to and fro, 
pressing her little hands in a passion of grief 
before the eyes which dared not meet those of 
her Yalis in wrath, and scarcely venturiifg even 
in her own thought a vindication of that act 
which, however she may have performed it in 
compliance with his wishes, she now knew too 
well that he had condemned. Contrary to all 
my fears, the anger of *walis became suddenly 
exhausted, as he bent his eyes on the helpless 
creature on whom alone it could now have wreaked 
itself. If erring, she was so weak,—if culpable, 
she was still so beloved! Her fast falling tears 
fell like a forrent upon flame; his own sprung up 
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to nreet and mingle with thegi ; # he looked at the 
pretty crovfln which she bowed down towards 
him in her grief, and from which the parted 
locks fell <jff like golden rays, and laying his 
hand lightly upon it, he gazed up at the heaven to 
which the instinct of all things teaches them to 

O 

turn^ and a prayer went up from his heart as an 
odorous sigh, that blessings might descend upon 
that idolised head like the dew of the morning, 
that she might never be visited with the wrong 
he believed she had done him, and be happy and 
comforted, and cared for, by one who watches 
over the smallest, when he should be no more! 
The gentle voice of Valis, rising through the 
stillness of tha^ silenf place, struck upon the ear 
of his sorrowful wife; who looking up through 
her tears, beheld him as he gazed into the moon¬ 
light, weeping like her, plentiful drops which 
poured unheeded over his wasted check, and with’ 
an $spe’ct which, even to her, accustomed as she 
was to shapes of exquisite refinement, looked 
spirit-like in its fading beauty. She had ex¬ 
pected to be withered in the breath of his wrath; 
she had thought to be cjst. away as a guilty thing, 
and to turn even from herself when she beheld the 
weight of the conviction written against heron her' 
husband’s brow : for ‘the sternest aspect of that 
passion, which, strong as death, can be cruel as the 
grave, she was in a measure prepared;—but to see 
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him thus, his lcp-dty P r ^ e humbled, his. heart, 
so much stronger than her own, bowed down, 
powerless, subdued, undone, while forgiving her 
the wrong into which she had beep betrayed, 
shot a pang through her heart more acute than 
the sharpest agony of fear. Iler apprehensions 
of his anger appeased, her love and *sorlow burst 
the bonds her terror had imposed upon them; 
she awaited no invitation, but threw herseif into 
his arms with an impulse as passionate as sudden, 
and was folded closefy to a heart which, whether 
in agitation or repose, had never known a throb 
but for her. But with his burning kisses there 
mingled tears, in his smiles there was a sad regret, 
in the wild joy which iUseetned ag if he snatched 
from fate, there was anguish still; and Ntk'ia strug¬ 
gling to free herself, fell at his feet, and adjured 
him to tell her of her fault, and to reproach her, 
while she called upon-him by every familiar and 
endearing name. 

“ See Valis, husband, love, life! look at me, I 
am here at your feet. You suffer, and through 
me; yes, Valis, through me,— what other could 
have the power of movingj'ou thus ? Yell me of 
my fault, reproach me for it, turn from me, spurn 
me, and let me die, — but do riot look upon me 
thus, do not murmur thosd gentle words, do not 

weep as I should do, but you-1 ” Tho voice 

of the unliajppy Neria was interrupted by her sobs. 
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as she ^ clasped her Valia’s fyiep and abandoned 
herself anew to her helpless sorrow. 

“ No, Neria, I will not reproach you,” said Valis, 
in a voice yrhich, though shaken by contending 
emotions, was as soft as the mood into which he 
had fallen; “ so lovely, so peerless, you are made 
to be an idol* and to be worshipped blindly, as you 
are by me. Is it your fault that your poor Valis 
is not dike you? You are a fairy, a nymph, a 
peri: I saw you from my lowly place in the bed 
of the lake; I aspired to you,—it was a pre¬ 
sumptuous sin! — I left all the little that I, 
possessed then, and came to you, — I came to 
you, and took you to myself when none were near 
to dispute witlyme the prize, —and have known, 
through you, some moments of rapture which were 
suited for other spheres than ours. You have been 
good to me, Neria, — you have been generous,— 
you have bestowed on me all that you were able 
to bestow can I blame you for not giving me a 
love which my nature was not formed to inspire ? 
Beings such as you, are made to be adored,— 
wretches such as I, to consume before them as. a 
sacrifice.’t For long it was in vain that she n fet dfcl 
her love, and pitifully bewailed hcrsel^P^»R. 
thought that he could doubt it; that sha.' 
about her as she wruhg her hands, in the v al ue 
hope that something might rise up to refltore^Her 
Valis to confidence, and acquit herself. Jpfer 
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ideas, so clear andsplbntaneous in her own Orderly 
path, were entangled by the difficulties of her 
present position; find the bitterest anguish she en¬ 
dured was from the thought, that it \las possible 
some help might exist for her Yalis, which her 
limited faculties did not enable her to .perceive. 
He continued to weep, and to press her to his 
heart, to stroke her bright head, and to jnvoke 
blessings upon it from above, while he repeated, 
“ You have been goijd to me, my Neria; I bless 
you, and shall bless you with my latest breath ; 
you have been: generous, and bestowed on me what 
you were able; you cannot love me more, or other¬ 
wise, than heaven has fitted m t e to be loved, and you 
cannot make me love you less. Thiifk of me kindly, 
O beloved, when I am gone, and remember that I 
have died for you! ” “ Pity, Yalis! ” I had almost 
cried , t( for the poor little heart that is breaking at 
thy side; ” but Niiria, in her extremity of misery, 
seemed to catch a sudden inspiration, and asked Rim 
if perhaps she had been deceived when?in dancing 
with the Bee-king, she had believed she was obey¬ 
ing his wishes. 

tjie Bee-king S*” repeated Valis, startled 
againinto sudden fury by what appeared 
her ’hypocrisy: “ It was po Bee-king, but a 
strisjlger, an imp of darkness, who audaciously 
feasteij} his eyes on charms which I once called 
mine Who was he, this wary hawk, who stole 



254 


VALISNERIA. 


thee, weakling, from the nefit, twhen I was not 
there to stand guard over thee?” Nuria, trembling 
and at her wits’ end, answered his question as well 
as she was 4ble. She had not seen her stranger 
partner; she had been taken out to dance by 
Bobadil, being told that it was Yalis’s wish, — he 
came she knew not when, from she knew not 
where; but she looked so true as she told him 
the strange story, she. made such appeals with her 
tender blue eyes to the heaven which was above 
them, her love spoke so eloquently in her de¬ 
spairing grief, that even jealousy could not refuse 
to be convinced; and Yalis, wholly appeased by 
the explanation extorted by his questions, caught 
the trembling little form again to his heart, and 
bent himself wholfy to making her those sweet 
amends, which had ever so quickly atoned for his 
errors. 

But, Ncria, though her forgetfulness of the 
injury he had done her was as complete as it had 
been in times past, by no means shared the joyful 
confidence of her husband, when he told her that 
he saw floating away from before them, the last 
cloud which would eve»obscure their bliss. While 
she yielded herself up to his fond caresses, there 
was a sorrow like a canker at her heart, which 
had fastened upon it in the midst of her‘.youth 
and ller joy, never again to be wholly laid at'rest. 
She lof54t€p at the pallid face of her c Valis, at his 
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sunken check, an$ eye which was languid with all 
its fire, and buried her face in his bosom, in the 
vain attempt to shut out the thoughts she had 
not the courage to affront. Yalis wa$ dying, yes, 
dying,—his summons had come. Another than 
he had been able to overcome the shock which he 
had sustained in the indulgence of life wrath, but 
with him, all alone and isolated as he stood, cut 
off by his own deed from the ministrations of 
nature, with nothin^ to assist the powers of re¬ 
production, the first chance stroke, from whatever 
quarter it had come, must have hastened to a 
close his already numbered days. 

It was something of this consciousness which was 
experienced by the unlftippy Neria, as she gazed 
upon her husband’s face, composed as it bow was 
into the deep sleep of weariness and exhaustion. 
She would have liked to hold him thus for ever, his 
head laid against her heart; a little flickering smile 
passed over her face; it is possible she thought 
of what death might be, if it were lil^ this, and 
if, while in separating them from all by which 
they were surrounded, it would leave them 
still to each other. # If suefc were indeed the re¬ 
flections called up by her singular destiny in a 
being of whose nature reflection made no part, 
it may have bgen the dismal possibility of 
separation thus presented to her mind, vVhich 
made her unable longer to control her for, 
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stifling* her rising Sobs, sho removed the dear 
head from its.now unquiet resting-place, and laying 
it softly down, where there was less Ijkelihood of 
the sleepei* being' disturbed, she seated herself 
at a short distance, and gave way to the most 
touching .demonstrations of her woe. 

For the first time the prediction of Neria’s 
mother presented itself to my mind in all its 
force; here was the sorrow of which she had 
warned her: there was no need to look for it 
further; and I believe that, even in the more 
vague, apprehensions of the poor little Flower 
spirit, she did not fail to recognise, and bow 
before it. llut would she in the midst of her 

t 

despair have "gone on6 step back from the 
path she had takdn? Would she have shaped 
her course differently if, knowing all she now 
knew, the choice had been offered to her again ? 
My friends, be assured she would riSt; she sat 
there and* wept until the heart scented to be 
melting within her, over a woe which at the 
moment she believed to be incurable ; but though 
the lot she had chosen was one leading to death 
and despair, she pre feared it still to all others in 
the world, and would have scorned to exchange 
it against the fairest and happiest, that ever was 
offered to a mortal. So strong is the bent of the 
gentlest heart,—it must be happy or miserable in 
its owphlftlful way. 
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When the first^pnfoxysm of Niirla’s grief was 
at an end, and she was on the point 6f returning 
to her husband’s side, her attention was arrested 
by a sound, unusual in that lonely ,|>lace, as of 
some one approaching, cleaving the water at a 
rapid pace, which seemed to betoken much mental 
disorder. The little wife drew her nymplfdike 
figure to its full height, and exhibited on her 
features more irritation than could ha\% been 
expected from a creature so gentle, as she ad¬ 
vanced and confronted Sundew, to whose further 
progress in that direction she barred the passage. 

“ Stand back, Sundew ! ” she exclaimed; “ do 
not go near him, he is sleeping. Cruel, false 
maiden, — what is it yeu would have of Valis’s 
wife?” 

“ I am come to throw myself upon your good¬ 
ness,” replied Sundew, bending forward and 
clasping her hands together, while her face 
flushed with excitement, and a something unusual 
and earnest in her manner, gave fyree to the 
supplication of her attitude: “ to throw myself 
on your goodness,” she continued, “ and to ask 
your pardon for a # great, fault. I hftve been 
wanton, and cruel, and deceitful, but oh, Neria! 
when I tormented others I did not guess what 
pangs they might feel, — I Tsnew not the nature 
of the things I played with, — I have leafnt it 
now to my cost. Forgive, and do not jjgnvaway 
s 
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from jqe utterly, — I am to<\wi£tched to be cast 
off by a heart so true ! ” 

“ Do ndt talk of sorrow,” said Neria, her 
grief overflowing at her eyes, in spite of her 
efforts to keep it back; “ you, who hav'e never 
known love.” 

“ Love'! ” ^repeated Sundew with vivacity, as 
she shook from her brow the tangled locks, 
usually so soft and shining. “ Do I not know it ? 
What is this that has transformed me? What is 
this enemy which has stolen upon and disarmed 
me, leaving me unable either to fight or to fly ? 
Daughter of Yalisncria, you should know love 
when you see it, — what is this that sits so 
strangely upop me?” 'Neria looked, but said 
nothing.* Sundew xms changed, the expression of 
her face was by turns wild, and unspeakably soft 
and languid, and a neglect and disorder were 
observable in her appearance, opposed to all her 
forpier’ instincts; but it was not thus that love 
had come ^to the gentle Neria, and she would 
have failed to recognise its presence in these 
strange.taanifestations. 

“ I dp tiot wish you the ill you deserve,” she said* 
with growing impatience to be free of her stooge 
guest; “ go home now, and leave us in peace * 

“ Alas! how is thisf ” persisted Sundew, seizing 
her hand, and regarding her in the face for the 
first time in their interview; “ you have been 
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weeping, — are peeping now, — where is.Valia ? 
is he ill ? ” 

“ What matters that to thee ? ” retorted the 
unhappy wife, with a burst of uncontrollable 
grief. 

“ You hate me,” said Willy-nilly; “ but I have 
learnt to weep, and will weep with you "even 
against your will: you were once my friend, and 
shall be so now that I feel the want for the 
first time in my life, I too have been ill, but it 
is not of that I would speak; you, who have had 
experience of love and sorrow, must hear my 
story, and give me your advice.” 

“ You must be quick, ” said Niiria, turning to 
look at her sleeping lord*; “ Vor at* his first movc- 
„ni«nt I shall leave you.” 

V *"He is sleeping,” said Sundew; “ l*will detain 
f ton but a moment. Listen; — I recovered from 
’ ^he effects of the wild dance in which your Valis 
had nearly put an end to my existence, rfind 
breaking from the circle of spiritless ergatures who 
were repaying my ill offices with their officious 
attentions, — the foremost of them all being the 
gracious Bobadil y 

.‘‘Bobadil ? ” broke in Neria, — “ your be¬ 
loved ! ” 

“ My scorn, my derision,” resumed Sundew, 
impatiently; “I saw him through the eyes of 
fools, and now see him through my own. My 
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eyes* have received new light gince they looked 
upon him ffrst. Oh, Neria! it is well for you 
that yours were blinded with love, or they must 
have betraj&d your heart when they looked upon 
that transcendent image which appeared to take 
Bobadil’s place in the dance. But I am wander¬ 
ing, and you'are angry and impatient. I broke 
from these busy-bodies, and retired to a quiet 
spot, here I could meditate at my ease on the 
turn in my fate, which had made Bobadil a direct 
suitor for my hand, at a moment when my heart 
had been stormed by a random shot, cast from 
the eyes of an unknown stranger. Every voice 
within that wilful centre of consciousness, chimed 
out a negative /or Bobadil. He was the same as 
he had ever been,*—the admired, the followed, 
the flattered, and deferred-to, — it was in vain 
I repeated these facts to myself, — he was not 
the mate for Sundew. Thus thinking, I be¬ 
came aware that I was the object of the fixed 
regards of t one, who overlooked me from his 
place on a stately bough, which rose and fell 
with a soft luxurious motion, as it met, and 
retired fPom, the cooling exhalations evaporated 
from the surface of the lake. I looked in turn, 
and beheld in the spirit who reclined at his 
sovereign ease against the tall, tapering spire of 
a chestnut-flower, the same who had condescended, 
at our revels so lately past, to come down from 
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his high place, and t%ke part in our sports! The 
same blue eyes, sometimes fiery, sometimes mild 
and mocking, looked down upon me now, and 
pierced me through like winged darts.* It was in 
vain I sought to rally my spirits, and practise 
upon him some of those arts of blandishment 
which I had found so successful with others, — 
not the youngest or shyest of the three sisters of 
Valis, could have found herself more timid or 
defenceless. Oh, Iberia,” continued the maiden, 
her breath coming thick and short as she pro¬ 
ceeded, “ did you ever know fear ? Did you ever 
turn and creep within yourself, with your heart 
beating as if it would burst your bosom ? Did 
you ever feel cold to*your fingers’ ends, and 
tremble while you forced yourself to seem calm, 
— and while all things in nature appeared re¬ 
volving around you, as you stood confused in 
their midst ? I felt it then; it is an cxjqnisite 
sensation ! Surpassing in pleasure all that I have 
ever experienced in inflicting the cruell®st torments 
on others !” 

“But this grand seigneur,” interrupted Ncria; 
“ he is some prince or potentate of a foreign 
country; his birth, his habits, his associations, all 
different from yours.” 

“I know what you would say,” resumed the 
other; “ it is madness, and may end in my sorrow 
and ruin; but I listened to him then, and forgot 
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it'air,—r I forget it now, when J do but think on 
MtJjr He sjioke to me, as I stood trembling, of 
the passion he had conceived for me,—alas! with 
the air of oec who did me honour by the avowal. 
My pride rebelled, but my love triumphed, and 
it was only the fear that he would despise me as 
too easily won,’ which induced me to seek refuge 
from his fascinations in flight.” Sundew went on 
to say, 0 that on leaving the prince she had re¬ 
turned to her mother, and found the good lady in 
a state of great excitement and bustle, having 
been apprised by Bobadil of the decisive step he 
had taken, and already having commenced prepara¬ 
tions for the joyful event which was to follow as 
a thing of course : that 'In the midst of her new 
emotions she had ‘felt herself unequal at the 
moment t<5 the task of undeceiving Zobeide, and 
acknowledging her own wild heart for the first 
time insufficient for her counsel, had resolved on 
seeking Neria, her injured friend, and pouring out 
a true tale; into her sympathetic ear. Neria, in 
spite of her own sorrow, and her impatience to 
return to her beloved Yalis, was deeply moved 
by the agitation and *perple,xity of her friend. 
There being so much in hef case which reminded 
her of her own, she spared no simple art of 
eloquence of which she was mistress, to place 
beford her her danger in the strongest colours, 
and gave her a store of the best advice, in default 
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of being able otherwise to serve her. Zobejdi* her* 
self could not have argued the point vitli greater 
circumspection. She spoke of the barrier which 
existed between Sundew and this njpgnate of a 
foreign country, as not to be surpassed but by in¬ 
fringing the laws of Flower-laud, and proceeded 
to touch movingly on the folly of intlulgfhg a 
hopeless passion. She then adverted to Bobadil, 
cast up his many substantial qualities, s»nd im¬ 
plored her not to turn from a basis of ultimate 
satisfaction so prudent and solid, in pursuit of a 
phantom of ideal happiness. I thought it not 
altogether unworthy of remark, as I listened, that 
this heart which in its own case had shown itself 
as wilful as it was temler,* should track out so 
uncompromising a chart, f#r the guidance of 
another’s career. 

Sundew looked very grave when she listened 
at first to these maxims of prudence ; she had con¬ 
sulted Nbria, if the truth must be told, in prgfer- 
ence to all others, because she felt sure that her 
advice would be congenial to her wishes. But 
the brow of Willy-nilly soon cleared, and a light 
sparkled in her black-eyes # brighter that! ever had 
beamed there before. She thanked her good 
little friend for her forgiveness, prayed to be com¬ 
mended to Yalis, to whom she said she bore no 
ill-will, although he had nearly put an end’to her 
life before its sweet hey-day had begun, thanked 
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her Sti^l more for her excellent advice, and de¬ 
parted on hefr way, as blithe as a butterfly,—be¬ 
cause she had determined not to take it! 

Neria returned to her place at her husband’s 
side, and sat down softly to watch over him 
while he was sleeping. A renewed and sharp 
pang*ghjpt*through her heart as she looked upon 
his wan check; but the little wife had entered 
into a sort of compact with herself after the last 
flood of tears she had shed, and the last handful 
of golden hair she had given to the wind and the 
stream, that she would indulge no further in 
sorrow than she could help; and as if in instinctive 
fear that her lonely thoughts might overcome her 
once more, she arose and busied herself in giving 
such a smiling aspect to their new home, as Yalis 
must remark with surprise and pleasure when he 
awoke. It seemed to me, that, had she possessed 
the power, by arousing him to a wider sphere of 
interest, of«. withdrawing his thoughts even for a 
moment from their fervid concentration on herself, 
it had been well for him ; and I watched her with 
interest, ,0$ with a widely differentunotive, she 
was engaged in fitly ajrangiijg and beautifying 
all the objects that would meet his eye. She had 
been occupied but a short time on her labour of 
loveyHvhen she was recalled by the sound of her 
husbaifd’s voice, pronouncing her name in .his 
troubled sleep. ' She was at his side in a moment. 
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and in the arms.which he opened to clgsp* her. 
He respired a long breath, as he felt the reality 
of the delicate shape, and opening his eyes, seemed 
to absorb her in his gaze. 

“Neria, you arc my Neria,—you will not 
leave me?” he said, as he pressed her to him tre¬ 
mulously. 

“ No, no! I will not leave you, I will never 
leave you,” murmured the little wife, in ad accent 
which bespoke the fulness of her intent. 

“Have you thought of what I said, Neria? — 
do you think that I shall die ? ” 

She started back at the words, whose mean¬ 
ing, fraught with direst sorrow, had scarcely 
dared to reveal itself in* her thought; the ready 
tears were again overflowing,*and it wife piteous 
to see her weep and beat upon her btcast, then 
wipe her eyes with her streaming hair, and gaze 
into the face of her beloved, examining all its 
lineaments, and feeling them with hci»soft hands, 
as if to assure herself that he was bpdily before 
her, and that there was no such fear of her losing 
him as was -implied. Indeed, the long, sleep of 
Yalis had greatly r^fresheth him, and hislmproved 
looks aided the words with which he endeavoured 
to comfort and reassure the fair bein<r whose life 
seemed bound up in his; so that after a time-she 
was. again herself, her fears pacified, arid her 
hopes renewed. She now begatf to tell Yalis 
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of the visit of Sundew, how £hqt wayward spirit 
had been subdued by the power of love, what 
dangers menaced her from her unhappily placed 
affection, an^l how troubled and changed seemed 
the brilliant being, who had formerly sparkled 
but to destroy. Yalis interrupted her to entreat 
that the interview which had just taken place 
between them should be their last; and backed his 
request with such instance, and moving entreaty, 
as made it indeed a command. Neria looked 
•startled and puzzled, not knowing how to act. 
It was impossible for her long to refuse anything 
to her Yalis’s wish, but she listened to his 
request with a face in which all her struggling 
emotions were* pictured'as in a glass. There 
was tender recollection and sorrowful regret, and, 
stronger than all, there was a look of her old 
familiar but vague terror, as she felt perchance 
how her beloved was casting off, one by one, the 
link^i which should bind them to their kind. 
She made him understand that Sundew was 
unhappy, and in circumstances which rendered 
the support of one who loved her of value; she 
pleaded that she was,, so pegitent for her past 
errors, and implored with uplifted hands to be 
allowed to retain fiiis one friend, endeared to 
her by the associations of their early days. The 
small 4iours of the morning had been sometime 
past, and the Chilliness of the air, as Neria bent 
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in supplication |jef#re her lord, was that ^hich 
precedes daybreak. A silence as ^f death ap¬ 
peared to have spread over all nature : the flowers, 
dimly discernible in the distance, w|re reposing 
after their revels; and the tribe of winged crea¬ 
tures which 1 filled the air by day, had been asleep 
during the whole night season, whidh iifdeed, 
with many of them, was the half of a life. The 
abrupt and short sighs of the wind at tllis dead 
hour was all that was heard in concert with the 
pleading voice of Neria, and it rose, when she had 
ceased, into a sadder cadence, which seemed to 
my excited feelings as the voice of Doom, up¬ 
lifted in the solemn echoes of a Greek chorus, 
recording its irrevocable decrees, putting its seal 
in a mournful “ Amen ” to* the closing around 
these lonely lovers, of another lirfk of. that 
charmed circle, which shut them out from all the 
wholesome influences of the external world. 

When Ncria beheld the livid hue* whicl^ her 
timid opposition had called up on tl^e brow and 
cheek of Valis, when he sadly upbraided her 
with suffering this mischievous sprite to stand 
for a moment between tw(p hearts unitSd by ties 
so sacred as theirs, however her perceptions of 
the gathering evil may have '\een awakened, she 
was unequal to the task* she had undertaken, 
and yielded the point to her headstrong lftrd, as 
a nurse of erring judgment and oVer-loving heart,. 
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giveii in t6 the humours of e petted child, while 
trembling lest it should be to his undoing. 

But Neria, “a thing of beauty” as she was, 
was born tolbe a “ joy for ever ” to the one fond 
heart which possessed her so solely. Sorrow might 
fall upon her like rain upon the flower-vessel in 
whicfi she* saf floating on the wave, but as the 
sparkling drops rolled from oft' the smooth petals, 
and left them spotless as before, so the over¬ 
whelming tide, which froni ( time to time broke 
over her spirit, receded, and left it buoyant and 
gay, though it laughed and struggled with some 
tell-tale tears, like a dewy rose in the sun. 

She played about him now that the morning 
dawn began to‘flush the East and to colour the 
hopes that were battling with her despair, in an 
effervescence of delight which gathered fresh 
strength as she saw it communicated to her 
admiring Yalis. She indulged in all manner of 
frolic motiflns, as graceful as they were fantastic, 
and to me at least original; and when Yalis was 
charmed and hurried half out of his senses with 


rapture, she thought, poor short-sighted spirit, 
that she Ifad achieved a- great triumpli hf wininKt 
him from the contemplation of his aihxfent^tflni 
flew towards him to claim her repayment, tW jSgt 
kisses he was so ready to shower upon thd raff 
creature who was at once the bane and ^ntidot» 
'of his existence. When she was tire#^ tthalfK 



VALISNp^k 269 

down at his sidj, %nd sung him, with fyer‘little 
fluty voice, songs of the loves and jojfs of Flower- 
land: there was no moment in which she did not 
do something to enchant him; yet 1® seemed to 
fade in spite of her loving efforts—alas ! only the 
more surely for their lavish exertion. 

They were now almost as isolated in'thei? new 
home, as they had formerly been beneath that 
dark canopy which had been borne awfty from 
them by the storm. For every sympathy and in¬ 
fluence of the outer world from which Valis 
succeeded in detaching his idol, he offered her a 
compensation in the ever-increasing absorption of 
his love. For every step deeper into the solitary 
entrenchment into which lie forced her back 
through her fears for the consequences of her 
resistance upon him, he gave her her ‘reward in 
the passionate devotion which became ever the 
more fervid as his strength declined. lie was 
never weary of gazing at her in motion og at 
rest; when she paused in her tunefu^strains, he 
caught then,! up, and sung her praises to the pass¬ 
ing winds,' while he fretted if they paused to 
look upon her in return. Jie could no? bear her 
from his sight, his. sleep was troubled if he could 
not., feel her near; lie sought for the object of 
h<*r every look, and sometimes mistook it to her 
hurt and..his own. He pined beneath the ef¬ 
fects gf his jealous fears iu spite of all she could 
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do to appease tli&mj} yet nqt beneath these, 
which were the consequences, and not the cause, 
of the morbid operations which were sapping his 
life. EvenAthe elastic spirit of Neria was often 
on the point of giving way beneath the alternate 
exactions, and abnegations of his love. He re¬ 
fused all the cares she would have lavished upon 
him, making use of them only as reminders of 
what he himself might bestow upon her; he bore 
her in his arms if she told him lie was weary, and 
stayed awake to hush her when she prayed him 
to sleep ; if she grew pale at the result of his wild 
paroxysms, he threw himself into fresh ones to 
engage her forgiveness; and, in a word, contrived 
so to baffle uH the attentions which •bis, state 
demanded, as to dispossess himself of everything, 
only to crush her beneath it, and to make her 
the more hopelessly miserable. And-- all the 
while 4h-.1t he was caressing, and carrying her 
about on the wild waves of his feelings, as the 
sea bears some tender and helpless shell, he never 


divined that there was a wound in her hei|rt, 
which she covered in secret with pearly • 
Eor Vali's, when nothing occurred to 
stormy natiu'fit was happy—happy as he iuM[' 
in the first fond hours of their love; 
here to himself, with scarce a creature .qHl-' 
upon her but the distant stars; lie did wit»|;^ 
as he listed; he played with and here her abejijf 
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as if she had ijo separate life from hie own; 
and as he loved her with ever increasing devotion, 
he doubted not that she was as happy as he. 

And yet there were moments wherf the feverish 
happiness of Yalis suffered an eclipse, even as 
the buoyant gladness of his lovinjr mate. # At 
such times, it seemed to him that a veil had been 
drawn over the face of nature, and as if all its 
harmonies were out of tune. 

“ It is neither whiter nor spring,” he said to 
Neria, as this languor overcame him at the turn 
of the seasons, “ the moon is set, and the sun not 
risen, the stars have gone out one by one in the 
sky, the blue looks cold overhead, and the blush 
of the morning is alrea'dy faded.* Come hither, 
thou only beautiful thing;— 5 h ! Neria,'even thy 
loveliness is dimmed ! ” 


The little wife bent with a movement rapid as 
lightning, over the side of her vessel, and glanced 
at her image in the glassy lake. TITc face Ihat 
met her there was pale and discompose*! with the 
anguish to which she was a prey; but it was in 


y^ifyyslie consulted the faithful mirror, the reflec¬ 
tion-ifcgave back to»hcr, whether fair or clistorted, 
&0*gfl.;still have seemed to her, whrftl the original 
Yalis,—the only glass which could ever 
■^pjKtifer,•— and to him it had lost the lustre of its 
Ratify ! 

She wrung her hands in her helpless sorrow. 
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and wondered what Iiad etolgn the light from her 
eyes, and the bloom from her cheek, in which 
Yalis had delighted. 

“I am a Wretch,” he said, “ to make you weep; 
your brightness is not quenched, but it is my 
shadow which falls over you.” 

Neria caught up some water, which was soon 
mingled with tears, and hastily washing her face, 
turned "to him, stroking the waving curls out of 
her hair in her endeavour to arrange it becoming¬ 
ly ; and though she may have failed to heighten 
her beauty—which indeed had no need of im¬ 
provement—by these artless devices, there was 
something so appealing in their manner and object, 
that it was impossible, tc) behold them •unmoved. 
The passionate npp-roval she had beeir used to in 
his glances, was ho* to be read in them now, and 
even his expressions of regret at having pained 
her, partook of the languor which had seized upon 
his tysteuu The unhappy little wife sat herself 
down to grqjve in silence, and heedfully to minister 
to the wants of him she had lost for the moment 
the power to enchant; but she was‘soon called 
from her melancholy, musings by a summons, 
which to her it had seemed impossible to resist. 

The sun rose again upon the lake, "more 
gloriously than ever, though it seemed .otherwise 
to Yalis, after the storm which hadia^oj^gd-its 
setting, and the wild season which liaeMSeeii past 
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by the lovers in the jnterval. It was this Which 
suinuionecl Neria to a sense of her * obligations, 
and she began with a heavy heart, to engage in 
the duties of the diurnal spring, l^it how dif¬ 
ferent were her motions to those, so gay and free, 
which had characterised the same process on the 
preceding day. She washed her fifiry hi large,— 
the flower to which her life owned so mysterious 
a connexion,—in the still over-shadowed* water, 
and painted it afresh, in the mingled prismatic 
beams, till it glanced upon the wave, white and 
spotless as a fraction of stolen light. She next 
caught two rays in conjunction, a blue and a gold, 
which had fallen upon a feather of her downy 
wing, and with these sire heightened the pattern 
upon the leaves, which she traced out and*atnended 
with dutiful care. Valis watched her flow, as he 
had done the day before, but not, as then, with 
looks of admiring delight. 

“ Why leave me, Neria,” he said, V for these 
pitiful toils? What can they do for you: can 
they make you more pleasing to me ? How can 
you so stride for the approving glance which the 
sun divides over the whglc wide world, when 
you have a love so absorbing as that of your 
Valis for your portion?” 

The heart of the poor Flower-spirit was almost 
sinking l|»neath its load.. She loved him so hutch, 
he looked*so. pale and worn, his high young head 
T 



I'he sorrow strutted rebelliously 

within her,—the sorrow she dared not make known, 
and he conjd not console,—the only one in all 
their twin days she had ever borne without him. 
She had not the courage to tell him of her ago¬ 
nising 4j?vs, J,o quench for ever the spark of joy 
whfch**rnight again shine forth for a few brief 
momei^s; it seemed like confirming his doom: 
and then she had a hope,—a hope which had 
been born to her in the extremity of her despair, 
—a hope that she, poor sad little spirit, might 
yet accomplish something for his salvation. 
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CHAP. XII. 

“ Thou hast caller! me thy angel in moments *f blis4|. 

And thy angel I’ll be ’mid the horrors of this; - 

Through the furnace unshrinking thy steps to pursue. 

And shield thee, and save their,■— or perish there too.” 

Thomas Moore. 

As Nuria had sat lonely and sad, defeated for the 
first time in her efforts to please her weary lord, 
her gaze had chanced to fall upon the water at 
her side, and piercing obliquely tlrrough its trans¬ 
parent depths, had settled upon group of her 
Valis’s kinsfolk of the Lake, who laughed and 
gambolled, and strove with each oth»r beneath 
the wave, young and thriving, careless and free, 
and still attached to the parent stein. It was 
doubtless this chance enegunter of har eyes, re¬ 
vealing to her the healthy and vigorous state of 
these youthful scions of her husband’s stock, and 
the orderly conditions by which these blessings 
were maintained, which pressed more fully home 
to the soul of the drooping Flower-spirit, the 
knowledge that it was to Valis’s infringement o^‘ 
these conditions, that all ‘their sufferings were 
to be traced. Thus* far .had she arrived tlrrough 
the medium of her infallible instincts, but they 
t 2 
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were'insufficient further to inform her whether 
the relations' from which Yalis had rashly with¬ 
drawn himself, were susceptible of readjustment; 
and on this fide she was open to the flatteries of 
hope. It seemed to her that if her beloved could 
be induced to return only for a while, to the place 
fronAvhehce'lie came, and renew from time to 
time, as his state might require, his interrupted 
connection with the fructifying soil, all might yet 
be well; and his occasional and temporary absence 
from herself, the sole compromise with their fate 
which would be required. 

She now devoted herself, with the whole strength 
of the few faculties which went to her harmonious 
nature, to working out the project which had 
been thuts suggested*. She had learnt from Valid 
that his birth-time had been noon, and remem¬ 
bered that that had been also the period at 
whiclv, they had exchanged their first fatal 
glances. She proposed, on the recurrence of the 
approaching mid-day, to make him a fete so brilliant 
and beautiful, so fairy-like and calculated to take 
him by surprise, that he could not choose hut be 
delighted, and startled r out of,the lethargy which 
had stolen upon his senses. . The only guests 
who were to share in the fete, were the three fair 
maidens of the Valisneria : being the only guests, 
as she knew full well, whose presence would be 
otherwise than displeasing to him on whose be- 



VALISNERIA. 


half it was deigned, and to whose Jjufnours 
every arrangement was to he subject. It was 
her instinct, again, which pointed to the sisters 
of Yalis as likely to aid in the wotk she had in 
view, by bringing to the assistance of the over¬ 
whelming entreaties with which it was her pur¬ 
pose to assail him, the tender associations of the 
home of his youth. In the moment of awakened 
feeling for which she was preparing, when love 
and pleasure, gratitude and soft recollections, 
held sway over him, she would throw herself 
upon her knees, tell him of his danger, point in 
the same breath to the way by which he could 
escape from it, and adjure him by their love to 
leave her for a time, in order that they might 
not be separated for ever. *1 will not say that 
these thoughts were unfolded at once to this Soul 
of a lily: it seemed to me as if they presented 
themselves one by one, as the time drgjy near 
when they were to be wrought into the action 
of her plot, and were only dimly ycrccived by 
her in the distance, as one may divine the length 
and directum of a chain held by a single link from 
the nature of its vjjirntioigi. 

She clung to her design with the tenacity of 
a last hope, and worked at its completion while 
Valis slept. One thing at a time, and every¬ 
thing in order, was her simple modus opHrandi; 
it seemed as if a spirit not her own, had entered 
T 3 
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into the gentle being so formed for happy love, 
and sportive case, and was leading her on in her 
more complicated way. While she hovered over 
Valis in every waking moment, and sought to 
amuse and to win him from himself, she saw the 
light fading from his eye, and the colour from 
his cheek, even as she looked, and it hurried her 
on to fresh exertions* so soon as his slumbers had 
left her'at liberty. 

Their present home was situate, as I have before 
had occasion to remark, at a distance from the 
flowery throng who carried on the pleasure and 
the business of their lives in concert, on that por¬ 
tion of the lake to which the kind reader was first 
introduced. . It"was a safe retreat, sheltered even 
from the motion with which the wind curled the 
water, being close to the margin, and walled in 
from behind, by the curved portion of a marble 
pediment, from which the shaft, probably of some 
rftintxl temple, had fallen years gone bye, and had 
left no further trace even of its decay. This 
curve, which had probably indented an angle of 
the ruined pediment which had abutted on the 
lake, it must he borne i<a mind r was a concave one, 
and formed a sort of bay for the-troubled spirits 
which had there sought refuge from their kind. 
Time had furnished the stone which rose behind 
them in a semicircle, with lichens and moss, 
'while leaves and grasses closed it in on either side; 
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hut the colours lotikSd dull and unvaried,* to the 
eyes of those, who were accustomed to the brilliant 
convocations to which every one present contri¬ 
buted his portion of splendour; anti it was to 
rectifying this defect, that the chief efforts of 
Nuria were directed. She once more spread out 
her wings for a palette, and dipped her pencil 
into the burning spots where the rays of the sun 
made their sweet alliances. 

“ He will no longer miss their brightness,’’ she 
murmured, as she busily pored over her iask, and 
transferred the glowing colours to the lichens and 
delicate leaves, until the wall blazed forth into a 
garden ; “ lie will not miss their brightness, and if 
he should, lie will grieve t lie less \? hen we part!” 
As the work of the nymph went forward, her fast 
descending tears covered it as with a shower of 
fine rain, and added the last touch to its completed 
beauty. 

It now only remained to conceal ft fromP the 
eyes upon which it was to hurst in* awakening 
surprise, and to this end our fair spirit succeeded 
in enlisting the services of some humble friends, 
who had a colony *near, ifndeterred by the lone¬ 
liness of the Spot, mid who were justly famed for 
their ingenuity and resourep. Thus far had the 
operations of the sorrowful little wife been suc¬ 
cessful : that which was A ill to be compassed, was 
without the reach of her own control, and she 
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began to entertain many and .uneasy doubts, as 
time passed'on, of finding a safe and proper mes¬ 
senger to whom she could confide a mission on 
which she ^regarded the whole success of her 
enterprise as depending. 

The difficulty which now presented itself w T as 
that'of comn'mnicating with the sisters of Yalis: 
to go herself was simply impossible, and she and 
Yalis A - ere, so cut off from all intercourse with 
the world, had dwelt in its midst so like creatures 
of anotlyd 1 sphere, that her thoughts could not 
light upon one of their former acquaintances who 
was likely to appear within the given time, and 
accept the office of messenger. It was thus clear 
that her only chance lay, in engaging theassistancc 
of one of those winded busy-bodies whom of old 
times she 'had seen so familiar with Sundew, but 
who usually passed by Valis and herself, as creatures 
without the pale of their sympathy. One after 
Another of these, as the day advanced, approached 
within reach of her signals; but while her hopes 
were kept alive, her mortification and misery were 
increased by the circumstance, as, unable to elude 
the watchful gaze of Yalis, s,hc was compelled to 
allow them to pass unchallenged. It appeared to 
her that she had waited a weary \vhilc before the 
opportunity, and one of the creatures upon whom 
she depended to expedite her measures, presented 
themselves together; she seized the favourable 
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occasion, beckoiyxl#him towards her, and" gave 
him the message, which she prayed him instantly 
to deliver, and was so pale and tearfully earnest, 
as she did so,— committing, a»she fflt herself to 
he, the last of her wifely hopes to his keeping, 
that he pledged himself to seek out the sisters 
without a moment’s delay, or suffering hinftelf to 
he allured by any temptation which might present 
itself on his way to them. It was perhaps well 
for the little spirit that-—her pretty toils com¬ 
plete— she had had this second caH upon her 
thoughts; for had they clung incessantly around 
the pale image of Valis, all her constancy might 
have failed to support her, until the crisis of her 
fate should arrive. Her husband had said * c I die 
for your love !” and it was*the very core of her 
heart’s sorrow, that she could nevei* behold his 
wasted form, without feeling that it was she who 
had tempted him to his doom. 

In the meanwhile time was moving onward, 
and Neria, thrilling in every fibre of her frame, 
with the hopes and fears which were contending 
within her, awaited the return of the messenger 
who had promised.to bring word of the approach 
of the young sisters. 

The hour of mid-day was almost come, and 
still her messenger had not returned ; but Neria, 
remembering how*true he had looked, tlid not 
doubt that he had faithfully performed her errand,. 
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Crou 2 hqd down by her Viilis’s side, she looked in 
bis face, and’sought to gather in its attenuated 
lineaments some food for her trembling hopes. 
She herselfIwas *flushed and excited, and he 
marked the heightened colour, and lustrous eves, 
ivhich recalled to him his young wife as he had 
known her* in Their first beloved home, with feel¬ 
ings t>f deep delight. .Indeed they derived mutual 
comfort from this silent perusal of each others’ 
glances; for Valis was more fyimself than he had 
appeared Jjor long before, and his little wife was 
fain, as she regarded him, to cover her face in her 
hands, lest he should read her hopes in her newly 
dawning smiles, and the secret she had found it so 
difficult to keep*back. But with the thought of 
this secret', came that?of the parting which was in¬ 
volved in ft, and before which her very hopes 
themselves grew pale and threatening, so that she 
drooped .her head now to conceal her tears, as she 
had done before to cover her smiles. She would 
gladly have hidden both in the arms of-her Yalis, 
but the thought that they must part, held her 
rooted to her place: sunk on her knees, and with 
averted fifee, she resisted his efforts to take 
her to his heart, trembling to* awaken feelings 
which might serve at this moment to frustrate the 
designs, in which lay their only, but melancholy 
hope. 

Seeing nothing in the conduct of his fair little 
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mate but an impels* of playful perversity, Vajis 
gazed on the deceptive brightness of the cheek, 
which her small hands left revealed to him, while 
his own seemed to kindle in sympathy ; he threw 
off the languor which had so long oppressed him, 
and warmed into new life as he sung of her beauty, 
her sweetness, her worth, and recoifntefl all* that 
she had been to him. I say that lie sung of this, 
for it is true that he did so: ho commerced his 
rhapsody in simple \^ords, but the thoughts which 
prompted them were so fervid, that thej^soon re¬ 
solved themselves into measure, and thence broke 
into song. She suffered him to proceed un¬ 
checked; his blessings and praises, unwitting all 
for which she had lately been striving, were a 
sweet reward she had not the power Co refuse, 
and one that was the more precious, in that it was 
shortly to be broken in upon, by the opening of 
the day’s proceedings. His voice grew fainter, 
but his passionate strain continued, when Scrfci 
was startled from her rapt attention three light 
taps on her shoulder, and stealing a glance behind 
her, heliehf her so long-expected messenger. She 
hurriedly wliispemj to Vijis that she iflust leave 
him, and, play fully, closing his eyes, bade him keep 
them so until her return; then following her 
winged courier where they were not likely to bo 
overheard, she learn! with satisfaction that he had 
discovered the young sisters, had delivered her 
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message, and \vas the herald, of their speedy 
arrival. Sim had thanked him, and given him 
his reward in a draught of the nectar contained in 
an urn within the flower of which she was the 
guardian, and was returning to Yalis, to wait the 
moment of his sisters’ appearance, when she was 
alarmed t« find him standing before her. 

If she had often before this moment beheld him 
pale, he was now gliastly; tie was so little like 
the husband of her love, that it seemed to her as 
if Valis must have expired in that moment, and 
a demon taken possession of his frame. His face 
was set as in a convulsion ; his eyes alone gave 
evidence of conscious life, and they seared the 
heart of his qmiling wife with a look of the di¬ 
rest hatred. His form was erect, every muscle 
and fibre «held in tension, his clenched hands 
pressed down to his sides. He stood before her 
dreadful in his accusing wrath; he looked her 
dowp as a <ruilty thing that he had warmed and 
cherished in his bosom, and that had turned upon, 
and wounded him, to the death. 

Nona saw him, and at that single glance every 
fragile hope she had l,u;en striving to build up, 
crumbled down into ruins. a4 her feet; they 
were like mortal relics exhumed from the grave, 
which vanish at the touch of a single breath. A 
death-like collapse passed over her face, her limbs 
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gave way beneatl* l«r, and she sank dowji over¬ 
come by tlie fatal shock. 

Yalis stamped in his rage and agony, until the 
water trembled all around them! 

1 lokl, hold! ” he cried, “ not a word, you 
can charm vipers when you speak. I have found 
you, traitress ! cunning deceiver ! Wife,* love, life, 
madness! all is fading from iny grasp—I lose 

With the shame and shrinking fear with which 
she regarded the fond devices she had sought to 
oppose against imperious doom, there was not 
wanti ,g to Acria in this terrible moment, some¬ 
thing of that courage with which the weakest be¬ 
come armed in the presence of the*inevitable. 

“ Yes, Yalis,’’ she faltcnJd in reply to his 
ringing words, “all is lost! I am but*as a waif 
on the stream, a sport for the summer breeze, 
but I have been true to thee ! I am a weak and 
worthless thing,-—I cannot save thcif, adored as 
thou art, — hut you shall love me to tjie last!” 

She sprang up, trembling as she was, and tore 
down the cobweb folds which bad covered her 
loving toil from lug sight* she had looked for a 
brighter moment hi which the fairv work should 
be revealed. Alas! her erring hopes, leading her 
beyond the limit where l-w perceptions were in¬ 
fallible, bad been a’delusion wrought out of the 
feyer of her despair. “ Look there, cruel, be- 
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loved Yalis,” sh's cxclaimccj, as she threw her- 
s'elf tearful i'nto his arms, “ it was all for you ! I 
would have made you a .fete wliich should have 
diverted yoyr thoughts, if even for a time, from 
your hapless idol; I Would have recalled to your 
side your sisters; 1 would have had you seek — 
incited by our prayers—to renew the ties you 
had broken for me. It seemed to me that in 
yielding something, I might not yet lose all. 
The messenger you saw was one who had spoken 
Vi th our sisters, — see there, they arc approaching, 
but it avails us nothing. Yalis it might not be, 
all is over, — let us rest! ” 

“Lotus rest!” repeated Yalis. “Oh, my Neria, 
Oh my wife,—«thcre is rest for thee, hut for me 
nevermore! You leave been my joy, my com¬ 
forter, my> charmer, my earthly star, which has 
shone brighter for me than all that have looked 
down upon us from above; while I have made 
your torment, your sorrow, your oppressor, the 
weight upon your light heart, and the clog on 
your bright wings. I have been as a shadow on 
your destiny', and a stumbling-blodk in your 
path, and while I woi|]d have yielded my life in 
exchange for your lightest wislj, I have given you 
only evil for good, and heaviness for the gladness 
I have received. Anil with all this, and more, I 
have loved you, — Oh Neria,'I have loved you,'— 
your own heart can hardly measure the love of 
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your Yalis! And now my time’is drawing to an 
end, and Heave you in my death, as»I have given 
you in my life, mourning and heaviness for your 
portion, — for, Kerin, you will grievc®for me, — I 
should but mock you in bidding you forget me, 
— you will grieve for me, little one, so long as 
your true heart beats, for your love is coequal 
with your goodness, and not with your Yalis’s 
deserts.” The dyiwg Flower-spirit wonVI have 
talked thus for long, his voice growing ever 
fainter and softer, bfit his adoring mate, in whose 
eyes there was kindling a light which spread as a 
glory over her gentle face, interrupted him. 

“ Speak not thus to me, my husband and only 
love ! ” she said, as she creftt closer to his heart, 
“life would have been a worthless gift to thy Neria, 
but for thee. Tell me not of wrong* that you 
have done me,—but for you had I never known 
happiness ! It is I who have done evil to thee, 
and have a heavier wrong on my sopl than # the 
greatest of thine ! It is I who have decoyed thee, 
and have taken thy beautiful life. But time is 
short,—too short for vain regrets, yet not for one 
last look of happiness ! ” 

“ Oh, Neria! ” murmured Valis, clasping her still 
closer, “I must weep, I must regret,—we part! 
I am unworthy of thee, atfd am cast down from 
the heaven which love had made for me ! ”• Ilis 
arms closed upon her with the weight of stone. 
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“ No, no ! ” cried' Neria,\ye shall not part; 
wc are one *, whatVis death that it should divide 
ue ? ” There wps a tfSJ'clf,triumph in' the yoioc, 
and a . wild jfry the trep^licj^'spirit, 

so exalted by her l$w^ j*^,yotmd het'la^afi.sibout 
him, she pressed heraelt^b'hi^ski e, she.showered 
down hypes tipon his lipf,,Ki& eyes, his brow, the 
tokensher love which had . been so long re¬ 
strained, 

' " !H*?%)urinured still—words of the fondest en¬ 
dearment— words which sound extravagant when 

< *- 

calmly recalled, but which are all too inadequate 
in moments, and .in natures such as these. ; She 
caught them no longer in his dying accents, but 
she knew theer import. . The . water, mounted 
higher artd higher, ;«.i<l was gurgling around them. 

Still paler and paler' grew the face of Valis, 
and the lips with which he uttered inarticulate 
words; and still closer was the clasp of his heavy 
ifrine over the unresisting form of Neria. The sky 
appeared to be receding as they looked : the noon¬ 
day sun, and the trees which were weeping over 
them—they were leaving them all. 1 The three 
fair sistdrs were approaching the spot. Neria 
waved them a smiling farewejl, and then turned 
from them, from the sky, from the sun, and" the 
whole bright world, to her dying lord. lie was 
cold, and still, and marble pale, but his heart was 
yet beating, and his eyes were fixed on her. 
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“It is dark,” Jhe. murmured,* “ cold and "dark, 
dear love. Come closer, for I canndt see thee,— 
let me warm thee in my heart; thus,thus,—dark¬ 
ness shall- not harm thee,, cold sln^l not reach 
thee .here ! ” One happy Jbojind of his faithful 
heart,, as he pressed her more closely agaipst it, 
and Yalis was at peace for ever from his stormy 
joys and sorrows. 

The weight of flic lifeless arms still#pressed 
upon the widowed Noria, as her tears fldyred.-over 
his inanimate breast. .Deeper and deeper they 
drew her down into the lake; he had sunk be¬ 
neath the waters, they now flowed over her, they 
wetted her hair, they drenched her garments, they 
deafened, they blinded her, they ntingled with her 
tears, and finally closed overwind made l»cr a quiet 
grave, where she reposed for ever in *he arms of 
her beloved. 

Their requiem was the solemn chorus of the 
wind, which, as it swept over the place \jhere 
they had been, murmured for ever to those who 
comprehended its strain, the story of the life, 
love, and ‘death, of these two fair Spirits of the 
Lake. 


I know not how I came to the knowledge of 
the subsequent history ^of Sundew, Jhibadil, and 
Zobeide, for after Valis and Keria had vanished 
u 
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from their places^to.the lake* I .had to 

prosecute nty resear^hg^mJiQjBgsl) its 

fan tu 9 $ja, denizens,. at>me tnastft^jijfar- 

ever. Hmom0re1ienB^^v4^piyaelfi I bSdjiSdJpps- 
sessed of tro events y tfpHy ucceeded to, or had 
been coeval with, thoL -ja Htye related, my friends 
who have* aeeomjiaBm4M[ipthuS far in my narra¬ 
tive, have a right .to ^fipe further inti¬ 

mation concernjjbig them. : 

. Su,nde\v, as'tvas to be inferye^from one of her 
, w$y\v<v$ tfempeV, had again ventured within the 
yphfflf gto host#fascinations she had felt herself 
jaqjst $ 'a^J as a bark in the whirl of 
an!^dy J( i.h'ad'beeB-,dfuW'ft ?1 ever more deeply into 
the power, qf the jjlaaoe ef tlic chestnut feJassom. 
It -was not^M^|«fore -the gay coqnetgta. was 
missing from, 'roe'ipibjsi^ of' which she had made so 
dazzling an ornament. A rumour passed round 
it, that . Sundew was dead'; and eye9-wcre raised, 
and head* shaken, as if a calamity which, in all 
its varied forms, was .so common among these 
tairy people, could only have become the portion 
of Willy-nilly, as a judgment on her malice and 


perversity, 

But the rumour which had, been thus .inter¬ 
preted, was a false one; she was stijyl be 
reckoned among the living, though ekifig out a 
sad sort of “life of grace,” ak dependent on the 
whims and caprices bl her tyrant, as others had 
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over seen .on hem •In truth, Sundew lifuj sftoken 
raori^- t&fy than she was aware of, in telling Bo- 
badj^tipTf to love wildly was a part of her nature: 
littlb iSSria, with her .adoring blue rfyes, had not 
been more completely the slave of her own 
emotions than this sparkling coquette, who,»when 
“ fancy free,” had spread 4 toot*, arid cTevasfation, 
through the Land of Ifhttvers. 

She bore the subjugation of her spirit tvith the 
sullen humility of q Blave, and of herself would 
have continued to bear it to the end. # She’ had 
fretted against the yoke, but it had ' bpund- her 
hand and foot; till, weary and weak with' the long 
struggle, her hopes wasted,Jter beauty faded*, her. 
youth-consumed, she receive&>ft(#m her lover, in 
a heartless dismissal, the ftjJefioftr' she ‘had been 
unable'to work out for herself, and returned .sick 
and sad to the scenes of her youth. 

When she appeared once more in Jigr old 
home, — dropped from the withering*eminei*ce bf 
a [tower she had not been formed tq share' with 
her imperious ruler, — so changed was she, so 
subdued her vital energies, that she might have 
passed as a strangej- among those who lfad known 
her in her youth*; and indeed she would have 
choseA this course as more consonant to her 
feelings, had not the loud denunciations of Zobeide 
against her oppressor, removed the faintest hope 
of preserving such a secret. 
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, Zobeide had bitterly beviojned her disip;- 
peintment id being compelled to forego such 
a* son-in-law as Bob^dil. The good little 
'dWe had b^en so t^o^oughly .acquainted with 
her daughter’s whiqjji^j^a|fire, that at no 
tithe had she given hi |g flaSa jj»nrrent belief in 
h*T' death*; rfnd her ’'itisa BtSm- -experience, lead- 
iag her...m.qch nearer wPiffe truth, had given 
a cligck <;o-hfer ^Otrow, which She further assuaged 
by holding a>4ort .of “ wake,” or assembly of her 
gossips,’ijt 'which .the new trinkets and gewgaws 
of the 'missing .btide elect were exhibited, and her 
conduct, and the trouble she had caused Zobeide 
from her birth, were commented upon by that 
talkative lady. • The new anxieties attendant on 
the bringing out into society of her remaining 
daughters, *soon acted as a yet more complete clisr 
traction to her lingering regrets ; and as the young 
(Mbutanles, though almost as coquettish, Slid not 
quit% as handsome as their sister, were far'more 


prudent and tractable, she yielded lje* , siBl#*«p to 
the most flattering hopes of their prhbat^e ad¬ 
vancement in life, in the regular line of -^ftj&idenly 
preferment. 

As none of these cares, hpwever engrossing 


they may have been, had quite caused the-absent 
Sundew to lose her place in the maternal..regard, 
her return, all saddened, and bereft as she was, 
gnade a fete-day fpr'tlffe.- better feelings -in the 
.nature of each. 
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The only differewces which henceforward ever 
occurred between these two spirits, were touching 
the education of the youthful sisters ; Willy-nilly, 
who was both fond and -proud of them, holding 
that the system adopted- in regard to them by 
their mother, wa&'itap Relaxed. The former co¬ 
quette was for subjjfcfpjtibg in placS oHt, the most 

restrictive tactics y -f6£ watching them with a 

• 0 • 0 

vigilance which was wounding to the'feeltngs; and 
demanding of tlieiji a gravity and precision of 
deportment, at variance with ’’the gaie|y of their 
years. 

Not long after the disappearance of Sundew 
and the lovers, Bobadil the. Bee king had taken a 
third decisive step on the rosftl which should 
conduct him to matrimonjf, and had* made his 
advances to the gentle eldest sister of the Valis- 
neria, with greater humility and observance th;m 
ho had thought necessary on former pceasions. 
On the desertion of Sundew, he had dropped for 
a white into a state of total insensibility; but it 
was so great a pleasure to find out, on his recovery, 
that forbad actually been capable of suffering so 
much, that I dou^t if lift would not "have gone 
through the whale programme again, with the 
assurance of the same agreeable awakening. 

It was at. this juncture that his mother became 
urgent in her entreaties that he should look out 
to himself a helpmateand as emotions of som* 
c af 
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sort lfttdj in the experience* of the Bee-king, 
ever appeared to attend upon such artiest, he 
consented the more readily to start upo|tl|. again, 
and wits. rew%rded«by as confiding anuih^ler a 
little wife as ever fell to the lot of ^ qjp|p$fand 
by the»discovery of some warm domestic instHSbti 
in himself,,*of tyhich he had never suspected the 
existence.' 

So bncfced my wandering# afhong the spirits of 
the lake. As I- have before remarked, I could 
scarcely tell through what avepaie of sense, or in 
what order,-I became possessed of the knowledge 
of the things I have recounted: all I know is, 
that before I awakened “to . my own accustomed 
life, the Just sound of which I was conscious, was 
the gurgling of. the wtitcr as it closed over Nuria’s 
bright head*, and the last feeling, in sympathy 
with hers, the weight of Yalis’s lifeless arms, as 
they bore her down living to the grave. 
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CHAP. Xllfc 

Sojnctlihg between a bubble of the stream, — 

.A sleeping thought, or a waking dream.” 

» Walter Sc%tl.' 


“ The crisis is —-she is saved!”• pro¬ 

nounced a, grave voice which sounded close at my 
side. I perceived,, then that 1 had. been weeping 
violently; for my cheeks were wet. with tears 
which I felt unable, perhaps too Weak, to wipe 
away. I heard a murmur around me as of 
whispering voices, and persons •moving, to and 
fro ; and still 1 was sensible*of a weight like that 
of arms which were clasping me, but «was unable 
to separate what was real from that which was 
illusive in my position. I opened my eyes, and 
looked upwards, to take in the blue #ky flickering 
between the waving branches of the birch tree, 
but beheld, only curtains, and the canopy of a 
bed. I bent my looks downwards, where I 
thought to see the flovverj mead, and «the glassy 
surface, of the lake; and they were met by two 
eyes which seemed to question mine with feelings 
of mingled ecstasy and Year. Was it another 
vision which rose bfcforg me, or was it indeed my 
husband who w r as pressing me convulsively in his 
8.-4 
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arms, *and was grown haggard 0 nnd wild in his 
aspect, and 61dcr by years in the space of a 
single dream ? It was no second illusion of my 
senses; it w^is indeed my Sydney who was 
before me. I lay upon a bed of sickness, which 
had been like to have becorrtfe j^ie of death, and 
had bfien saved from the very^nw* of the grave. 

A fortnight later I was sitting beside my 
liusbitnd* in an upper apartnJbnt of the chateau 
commanding the view I have attempted to de¬ 
scribe, and was rejoicing in that feeling of newness 
of life which is so exquisite a sensation in con¬ 
valescence, as almost to compensate for .what we 
have suffered in sickness. During the long 
period in which* all' continuous speech had been 
forbidden'to me, I had pondered much upon the 
subject of my delirious fancies, and had drawn 
from them deductions which I hoped might serve 
as guides to a new era of our lives. I longed 
impatiently to make my husband a sharer in my 
thoughts, and felt that no future occasion could 
he equal to the present, when something of the 
shadow of the deafh I had been so iifar, might 
seem to linger about pj.e, and give force to my 
words. The assurance that ! Jii% love for me had 
received no vital check, which I had gathered 
from such agony at the prospect of my loss as 
had calfsed those around him to feel alarm for his 
§enses if not his life, and the certainty that that 
ljiyc was at the present moment all that it had 
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ever been, inspired#ne with the joyful confidence 
necessary to the fulfilment of my* task; and I 
recounted to him, while it was yet fresh in my 
mind, and while my own feelings in the ap¬ 
plication gave an eloquence to my words which I 
have in vain endeavoured to recall in thesepages, 
the story of the lores of the Valisirerkr. 

“Listen to me still,” I pursued, when' I had 
brought my narrfitive to an end; ‘iwftdom, 
directed by a divine hand, has come *to me in 
sleeping. Do you sec nothing in the fate of 
these Flowers which corresponds to the history 
of our lo.ve? Such a fate is daily accomplished 
to them, if not quite in the manner I have de¬ 
scribed ;—the circumstance whi«h my fancy has 
so strangely overwrought, «s a familmr fact in 
nature. One of these lilies tears itself from its 
root in the soil, and ascends to the surface of the 
water, to bloom and, as a consequence of i.ts rash 
devotion, to wither and die beside • its .mate. 
That whkdi is life to them, Sydney, is simply love 
to us. .jtlay we not lie said to have torn its 
roots from the soil when we isolated ourselves 
from all’ active svmpatl^y with our ‘kind, and 
narrowed our sphere of duties and interests, 
attempting to dwell — detached from all others 
— in a region to which *\ve may indeed make 
blessed flights, but \vhi«h is above the le^bl of a 
mortal resting-place? You did not hear oui^ 
cousin,Mary say, in alluding to the checks upou 
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their continued intercourse, tbak ‘ they could but 
indulge in a summer day’s ramble, over the Elysian 
fields in which we dwelt continually.’ Those 
words sunk jleep .into my heart as she spoke 
them. It is too true, O my beloved ! we have 
made that the business of life, which was meant 
only fur its ornament, and its solace, and might 
have learnt in; time that that, highest privilege 
and Grown of our .mortal existence might, de¬ 
graded .fitom fts allotted use, have made us heavier 
and Avjiftfy days, than ever could have come 
from Wh' ? fe4me toil in the discharge of duties how¬ 
ever homely/ You are too gifted, I too young, to 
make it just to others or ourselves that-wp^hould 
pass outlives in a tedious ease, living for ojfselves 
alone in the world, <jnd for a love whiph*»s des¬ 
troyed by the sacrifices which are majnMbr its 
indulgence. All the life of a man is before you 
— my dearest loye, I am very weak, and perhaps 
childish in ,my fears, — alas! I do not covet 
a career of ambition even for you who are so 
endowed for its success — it is a rival from which 
I own I shrink. ‘I do not ask for y6u greater 
honours,” «X resumed} faking. courage from his 
glance, “than such as«must ^spring from the 
worthy upholding of the name you bear, hut I 
would have you employ your energies and talents, 
in a way which might Jbe acceptable to your 
Creator, and bring you the applause of your own 
conscience, and of all good men. To return to 
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tlie comparison fjoi* which we* set out, I "would 
have you strike your roots deep a fid broad into 
the soil of our native land, taking heed for its 
widows and orphans, and nobly fulfilling that 
part in it which your position must always assign 
to one who is willing to accept it,—that 50 you 
may flourish as a willow by the water-flourse, 
not languish as a bubble on the .stream. No 
no! 1 wish not that you m#y be great,«I desire 
only that you should be hstppy, beloved-, —.and, 
0 I 1 , Sydney ! for ever loving. Ip; all this 1 
perhaps am selfish; I would not o)iop§e you a 
portion in this life which should contain within 
itself its whole reward -—- not one which should 
resomfti in the voice of thousand*—not one*which 
shouk5v*teal away the faintest portion of the 
heart f'/VQuld call my own — not one which should 
demand another recompense than such as cduld 
be found in your own heart and in mine! 
Sydney, I argue as a woman; I hpgiif, ljpt ait 
the edge of my circle, but in the centre, and ex¬ 
tend my sphere from that as I go.. In order 
that you (flight the better lovi^ me, I would have 
you love mankind. Tluj happy mukitude are 
better cared for,than* we who are called the 
favoured ones of fortune. They have enforced 
duties which they do not? love, or at best can 
love but coldly, and return after a day of*toil, to 
a home which beckons them as a paradise, and a 
wife who-seems worthy of it in her welcoming 
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smile?. The' rich, who haw few of what are 
called' cares "allotted to them, and can easily 
escape even their duties by paying for their 
performance,1 must create them both. if they 
would not grow weary or worthless! ” 

“ I, understand you, oracle that you are!” 
cried ‘my husband bending over me with teai’- 
ful eyes; “thdse endowed as we are, if they 
would not be less happy than others, must be 
wiser as well as more wealthy ; lest, failing that, 
the. gifts which obtain for them the envy of the 
lowly, entitle them to the pity of all. $ut you 
have talked fully enough for one day ; and'! must 
stop your lips with your Yalis’s receipt, — who 
by the by you appeared to think so very amiable, 
in spite of his errors vand mistakes, that T am more 
than half inclined to take a leaf out of his hook, 
and become fantastically jealous. Fear not, my 
Kate,” he continued, returning to the tone 
of depper feoling with which ho had commenced, 
“ that to you alone this lesson has been sent. True 
guardian spirit and prophetess that you are, the 
wisdom that shall serve ns both has beeVjjfrealcd 
to you. “It was I, yfiir husband, who should 
have been the^guide of your youth; I was not 
worthy, and my failure has been mergllfnlfy 
atoned for. I have humbly learnt what I shottl^ 
have gently taught; that I have done so effec¬ 
tually, let my life be witness ! ” 
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I lmvc but a#f«v words to add to th <5 fore¬ 
going. The following Christmas-eve saw all our 
party reunited at Oakenshaws, with others un¬ 
known to this history, whom *that festive season 
never failed to assemble around the hospitable 
board of my parents. Having assisted by our 
presence at a feast of the tenantry* and retainers, 
we were now, according to the simple and jo¬ 
cund taste which prevailed at such periods in my 
early days, speeding the merry hours among 
ourselves, with Christmas games, for jvhieh the 
presence of children offered but a bare, though 
at the same time a welcome excuse. 

I fear that while I ran hither and thither 
with the others, old and young, I was*but an 
absent participator in all thin mirth; f< 5 r Sydney 
had departed the day before on a sflelf-imposed 
mission, and had not yet returned. He li^d 
gone, if not to light up the torch of festivity, at 
least to kindle a genial blaze, on many a hearth 
which Jmt for him had been desolate; and my 
heart swelled with joyful pride when I thought 
of the Added lustre these distant firesides would 
give to his own when hg regained it. * The few 
now living whose»years will admi^ of their look¬ 
ing back so far into the past, will scarcely fail to 
reirieniber the unusual severity of the winter of 
1 . 799 , and the distress arising from tins and 
other causes, which was so general amongst the* 
agricultural population throughout our land. 



302 


VALISNERIA. 


The game of hide and seek fead been for some 
time past, furnishing amusement to spirits already 
attuned to gaiety, when it became my turn to 
disappear into sofhe one of the Mysterious re¬ 
cesses of the old house. I ran away laughing 
ns I bethought me of an old oaken, bureau, 
known to' be* always locked, but to vvttfit, m 
expectation of such a contingency, I ha^jfctvidcd 
myself fyith a key. It had been formerly used 
as a press fo> llB.cn, but being now past general 
service, qontaiftep upon its shelves only a few 
musty heirlooms', as it stood in a passage communi¬ 
cating between the front and back staircase. It 
was n<,lown this* passage, as T waited in my place 
of conc6ahnent,*that I had soon the satisfaction of 
hearing the whole party trooping in noisy dis¬ 
order. Tlfeir voices and laughter had scarcely died 
away in the distance, as they departed by way of 
the back staircase, when I heard a well-known 
tread 1 ' mounting the front one, by two or three 
steps at a time; and advancing my faqe from 
between the oaken doors, 1 beheld — with a 'joyful 
bound of the heart at the welcome vision-—-my 
husband Hurrying away to liiij dressing-room, to 
change his discomposed attire. ‘Hearing me whis¬ 
per his name from my hiding-place, he turned and 
flew in a moment to the spot, threw off his snowy 
over-coat and wrappings, and, appreciating at 
once the drollery and opportuneness of the situa¬ 
tion, stepped into the old bureau by my side, and. 
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ascertaining that Svef were likely to be loft, unin¬ 
terrupted for at least some minutes to come, 
began to converse to me about the thousand and 
one important'- nothings, which*the presence of a 
third party deprives at once of their charm. In this 
manner it is not surprising that time should float 
by uswjnperceived ; and perhaps little more so 
that, vrtien one of ^he scojnts of the patrolling 
party wandered by our hiding-place ^fljne, we 
should be so little, aware of fcis vicinity* as to 
continue our whispered discussion, and thereby 
betray a position, which we need only have sur¬ 
rendered at pleasure. 

The triumphant shouts of our young dis¬ 
coverer soon brought the rest of The party to the 
spot; and hearty was the ■‘laughter which the 
conjugal tete-a-tete elicited at our expense. 

“ My dear,” said my father, detaining me be¬ 
hind the rest," and laughing until the teprs were 
in his kind eyes, “ I was afraid that, in Italy, 
by over-much care, you were killing the goose 
which-had laid the golden eg^s ; but you have 
managed to restore it—you best know how: take 
heed what you do fpr the Suture ! ” 

The paternal ctiution was unnecessary. My 
Sydney, once fully awake _to truths which it had 
been my blind good fortune to unveil to him, 
had launched bis high‘faculties at once upon a 
career of usefulness, and found his resolution* 
to persevere strengthened from day to day, by* 
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the many calls which <jratherc?.l and flocked around 
him from without ; so that it appeared as if in 
effect the first was the only voluntary step lie 
had had occasion Ho make, ;he others falling ill 
rank and file, and urging him O'ti in the path lie 
had begun. 

They were Sweet labours in which wc were thus 
associated, and, endearing ns to each a thou¬ 
sandfold-, bore blessed .fruits even for o«$felves. 

■ My«Sydney is gone where,I soon hd^fe^o join 
him. IIq has left a name unrecorded in the 
written annals of this world, except on one simple 
marble tablet, and jn these poor pages- which J 
am bringing to an end ; but it lives in the grate¬ 
ful remembrance, of many a humble heart, and, 
better sfill, in the healthy, though unseen 
workings, (>f many a social change in his native 
,Shire. Our great poet has told us, that 

. “ Glory is like a circle in the water, 

• Whiid^hy inui’h inercaM; doth expand to ymifjht/* 

So is it not with the efforts of a spirit, in 

a high and righteous cause. Though-.’fhp. name 

of him who hears ’ff may be forgotten af Ills death, 

though iA) noisy faint'.,may he his portio,n incite, 

the seeds of the good he 1 1 a s. so w n>amongdue 11 , 

shall live on to hear fruits to after ge‘rferatjoftfe{ 

the worthiest record, -.i'll silent t hough'it .tfefthat 

a mortal can leave of his .existence. * 

JLomjo.n . At Co, .\ i:w-Htreet-.S(iuare, 
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Modern Cookery for Private 

r t‘> 'i Severn nf Raw Prac¬ 
tice ■•ijt *■ .. i is.mv :<-»i >i U. ■ '■«. 

in ... ..I .... . 

other cuinirnt Writers have beeu as much 
as possible applied and explained. Bv Eliza 
A< ms. Nc«lc revised atul much enlarged 
V ilitiou; withS Plates, comprising 2^inures 
ami Jilt Woodcuts. Fcp. Hvo. pnci^a.Cd. 

! Aikin. — Selcfct Works of the 

I British Pools, from Ben Jon son to Beattie. 

! With Uii'graphical and Critical P/tfa« , t , *» by 
I l)r. Aikin. New Edition, with Supplement 
liv Lrev Atkin; consisting of Sole* tin ii.s 
I lrom more icccnt Poets. Hvo. price IH*. 

I Allen.—The Dead Sea a New 

j Route to India! with other Fragments and 
! tr leanings in the East. By rnptain \V. 

Ai i.i >, ll.N , F.U.S., etc. With Maps, 

I Woodi'ills, anil coloured Plates. >2 villa, 
post hvo. pi ice 25*. 

Arago (P.l—Meteorological Es- 

| i»avs. liv I’jtvscis Ail AGO. With an Intro- 
| duction liy Baion IIo.miihli'T. Translated i 
i under the superintendence of Liettt.-Col. 
i K.Najuisi;, K.A. Hvo. 1H*. 

i Arago’s Popular Astronomy.— 

Translated and cilitc^ hy Admiral W. H. 
Swvjii, For. See. R. S. ; and Rhiil.hi 
(tkaat.M a.,;K.R.A.S. In Two Volumes. 
Vo!. I. Hvo. with Plates and Woodcuts, 21*. 

Arago’s Lives of Distinguished 

Scientific Men. Translated hy the Rev. 
Bauin Puwii.l, M.A., Rear-Admiral W. 
H. Su vi if, and R. (j it ant, M .A. Hvo. 

^ [In theyrett. 

j Arnold. —Poems. By Matthew 

Arnold. First Series • Second Edition. 
Fcp. Hvo. !>*. hi/.—Second Series.. Fcp. Hvo. 
price 5s. 

| * 

; Arnold.—Oakfield; or, Fellow- 

ship in the East. By IV. 1>. Aii.voi.n, 
Lieu tenant 5Sth Regiment, Bengal Native 
Infantry. The Second Edition, revised. 

2 volu. post Hvo. price 21*. 

• 

Arnott.—OnthesmokelcssPiret 

plai e, Chimney Valves, and other means, 
old and new, o ( obtainin'.; Ileal till ul Warmth 
and Ventilation. Be Neil AiiNorr. M.D., 
F.R.S., F.G.S. 8vo. <>$. 


Arrowsmith.—A Geographical 

.Dictionary of the Holv Seriptnri st Ineluil- 
inif also Nnt'wcs of the Cliltf Phues and 
People inoiiti^oed it^ the A^ncrvpha. By 
the llev. A. Aiiiimvsvirrn, M.A. Hvo. 15*. 

Austin.—Germany from 1760 to 

*il 1; <>r, SUeli lies of Germ »n Life lrom the 1 
Deeavot the Empire tolli£ FA|flilsiou ol flu ‘ 
French. By Mis. Austin. Post Hvo. 12*. ; 

Joanna Baillie’s Dramatic and 

Poetical Works, ittmpUte in One Volume. 
Second Edition, Including a new' Life of 
Joanna Bailin'; with nirtrait and Vignette. 
Equate crown Hvo. 21*. cloth, or 42*. bound 
in morocco. 

Baker.—Eight Tears’Wander- 

ings in Cevlon. Bv S. W. Baker, Esq. 
With fi coloured Plates. Hvo. price 15*. 

Baker.—She Rifle and the HokikT 

in Ceylon Bv S. W. Haki.Ui Esq, With | 
P^tes and Woodcuts.* Hvo. piiec 14*. I 

Barth.—Travels and Discovc- I 

rles in Africa, liy !>r. Bakiii. With Maps j 
and llliistiations. Comprising Journeys i 
from Tiipoli to Kouka, from Kouka to I 
Yoln, the Capital ol Aduinitwa. and*bac k ; j 
to Knirin, accompanying a Slave-Hunting ! 
Expedition to Mnsgo : mil his Journey to I 
mill Residence hi Bngin*o. Also, a Journey • 
from Koiilva to '^inlni'-too ; lis Hi ■Hdciicc j 
in Tiiubtii too; anil his Jouniev hack to I 
Kouka. [In the pm*. 

Bayldon’s Art?of Valuing Rents 

ami Tillages, and Tenant’s Right ot Enter¬ 
ing nml (Juitiiug Farms, explained he 
Ki-verar Spciiniciis of Valniitiiois j with 
Remarks on the Cultivation puisued on 
Soils m diticrillt Situations. Adapted to 

• the Use of Landlord?, Land Agents, Ap¬ 
praisers, Farmers, and Tenants. New Edi¬ 
tion,revised by J. Do.vai.osoN. Hvo. 10*. (id. 

Berkeley.—Reminiscences of a 

fIutttsmall. By the Honourable (Jiianti.i-.v 

* E, HriiKi-Miv. With lour Etchings by 
' John Lec< h. Hvo price 14*. 

Black’s Practical 'Jreatise on 

Brewing, based on Chemical and Eiono- 
j mi cal Primiples; With Form u lie for Public 
Brewers,and Instructions lor Private Fami¬ 
lies. Several Illustrations printed in Co¬ 
lours. New Edition, enlarged. Hvo. ltl#. (id. 
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NEW WORKS and NEW EDITIONS 


i Blaine’s I*ncyclap 3 e(£aef Rural 

j Sport*; or,’ ft complete At count, Historical, 
I Practfcnl, .and 11 Descriptive, ol Hunting, 
| Shooting, Pishing, Racing, anti other Field 
; Sports ami Athletic Amusements ol the 
i present tiny. With upwards ot GOO Woml- 
[ iuts. A New Edition, thoroughly revised 
byHuuiY Hif.ovbb, Kimikmeii v, ami Mr. 
I A. Guviixm; with iimueinu* .additional 

| Illustrations. Svo. piic#* olf*. 


j Blair’s Clironological and His- 

1 torieal Tallies, from the Creation to the 

I present Time, with Additions and Cor¬ 
rections fn»m the most antlieiitic Writers; 
including Lite Computation oi St. Paul, as 
, connci ting the Period lr<*.n the Exude to 
the Temple. Under the revision of Slit 
IIi.khv Ellis, K.H. New Kditiou, with 
corrections. Imperial Svo. prii e Ill*. 6 d. 

Bloomfic.ld.j-The Greek Testa¬ 
ment: Wi*h. onin-is Ee.-ii A; Nnrrs.CiiM- a 1 . 

Philoio.,.> -.1, a’.iif F.t,.. K«i il-s 

formed tor dtc use of advaiued Students and 
Candidates tor Holy Orders. By the Hev. 
K.T. IIloomitvi.d, l’).R. F.S.A. Ninth Edi¬ 
tion . revised tinu’luhout ; with l)r. Bloom 
field’* Supplementary Annotations incor¬ 
porated. - vols. Svo. with Map< price -I. Hs. 


| 


Dr. Bloomfield’s Collcge&SchooI 

Greek Test.imeuti With brief English 
Notes, chieflv Philological fAirt Explana¬ 
tory. S« vcntli and cheaper Edition, with 
Map and liyjrx. Fi p. Svo. price 7*. ti d. 

' j>i .Bloomfield’s College &School 

Lexirou to the Greek Testument. Ftp. Svo. 
price 111*. G A. * ^ 

Bode.—The Absence of Preci- 

siou in the Kormufiuies ol the Chun h of 
England Siripturnl and Suiialile to a State 
of Probation. Hi lug the limn pt on Let tares 
for,IS.Vi Bv the Kcv.J. K. Hook, M.A., 
Rcctot of West well. Svo. prii e N». 

Bode.—Balladsfrom Herodotus: 

With an Intnnrtietorr Poem. By the Itcv. 
J. R. Hoi*;, M A., la# Student of Clnist 
Church. Set ond Edition, with lour additi¬ 
onal Pieces. IGmo. price 7»* 


j A Treatise on th£ Steam Engine, 

in its Application to Mines, Mills, Steam 
j Navigation, mid Railwajs. Bv the Artisan 
Club. Edited by John Boui&k, C.E. 
I New Edition ; with 33 Steel Plates, and 
, 3411 Wood Engravings. Ito. price •JJ'*. 

Bourne. - A Treatise on tlft 


| Screw Propeller ; With various Suggestions 
' of Improvement. By John Bornsr, C.K 
i New Edition, thoroughly revised ; with CO 
Plates and numerous Woodcuts. 4to. 3H*. 

Brande.—A Dictionary of Sci- 

i cnee, Literature, and Art; comprising the 
j History, Description and Scientific Prin- 
| cipIcH of evVrv Branch of Humnii Knnw- 
; ledge; with the Derivation and Definition 
of ail the Tciiiih in general use. Edited 
I by W.T. Branue, F'.R.b.L. ami K.; assisted 
^oy Dr. J- Cauvin. Third Edition, revised ; 
j with Woodcuts. Svo. price 60*. 

' •- 


Professor Brande’s Lectures on 

Orgfhir •Jlieinistrv, as applied to Manu¬ 
factures, including Dyeing, Bleaching, 
Calico-Printing, Sugar Muiuincture, the 
Preservation of Wood, Tanning, etc. deli 
vered Indore the Membris of the Royal 
Institution. Arranged Ity permission from 
the Lecturer’s Notes l»y J! S« offfkn, M.B. 
Fep. Svo., with'Wtiodcuts, price 7*. 6 d. 

Brewer.—An Atlas of History 

anil Geography, fiomthe Comnicm ement of 
the Christian Era to the Present Time s 
Comprising a Series of Sixteen coloured 
Bl ips, arranged in ClHtonological Order, 
with Illustrative Mcmohfe. By the Rev. J. 
S. Bin.win, M.A., PrMcsHor of English 
Histoi vanil Literature inNiUg’KCollfgc.I^Hi- 
don The Maps compiled nud yngravcd by K. 
Welder, F.R.G.S. Koval Svo: I2fj6d, half bd. 

t • • 

B r o d i e. — Psychological In- 

ipmies, in a Series of Essays intended to 
illustiite the iufluenre of the Physical Or¬ 
ganization on tlie Mental FaeultiiM. By 
Sir Beniamin O. Biioihk, Bart«,4r.C.L., 
V.P.H.S , Cot responding Mcmhov ol the 
Institute ol Frame, etc. Third Kditiou. 
Fep. Svo. price os. 

Brougham and Routh.—Analy- 

tical View ol Str Isaac Newton ’h Prinelpia. 
By J1 1 mu Lord Bii.iui.ii \m'. F.K.S., Mem¬ 
ber ol the National Institute ot France and 
of the Koval Ai adtmv «*t Naples ; and FI. J 
IG.um, B A.. Fellow of St. Peter’# College, 
Cambridge. bvo. price 14*. 

Autobiography of James Silk 

Buckingham: Ini lulling hi* Voyages, Tra¬ 
vels, Ail ventures. Speculation!!, Successes, 

nix' . ... 11kI -ml i ni M'.IB nan•!* 

win I h Tii’ii • n "ki li ".i's ol I'uiiiii Men 
with whom he lint.hail personal interinurse 
during a period of more than Fifty Years. 
Vols. l. ami II. post bvo. price 111*. 

*,* Vols. 111.wild IV. edited by the Au¬ 
thor’s Soil, ami completing the work, arc 
preparing for publication. 

Bull.—The Maternal Manage- 

incut of Children in Health and Disease. 
By T. Bull, M.D. Bfew Edition, Fcap. 
bvo. price a*. - . 

Dr. Bull’s Hints to Mothers for 

the Management of their Health during 
the Portal ot Pregnant y pad iu the Lying- 
in Room: With an Exposure oi Popular 
Errors in connexion with subjects, 

cti. jam! Hints on Nursing. New Edition. 
Fep. price 5*. 

Bunsen.—Egypt’?, Blace in Uni- 

, versa! History: An Historical Investigation, 
in Five Books. By C. C. J. Bunskn, D.D., 
D C.L., D.lMi. /Ji'anslai^dfrom the Ger¬ 
man, by 0. H. CoTTKjtLL/FJu. M .A. With 
numerous Illustrations. Vol. 1, Svo. 28*.; 
Vol. 11.8vo.SU*. 





published by LONGMAN, BROWN, and Co. 


7 ! 


Bunsen.—Lyra Germaniea: 

Hymns fur the Sun.l.v. am! Ain T-Vsii.nU 
of the Christian Year! Translated from the 
German be Catherine Winkworth.— 
Second Edition. Fcp.SvO. o». 

**• This selection of German Hymns has 
been ntnile from a collection published in 
Germany In* the Chevalier Bunsen; audit 
forms a companion volume to 

Theologia Germanics: which 

setteth forth many fair lineaments of Divine 
Truth, and saitli very lofty and lovely things 
touching a Perfect Life. Translated liy 
Susanna WtN’iwniiTii. With a Preface hy 
the ftev.(3it ahm's Kikuslry ;nnd a Letter 
by Chevalier Bunsen. Second Edition. 
Fep. 8vo, hi. 

I Bunsen.—Christianity &»Man- 

Kind ; Their Beginnings and Prnsprets. 
BvC.C.JL Bi.nskn, D.D.. 1> C.L., D.Ph. 
ltciiiK a IYpwE dition, cnrrei ted, remodelIc.l, 
ami extended, of IHppolytus and Ms Age. 
7 vols. 8vo. price hi. ha. 

•^•-TliinSecond Edition of the Hippnly- 
tm i* composed of three distinct works, 
which may he had separately, as follows: — 

1. llippohtus ami his Aire ; or, the Be¬ 
ginnings mid Prospeits of Christianity. 

| Uvols.Svo. price If. 10a. 

2. Outlines ofthe PhilosophyofUiitversal 
j History applied to Language and Religion : 
I Containing an Account of the Alphabetical 
I Conferences - 2 vols. 8vo. price 1 /. Kit. 

i 3. An licit* Ante-Nieiena. 3 vols. Svo. 
price 2f. mi. 

Burton, <R. F.)—Personal Nar- 

rativc of n Pilgrimage to F.l Mcdinah and 
Rleceah. liy Iln HAitn F. Buri-on, Lieot, 
Bombay Ann v. With Map, Plan, Woodi uts, 
and coloured Plates. 3 vols. Svo. '21. it. 

Burton.—The Hfstory of Scot- 

land, from the Devolution to the Extinction 
of the last Jacobite Insurrection (1 GS<| —- 
1748.) By .John II. Burton. 2 vols. 8vo. 2(7*. 

Bishop Butler’s General Atlas 

of Modem ami Ancient Geography ; com¬ 
prising Fifty-two foil-coloured Maps ; with 
complete Imkxes. New Edition, nearly all 
re-engraved, eA.irged, and greatly im¬ 
proved . Koyal 4to.i price 24*. half*bound. 

Bishop Butler’s Sketch of Mo- 

dent and Ancient Geography. N'A Edition, 
thoroughly revised, with such •Alterations 
introduced as continually progressive Dis¬ 
coveries said the latest 'information have 
rendered necessary. Post 8vo. price 7*. lid. 

The Cabinet Gazetteer: AFopu- 

lar Exposition o.t, al 1 the Countries <>l the 
World ; their. Government, Populating 
Revenues, Commerce and Industries; 
Agricultural; ‘Manufactured, aud Mineral 
Products ; Religion, Laws, Maimers, and 
Social State. By the Author of The Cabi¬ 
net Lawyer. Fcap.8vo. price 10*.fid. 


The Ctbrfiet lawyer* A Popu- j 

lar Digest of the Lawa of England, Civil ' 
and Criminal ;»with a l)lc January of Law 
Terms, Maxims, Statutes, and Judicial Anti¬ 
quities; Correct Tables of Assessed 'Paxes, 
Stamp Duties, Excise Licences, and Post- 
Horse Duties ; Post-Otlicc Regulations, and 
Prison Discipline. Kith Edition, compris¬ 
ing tlw Public Acts of the Session 1855. 
Fcap. 8vo. prieiGlo*. (id. 

Caird. English Agriculture in 

1S.»0 and ]8ol; Its Condition ami Protpects. 
By Jami:s Cairii, Kst| , of Baldoon, Agri- 
er.!i ..r i! mu —.|.>ii. r of Tfe Timet. The 

. .ml Ei!:i..ji, Svy price Ms. 

Calvert.—Pneuma? or,the Wan- 

dwring Soul. A Parable, in llh\me and Out¬ 
line. By the Iti‘v. W. Cai.tkht, M.A., 
“lector of St. Antholin’s. imUMimir Cumm 
of St. Paul’s Cathedral. •With 20 Kt< hums 
by the Author. Sipiaiy crown Svo. 1(1*. fid. 

Calvert.—The Wifek Manual; 

or. Prayers, Thoi«;hts, and Som-s or Seve¬ 
ral Occasions o| a Matron’s Life. With 
Design* liy tlicAutbonu the style of (Jan u 
Elisabeth's Prayer tioah. By the Rev. W. 
Calvert, M.A. Crown Svo. Ill*, fid. 

Carlisje (Lord). —A Diary in 

Tuikis)i amt Greek Waters. Bv the Might 
Hon the Earl of Carlisle. Filth Edition. 
Post Svo. 10*. fid. 9 

; Catlow.-G Popular Conchologyf 

or, the Shell Cabinet arranged n< entiling 
t if the Modern Sw.en#: WithadiUilid ne- 
ciiunt of the Animals ; ami a eompicte I)e- 
seriptive List of the hannlieH ami Genera of 
the Detent and lofsil Shells. B> Aiinks 
Cati.ow. Second Edition, mm li unproved ; 
with 10-> Woodcuts. Post 8vo. price 14*. 

Cecil. — The Stud Farm * or, 

Hints on Breeding lloiscs lot the Turf, 
the Chase, mid tin Itoa^. By Cki.il. Fip. 
Svo. with Frontispiece, price f>p • 

Cecil.—Records of the Chase, 

mill Memoirs of Celebrated Spoilsmen, 
illustrating soinetbf the Usages of Olden 
Times and comparing them with prevailing I 
Customs: Togithei with an Introduction 
to im'At of the Fashionable Jliinting 
Countries; ami Comments By Cicii.. 
Fep. Svo. with two Plates, price 7»- fid. 

Cecil.—Stable Practice; or Hints 

on Training tor the Turf, the Chase, and the 
Road : With Observations on Racing aud 
Hunting, Winding, Race Riding, and Han¬ 
dicapping. By Cecil Ft up. Svo. with 
Plate, price Sat half bound. 

The Census of Great Britain in 

I Hal : Comprising an Aeionut of the Num¬ 
bers and Distribution of the People ; their 
Ages, Conjugal Condition, Occupations, 
and Birth-place: with ReturriK of the Blind, 
the Deaf-aud -Dumb, and the Inmates of 
Public Institutions i and an Anal} tical Ai¬ 
des. Royal Svo. it. 
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Chalybaeijs’s Histori&l Survey I 

of Modern Speculative Philosophy, from | 
Hunt to lle^l; designed p* an Introduction i 
to the Opinions of the Uceeut Schools. I 
Translated from the (isninii by i 

Tci.k. Post 8vo. price 8*. fid. j 

Chapman.—History of Gusta- ! 

vns Adolphus, and of thelThirty YcfiM* War, 
to the King’# Death: Wini some Account ot 
. it# Conclusion by the Peace ot VVcHtplialia. 

Bv B.Ciivpmcn, M.A.yVit arof I.ethcrhcad. 
i 8vo. [In the press. 

Chevreul's- Principles of Har- 

moity and (fiutrast ot Cob/urs, and their 
Applications to the /(its: Iiu bullin'Paint¬ 
ing, Interior Decoration. Tapestries, Car¬ 
pets, Mosaics, Coloured (tla/.iug, Papci- 
St.iinliig, Calico Printing, Letterpress 
Printing, Map (.'illuming, Dress, Landscape 
•md Plowertntnl uing, etc. Ti.undated ny 
Oi a ut.K.s M/.h rui ■ Second Kditiou ; with 
4 Plates. Crown svo. 10*. fid. 

Clinton.—*£iterary Remains of 

Henry Fyncs Clinton, M.A. Author of the 
Fasti Hellrniri t®.* Fasti Hum-mi, etc. 
Comprising an Autobiography and Literary 
, Journal, hud It net Kis.iys tin Theological j 
Subjects. Kditcd hv the Hev. C.J.Fvm's ; 
(.Li.vfoN, M.A. Post Svo. price Sbr. (id. 

Conybeare.—Essays, Ecclesias- ! 

! S . * 1 • It .iim'ed,with additions, i 
_!i in ll. / df.' :- \ /ferine. Hv the llev. 
»»-. J t..sn.«A. i . M A., l.fe- Fellow of 
Trinity Co)lege, Cambridge. Svo. 12*. 

Conybeare anrt Howson.— Thc 

Life and Epistles of Saint Paul : <!»m- 
piising a complete Hidgraphv of the Apostle, 
and a Translation of his Epistles inserted 
i in Chronological order. R> tlie Rev. W. J. 
j Con \ iikaiik a M.A., ami the Hev. J. S. 

1 Iow.son, M.A. With 4" St*'rl Plates and 
, ilK) Woodcuts. 2 vols. 4to. ptice CJ.Sa. 

Dr. ..Copland's Dictionary of 

. Practical medicine : Comprising t.« neral 
! Pathology, the Natuie and Treatment ot 
Diseases, Morhid Struetuie.s,and the Dis¬ 
orders « s*|n • i illy in* Muifal to Climates, to 
' Sea, ami to the diilen ot Epochs of Life, 

; with numerous approved Formula- of the 
Medicines recommended. Vols. I. and II. 
Svo. price £3 ; and Parts X. to XtII. pi ice 
( 4*. fid. each. 

*.* Part XVIII. fompietinjr the work, is 
in the press. " 

Cresy’s Encyclopedia of Civil 

Engineering, Historical, Theoretical, and 
Practical. Illustrated by upwards of 300(1 
Woodcuts, explanatory ot the Piiueiples, 
Macliinerv, and Constructions which imnF 
i under the Direction of the Civil Engineer. 

! Hvo. price X'3. 13*.fid. 

| The Cricket-Field ,* .or, the Sci- 

J encc and History of the Caine of Cricket, 
i Hy the Author of Principles of Scientific 
! iinttintt. Second K.dition ; with Plates and 
j Woodcuts. Ftp.Svo. 5*. half-bound. 


Lady Oust’s Invalid’s Book.— 

The Invalid's Own Hook : A Collection of 
Recipes from various Hooks and various 
Countries. Hy the Honourable Lady Oust. 
Second Kditiou. Fep.Svo. price 2j. fid. 

The Rev. T. Dale’s Domestic 

Liturgy and Family Chaplain, in Two Pails: 

The 1's's‘Part beingChu-cl* S. :\n i - id'*:. * : 

foi |» .■■stie I’s", m if li Prit.s * '• 

Day ot the W, seL . *e I x- lusivcly from ! 
the Hook ol Oui'i.i'ii Pi ■•••:. Part II 
Comprising an approyriiite Sermon fort vet \ 
Siuniay in the Year. 2«f Filitiou. Post lt«». 
21*. cloth : 31*.firf call’: f’2. H*« mi'"irr , «. 

.. . i T« i I \vm I rir; m, l.i. 

Separated) | The Hum si ie Li ituuiy, ids.fid. . 

Davy (Dr. J.) The Angler and 

his Friend ; or, Piscatory Colloquies .mil 
fishnC, K.xenrsions. By.lmrv l)\vv, M.l 
K.H.S., etc. Fep, Svo. prii e 0*. 

Delabechew—Report on the Geo¬ 
logy of Cornwall, Do-. • . md West H.-m ■ • 
set HvSirUisuvT I >. . s f»>»li t , f l S• 
With Maps, Woodcuts, and 12 P^jites. Sv«<- - 
prii -• 1 Is. - 

Dc la Rive.—A Treatise on Elec- 

trii it/, in Them v ami I’ractiee. Hy A ‘ 
Di. i \ Ri\ I., Professor in the Ai hUi.-i of 
ttciirva. Translattd for the Author by •* V. 
Wai.kfii, K.H.S. Hi 3 vols. wall inoii-ioua ■ 
Woodcuts. Vol. 1. Svo. IS*.; V»d. 11. Vs*. ’ 


Dennistoun. - Memoirs of 


Kobert Strange, Knt , Kngiincr, Mf i.du i 
ot several Foreign Academe, of Design, . 
mid of bis Hrplher-Sn-l/tw, \iohew l.nin. - , 
den, Pnvate Sri retail lotheSte.o' Pri.ms, 
and Author of The .1 utu/nitiei of Home. \ 
Hv JvMKs Dfn’MsioI s, Ol DdllllhtOUIl, | 
2 vols. post Hvo , with Illustrations, 21*. j 

Desprcz.-Thc Apocalypse Ful- ! 

filled in the Consi-^nmation of the M.isaii I 
Economy and I lie Co ioiiu ofthc Sun of Man: j 
An Answer to tin- jfttorit ll/p fit: Sketches and j 
The I'.nd, l») I>r. Ciimimug. Hv the llev. • 
P.S. l)isrni:z, U.l). Second Edit inn, en¬ 
larged. Hvo. price 12*. 

Discipline. By the Author of 

“ Letters to My (Jiiknown Friends," etc 
Second Edition, enlarged. lHmo.p£ice2*.f>rf ! 

Dodd.—The Food 6f London: A j 

Sketch of the cl.*u f Vanities, SonrecH ot , 
Supply, proli.ibh Quantities, Modes of Ar- ’ 
rival, Pioeesscsof M.iuufnt lure, suspected I 
Art nit erf? imi, and Machinery of Distribution 
of the 1’ojfil for a Community of Two Mil¬ 
lions mid .» Half. IVy(ii nuur Dotiji, Authorbf 
ltritiih Manufactures,etc. Post Hvo. )0*.fld. 

Duberly.—Journal kept during 

tiie Russian War, fiom the Departure of the 
Army from V.nglHiid in April, IfgjL to the 
Fall of Sebastopol. Hy Mrs. HyfflLr Dn- 
« 1*1.11 l.v- Second Edition. Post . 

Eastlake.—Materials for a His- 

tory of Oil P-iiiiting. By Sir Charles 
Lock Eastlakk, K.H.S., FfB./tfc, President 
of the Royal Academy. 8va. price 16*. " 
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The Eclipse of Faith l or- a Visit 

to n Relikju)us Sceptic. Scvcufn Edition. 
Fcap. Svo. price Sit. 

A Defence of The Eclipse of 

Faith, by its Author : Beluga Rejoinder to 
Professor Newman's Reply. Second Edi¬ 
tion, revised. Post 8vo. price 5*. fid. 

The Englishman’s Greek Con- 

t ordnuce of the New Testaments Being- an 
attempt at a Verbal Connexion between 
the Greek and the English Texts; including 
a Concordance to the Proper Names, with 
Indexes(ircek-Kiiglish and English-GrecK. 
New Edition. lloyal Svo. price 42#. 

The Englishman’s Hebrew and 

Ohaldec Concordance of the Old Testa¬ 
ment; Being an attempt at a Vu-hal Oun- 
mivion between the Original* nnd the 
Kinilem Tianslations : with Indexes, a List 
of the Proper Namesand theirOccurrcnees, 
U<-. 2 vols. royal Svo. mice .£11.13*. fid. ; 
large pnpPr, 4:1.14#. (id.W , 

Ephemera. — A Handbook of 

Angling ; Teaching Klv Mulling, Trolling, 
Botr.uo Pishing, and Salmon 1-ishiug ; with 
tl..- "N :«.■ il 11 1 ■ iv of River Fish, ami the 
». st vl . . -it i" .• -Iiitig them. By Epiif.- 
mkua. Tlnrii Edition, corrected ami im¬ 
proved ; with Woodcuts, Fep. Svo. price Sis. 


Gilblrf?—A Practioal Treatise 

on Banking. By Jam$s Wili.ivm Gii-nmr, 
F 11 .S., Genital Manager »f the Loudon nnd 
Westminster Bank. Sixth Edition , revised 
and enlaigcd ;with Portrait of the Author. 
2 vols. 12mo. price lf>*. 

Gilbart. Logic for the Million: 

A Pfcnilmr h^Bo.sition of the Art of Reason¬ 
ing. By J. TV. (jir.u Mir, K.H.S. Fourth 
Edition . 12mo. price [is. fid. 

Gilbart.—Logic for the Young: 

Consisting of Twenty-11%? Lessons in the 
Art ol Reasoning. Selected iroin the Logic 
of Hr. lsa«- Wat*s. By?. W. Gimiwit. 
i’.R.S. 12mo. price I«. 

Goldsmith’s Poetical Works. 

• Edited by Bolton Cokney, Esq. Illus¬ 
trated l*v Wood Engraving#, from Designs 
by Membci.s of the Etching Club. Square 
erownSvo. cloth, 2 A.; 1111101 ro, £1. Hi*. 

Gossc.—A Naturalist’s Sojourn 

in Jamaica. By P. H. Gosatt, Esq. With 
Plates. Post Svo. iyice 14*. 

Essays on Political and Social 

Science. Contributed chietlv to the Edin¬ 
burgh Review. By William Ji. Gum, 
2 vols. Svo. price 24*. 


, s-phcmcra.—The Book of the 

- i- 11; Comprising the Theory,Principles, 
.••id i'l.utiei ol My - 1 - is hi lit* for Salmon; 

I ists «.f good Salmon Flics for cvirygnod 
River • >1 the E..ipir" ; the Natural History 

* if the Sal Mon, all its known Habits de- 

* 1 ilii-i), and the best way of art ih rial ly 
h*<.i"ug it explained. With numerous 

ii'iir<*d Engl >vings of S-diooii Flies ami 
■ s,.lio hrv. I'v EtMirMMiA; assisted l»v 
Am i*. 1 « Voi-.so, Fep. hvo. with coloured 
, Plat* s. piici- J4« ^ 

, W, Erskine, Esq.—History of 

India under Baber ami Hiituiy >iu. the First 
' I wo Sovereigns ol the Hon*r of Taiinur. 
j In William Eu.sk in a, Esq. 2 vols. Svo. 32 *. 

Pah-bairn—Useful Information 

for Eugiuccrs : Being a Series of Lectures 
. delivi red to the WoikingEnginCcrsof York- 
shire and Lum*shn . With a Si ries of Ap¬ 
pendices, contuiniiig the Results ol Experi¬ 
mental luqumi s into the Nt length ol Mate- 

* mis, the Causes ol Roller Explosions, 1 te . 

1 By \Vjiu\M FmkhmiiX, F R.S., F.ti.s.O 
j With Plates and Woodcuts. RiftalHvu. I.i*. 

• ' 

: Faraday (Professor;.—The Sub- 

1 ’ lect-Mattcr of six Lectures 011 the N011- 
r Metallic Element*-, delivered betute the 
j Members of the Uoval Ins titution liy > 
1 Profcaxor Fahauav, lLCW*., F.R.S., 

j ett}y»Arruiigcd liy permission from the 

JEvecttRir’s Notes by J. ScocimBin, MJi 
Fcp. 8 vA. price 5 *. lid. 

I Francis.—Chronicles and Cha- 

j racier* of tfc* Mock Exchange. By Jons 
j* Francis. New Edition, bvo. price i()*. I'd. 


Grove.—The Correlation of Phy- 

sical l-oiccs. By W, R. t^lovr., Q.C., SI 
F.R.S. fi'hird Jiditioi % Svo. ptici^*. * 

Gurney. — Historical Sketches 

illustrating some Meinoiable Events and 
Kpm lis, Ironi a r>. 1 l(H» to a .11. lolfi. B> the 
Rev. Joii.n Jl.v4hi*iii:.v Uuiisf.v, M A. 
.Veg Edition. !•< p. Svo. [In the press. 


Gurney. St. Louis and Henri 

IV. Being ? second Series of llistoiical 
Sketches. By the Rev. J. Uoipden Gun* 
j. k y, M.A. Fcp. Svo fc (in. 

Evening Raereatlonsvj or* Sam- 

pies trom the Lei Hire-Room. Edited li>- the 
Rev. J. II. UmiM.v , M.A. Crown svo. Sts. 

. Subjects. • Lecturers. 

English L>cm tipfive Poctrv— 

The Rev. II.' Halford, B.U. 
Recidl cctious of st. Petersburg 

• The Ucv.C.M. Birrcll. 

Sir Thomas More-- 

cii.irlixs Buxton, Esq. 

The Fall of Mexico* 

The Rev. J. H. Gurney,M.A. 
The House ol Coiumoii.s; its Mroygles 
and Trininphs — 

(i. Iv, Rirkard.s, E.sq. 


Jolui 15 liny a 


The Hi v . E . J. Rose, M.A. 
The Reformation - 

The llev. A. P. Stanley, M .A. 


Gwilt. — A11 EncySlopaedia of 

All hitcctuie. Histoiical. Tin oretical, and 
Praeliriil. By .1 ■ r-* G«-:t • Illustrated 
with mnri than ' • 1 0111 Vjpoil. 

from l)i signs ny J. n.Guu.r. Third and 
cheaper Edition. Svo. pri.c 12*. 
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NEW WgRKS and NEW EDITIONS 


Hamilton.—Discussions^nThi- | Haydom—The Life of Benjamin 

losophy ami Litejfiturc, Kdurntion and Robert Tiavimn, Historical Puintei, from • 
University Hefi»in. Chieflyirom the Edin- J liis Autobiography and Journals, Kdiu <1 
burgh Reviews corrected," vindicated, en- j and compiled by Tom Ta\loh, Hl.A-.ol 

largi <1, in .Votes and Appeudiees. By Sir j the Inner Temple, Ksq. Seeoud Edition,.{ 

William Hamilton, Bart. Second Kdi- j vols. post Svo. price 51*. (id. 
turn, with Additions. Svo. priee 21*. j 

,, , , \ -if i Herring.- Paper and Paper- 

Hare (Archdeacon).^ The •Life milk i„g, A„cin,t Li Mod. m. By u„ m.„ 

of Luther, in Forty-eight Historical Kn- | Hintnivo. With an Introduction |.\ the 

graving*. By Gustav Kdxto. With Kx- j Hev.Giotior. Ciu%v, LI..I*. .Sc* tm<i l'il<- 

plaiiiitions by Arehdeaeon Hakk and Su- lion, with Corrections and Additions ; Spy. i 

slnna WisKwoRrH. Square crow n Svo.-S*. I mens and Plates. Hvu. price Js. fii/. 

Harrison. -^The Light of the Sir John Herschel. — Outliu - s 

Forge} or,Counsels dry'll frotfl thcSiek-Bed i of Astronomy. l$r NrJmiN !’. W.lhe 

oftf. M. By the Rev. William Hakhison, chkl, B.trt. < fc. N. * h.ltu.n.; with PLi 
M.A. With’2 Woodcuts. Fcp. hvo. price **. and Wood Kngiaviugs. hro. prit <• IS#. 


Harry Hiepver.—The Hunting- , 

Held. Bv IIaukI) IliEpvnit. With Two 
Plates, t'cp. Svo. ig. 

Harry Hicover. — Practical 

Horsemanship. By 11* nit v 11 ikovf.ii. 
Scantd luh turn: with 2 Plates. Fop. Nvo. 
liriec 5«. halt-bound.*’ 

Harry Hieover.—The Stud, for 

Practical Purposes and Pritctieal Men; 
being a (midc to the Choice of a Horse lor ! 
use more than for show. By Hahiiy IIik- 1 
ovi.it. With 2 Plates. Fcp. Svo. price 5s. ■ 

Harry Hidover. — The Pocket 

and tile Mini; •*., Pradieal U%its ou the 
i Manage incut ol the Stable. By II uiuv 
IIiKovrR. Second Tditinn; with Portr|jt. 
K< p. Svo. price 5*. half-bound. 

Harry Hieover. *- Stable Talk 

and Table Talk ; or Special let tor Young 
Sportsim n. By Hahilv 1Iii.ovi.ii. Now 
Killtio« . 2 vols. Svo. with Portrait, 21s. 

I 

Hassall, (Dr. 1 —Pood and its 

Adult^rttionti; Cifltijnisiug the Reports of 
the Analvtiifcl Sanitary • '•.mmissimi of 77/e 
Laurel lei the Years foil to H.i! imlusivc, 
revised and extended. Bv Amin it Hill 
Hassall, M.D., etc.. Chief Analyst o| the 
Commission. Svo. with"./!) Woodcuts, 2St. 

Col. Hawker’s Instructions to 

Young Sportsmen in all that relate/#.i* f,uns 
and shooting. Tenth Kdirion, revised and 
brought down to the Prismt Time, l»v the 
Author's Son. Wit ft a New Portrait,'and | 
numerous Plates and Wood* uts, Svo, 21s. 

Haydn’s Book of Dignities: 

Containing Bolls ol the Olhcjnl Personages 
lit the Riitisli Umpire, Civil, KccUm.isNi id. 
Judicial, Military, Naval, amt AUuuiip-ii, 
fiom the Karl.est Periods to tin Prc.int* 
Time: compiled thicllv Irom the Itemrds of 
the Puhln 0’\-s T'.. i a 

,vcir igns of Iviruoc. ih ,, i. I.. 

tlieir rcspeit.ie m i’c. , :!n P, i- • 
Nobility of l.r. -it Hi.I .:n , i.mi . . . . i .1 . 
other Lists. Being a New hdition, im¬ 
proved and continued, ol Bcatson's Political 
Index. Bv Josi.ch Havijs. Svo. price25*. 


Hill.-*Travels in Siberia, t 

S. S. Him. •utln.r of TrttwU * *■ ’ 

Shores oj the It tine. With .. i ■ 

Ci loured Mi|) ol hoi .p. Cl and ' • i 

Kus i.i. »?\nls. p« t sv/. pne,• 2iy. 

Hints on Etiquette and ti 

Usages of Sociiti' \i '1 a til.im i o t. ■ 
Habits. Nnv Kdition, n vised ;■ ' 

ililious) by it Lady of Bank, h ;i m ' ’ 

Holland.—Medical Hotel ■ 

lleflt i lions. By Sii II i s ,s‘. H .! 

M. I)., !■’. K.S., Ph) .ii . n ; to 

the Queen ami to Pmu. . ; nul 

Kdition, with Alteralm 1 .- i . . .in,ns 
Kvo. price ISt. 

! Holland.—Chapters on ef.-d-i 

, Ph\sinliig) .BySsn Ih.Nin l 1 o.i \m» B, ■ ■ , 

I F'.It.S. Founded i Inedy i.-i i l.ajiieis < <<■■ 

' taim'd in Medicol Rote* >intl ttefa l;c , 

j By the same Author, hvo. puce in-, (id. j" 

Hook. — The Last Days of Our 

. laud's Mi n ist iv : .V fours* - >>f l.e# tori s on 
the prineipiil Jivrnt ■. of P.issnoi H’i i k. P*\ 
j W. 1<*. Hook, l).l>., Chat lain ihiuini 
to the Queen. New Kdition. )'ip..Svo i».\. 

Hooker and Arnott’s British \ 

Flora; Comprising tin Pliienee ui.oiis or 
Flowering Plants, and the Ferns. The ; 

Sxei**, l .!5M.*,-.vi:‘li U'.'i- •' • I 

t; ■ ■, v. ■ .. I *• ■ ■. ■... f 

of the UinhclliteroiiN Plaiifs, the Cmnpii- . 
site 1*1 tilts, the (nasset, Tnd the Ferns. ’’ 

I Jrno. with 12 Plates, in .eg I4r., with the 
Plates enquired, pi ice 21*. 

SirW. J. booker 1 's Popular Guide 

I to the Ito) ill Botanic UAKDKN'ts of Ivew. [ 

I New Kdition; with nunieroiis Wood Kn- 
| gnivitigs. ^lOmo. ptiee Sixpence. • 

i Hooker.—Museum of Economic 

II •. \ Popular (iimleto the Useful 
e: i‘U ■ 'h.li.i Vegetable Products of the ! 
MU.'sKUM in the Boyal Gardens of Ktw. 

By s»ir\V. J. llooivi'U, K.fi., D.U.L.Oxou, 
F.ll.A. Mid L.h.eti., Hireetor. With 29 
Woodcuts. ltiino. price 1*. 
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Slop t 

Critical Stutly and Ivnowliffge W tlic Holy 
Scriptures. A New Edition, revised, cor¬ 
rected, and bront< lit down to the present 
time, l»y T. Haktivi;i.l JIoknk, B.l). (the 
Author); the Rev. Samuel Haviuson, D.D. 
or tin* University ot Halle, and LL.D. ; and 
rt. PltlLFAUX TaHOHLt.ES, bb.l>. *1 Vols. 
Svo. [In the preu . 


HudSoift .Plain Directions for 

Mukiug Wills in eon tor mi tv with the Law; 
with* clenriCxpogition ofcthe Law relating 
to the Distribution of Personal Estate in 
the case of Intestacy, two Forms of Wills, 
and much useful Information. New and 
enlarged Edition ; including the provisions 
of the Wills Act Aincmlmeut Act. Ftp. 
8v»0iiice 2« Jit/. 


H K’l C Sr.ji°^ ntr D°^: ; Hudson’s Executor’s Guide. 

New and enlarged Edition ; with the Addi¬ 
tion of Directions for paying Succession 
Duties on Ileal Property •under Wills anil 
li.t* »*..» Vs, U..I a Talili^for finding the 

Vii .i s ill *\.titles and the Amouut of 

l.cgaeyaiid Succession Duty thereon. Fcp. 
8*o. price G*. 


_ .Study i.- 

idgiiient of the Author’s Introduction , 
tn the Critical Study unit Knowledge 
the lluli/ Scrip turn. New Edition ; 
i*l.ips and other Engravings. l2mo.price 9*. 


i-dge ot 1 
i ; with ! 


Horne.-Thc Communicant’s 

C.iuij .mioii : Unii.prising an Historical ' 
on tin* Li ad's Supper; •dilations 
mil I’r.ivers lor the Use ot CoinmuuicaHtt; 
ai d ilie Ordei of the Adulinistration of the ■ 
l.i.rd'-, Supper ot Unit/ Communion. Uv 1 
'.In litv. T. IImmwki.l lloitNE, U.D. 
Ht'V'd 32ii'o. 2 s. 'id. ; morocco, t». 0 d. ! 


'Humboldt’s Cosmos. — Trans- i 

lated with the Authors authority, liv Mrs. i 
Sauivk. Vols. I. *ud II. 16mo. Hall-a- 
Crown each, sewed . each cloth ; or i 

in post 8vo. 12*. 6 d. ra™ cloth. Vul. III. 
post Xvn. 12*. %d. cloth ■ or in \6mo. Part ■ 

How to Nurse Sick Children: I i. 2*. od. sewed, a*. Gd. doth, and part , 

11. 8*. sewed, -la. doth. 


Iipi nden especially as a Hi Ip to the Nurses 
in (lit lliispit.il lor .•sick Children ; but enn- 
1 iming I in ei 11,1ns ot m rvice to all who have 
Hi ..'i ,it <* o[ lltc Young. Ftp. Svo. 1*. bd. 

Howiit, -> A. M.) An Art Stu- 

■i« m . tin 1 a 11, In AnsaMaiu linwm'i \ 


Humboldt’s Aspects of Nature. 

Translated, with the Author’s authority, liy 
Mrs. Sauim:. New Edition. Ifitno price ■ 
(iii.- or in 2 vols.:!*. 0 d. each doth; 2s. fid. j 
ea' h sewed. 


ffowstu--'The Children’s Year. 1 Hunt.— Researclfes onLightin 


, Mv , II .wi 

I" mi; 

I lie i 


•r. U itli Four Illustration 
Anna M.vhy lio 


Ho wilt.—Land, Labour, and 

t.'ibI Two Vinrs hi Vielona. With 


By W. 


.dnej .mil Win Idciiien’s Laud. 
3i llowrjr. 2 vols. post Hvo. 21*. 


WilJinm Howitt’s Boy’s Couu- 

n- I!, ink. Being the rtnl Litc.it a (.ountiv 
Hot, writ11 n In- Himself: Exhibiting all 
lie \ tn list incuts, Pleasuies, and Pm suits 
■ <li hi ion in the Country. New Edition; 
with 40 Woodcuts. Fcp. Svo. price tia. 

Ho wilt. —The Rural Life of Eng- 

I.III'J. lb Wuf.iAM llovvi ir. New Edition. I 
iniieitcil and irviscd; with Woodcuts by ; 
Hewn h ami Williams. Medium tivo. 21*. 

Howitt.- Visits to Remarkable* 

Places; Old Halls, Battle-Fields, and : 
Scenes illustrative ol Milking Passages m ' 
English History and Poetry, liy William ; 
Hiuvrrr. New Edition; with upwards .it Sll i 
Wondt uts. First ami Second Scries, me- . 
diuin 8vo. price 2f*. each. *i 

Hue.—The Chinese Empire : a 

Sequel to Hue and Ballet's Journey through { 
Tartnrif and Thibet. By the Abbe Hue, , 
many years Missionary Apostolic in China. ; 
Copyright Translation, with the Author’s j 
sane mm. Second liditiuu, with culouicd 
Map and Index. 2 vols. Svo. 24*. 


its CbeniK nl Relat^nis; Embracing n Coii- 
9 side ration of all the Photographic Proces¬ 
ses. By Kniii.it r IIcni, F.lt.S , Prulessor 
oi Pbysn s in tl»- Metropolitan School ot 
Siienee. Second Edition; with Plate and 
Woodcuts. 8vo. priii* lU«.Cd. 

Idle.—Hints on Shooting) Fish- 

lug, etc. hoih on Sea and Lund,and in the : 
hi< sliwutcr lax Its «»%S< otlaud : being Die j 
•+ ( t’unistoi'y.K Ulk, Esq. 


Fi p. Svo. 5*. 


Mrs. Jameson’s Legends of the 

Saints and Maiiyrs. h turning the first 
Si iits ot Sacred and Legendary Art. 
Second Edit ion ; with numerous Wood- 
cuts, and Id Etchings by the Author. Square | 
crown Svo. price 28*. 

J 

Mrs. Jameson’s Legends of the j 

Monastic Orders, as re pi csented in the j 
Fine Arts. Forming the Second Series of j 
Suered and Legendary Art. SeiondEdi- j 
tion, corrected and enlarged ; with 11 Etch- I 
ings by the Author, and 88 Woodcuts. | 
Square crown 8vo. price 28*. 

Mrs. Jameson’s Legends of the 

Madonna, as represented in the Fine Arts, j 
Forming the Third Series of Sacred and 
Legendary Ait. With 65 Drawings by the 
Author, mid 152 Wood Engravings. Square 
crown Svo. price 2o*. 


i 
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NEW \V/>ltKS as 

Mrs. Jameson.—Sisters" of VJha- 

jitv, Cat hoik nnd Protestant, Abroad and 
at Home, lit* Rlis. Jamison. Second 
Kdiiion. Fcp.8Vo.4*. 

; Jameson.—A Commonplace Book 

j of Thoughts, MemuriuK, ami Fancies, Ori- 
ginal and Selected. Paq{ 1. Ethi^f and 
Character; Part 11. Iiiterntii e and Art. By 
Mr*. Jameson. Second Edition, with htch- 
I in(cs and Woodcuts. Crown tivo. price 18*. 

| Jaquemet.—A Compendium of 

j Chronology: retaining the most important 
I Dates of (>ene#il History, Political, Kceli- 
siasticnl, and Literary, "mm the Creation of 
the World to the end of the Year 1H.V1. Bv 
F. 11. J a o r r i'M bt. Edited by the Rev. John 
A uuitN, M.A. Post Svo.7*.'*<L 4 

Lord Jeft'rey’s'Contributions to 

the Edinburgh Rev»*w. A New Kditiou, 
eompletc in One Volume ; vith Portrait and 
Vignette. SijuaYe ei own Svo.21*. eloth: or 
3lk. calf.-- Library Edition,t*i 3 voU.6yo.4Us. 

Bishop Jeremy Vaylor’s Entire 

Woiks: With his Life, h/Bishop 1 If. nna 
Revised aim eorreeted by the Rev Ciiaut as 
■ 1 ’aoi. Vi*, s. P.: v ..I Or .1 f..i:-e, -.Os 
lord. * m. |. • >■ :i ii»ti Ik*, f-rt. ■ it ■, 

Johns and Nicolas.—The Calcn- 

d.tr of Victory t'Meiiig a Record of British 
•faTTr.. and Compost by Son ■ui ^l.and, uu 
every JJay in the l'tiir, from the Earliest 
Period to the Battle yf Inkcrmann. Pro- 
jeitod nnd t nmmeueed by the late Map# 
,loiivs, R.Rl ; eoinplcted bv Lieut. P. 11. 
Nit OJ.AS, R.M. F«p..sw. piiec 111*. tid. 

Johnston.—A New Dictionary of 

(it-ograo'.iv, Descriptive, Physical, Statis¬ 
tical, and Historical: Forming a eompletc 
f.eneral (iu/.etteer of the World. Bv A. 
Ki tm Johnston. F.H.S.K. Second Edition, 
hi oniiM dovin id May, 1W..1. Svo. 30 a. cloth ; 
■»r halt-bound^ <u russia, Ilf 

Jones (Owen).—Flowers and 

their Kindred Though tC s . A Scrica of 
Stanzas. Bv Mart Assr Hacos. With 
beantifu) lUusti.iliniii.oi Vlo-v eis.di s’:;rcd 
and executed in fllumint.1.-i Pi. f ,g bv 
Owen Jones. Imperial Svo. 31*. (id- call. 

Kalisch.—Historical and Criti- 

cal Commentary on the Old Testament. By 
Dr. M. Kaliscu, M.A. First Portion— 
Exodus: in Hebrew nml Knt^lisli, with 
copious Notes, Critical, Philological, and 
Explauatorv. 8vo. 15*. 

*,* An Edition of the. Eirodus, as above 
(forthe use of English readers),comprising 
the English Tran si at ion, and an abridged 
Commentary. 8v<>, price 12*. 

Kemble.—The Saxons in Eng- 

laud ; A History of the English Common¬ 
wealth till the period of the Norman Con- 
qneW. By John Mitchell Kemule ; 
M.A. 2 yuIs. 8vo. price US*. 


D NEW EDITIONS 


Kemp.^-T^e Phasis of Matter: i 

Bein>» an* Outline pf the Discoveries and ' 
Application of Modern Chemistry.' By T. ■ 
I.indlf.y Kemp, M.D., Author of The i 
Natural History of Creation, etc. With ■ 
148 Woodcuts. 2 vols. crown 8vu. 21*. J 

Kennard.—Eastern Expcri- , 

ences collected during a Winter’s Tour ill 1 
Egypt and the 4*.oly Land. By Adam j 
Stein jnirz Klnnakd. PostS vo. 10*. 6d. j 

Kesteven.—A Manual of the ; 

Domestic Practb e. of Medicine. By W. B. i 
Kr. S Ti.vtN,F.tt.C.S. Square post Svo. Jt.Cid. j 

I 

Kirby & Spence’s Introduction ' 

to Entomology ; or, Elements ol the N«- ; 
tural History ol Insects: « oniprising an | 
account of noxious nnd useful Insects, ol 
their Metamorphoses, Fond, Stratagems, 
Habitations, Societies, Motions, Noises, 
Hybernation, Vnstuo t, etc. New Edition. ' 
2 vols. Svo .‘with Plates, j>rice 31*. 6«f. 

L. E. L.—The Poetical Works ' 

of Lefiti.i Kli/ibeth Lundou. NewKditiou; i 
with 2 Vignettes bv Ui< hard Doyle. 2 vols. 
16iuo. price iU*. cloth ; morocco,21*. 

Dr. Latham on Diseases of the 

Heart. Lectures on .Subjects connected 
with Clinical Medicine: Diseases ol the 
Heart. By P. M. T.aiham, M.D., Physician 
Extraordinary to the Queen. New Edition 
2 vols. 12mo. price 16*. 


Mrs. R. Lee's Elements of Na¬ 
tural History; or First Principles of Zoo¬ 
logy: comprising the. Prim iples of Classi¬ 
fication, interspersei with amusing nnd 
Instructive Accounts of the most remaik- 
able Animals. New Kditiou, enlarged, 
with numerous niidition.il Woodcuts. Ftp. 
Svo. price 7s.C>d. 

Le Quesue.—Constitutional j 

liistoiv of Jersey. By <’n uti ns Li Uuebm', 
Esq., Jurat of the Royal Court, and Member 
of the States. 8vo. price 1}W. 

Letters to myTJnknown Friends 

. By a Lady, Author of Letters on Happi- 
9 ness. Fourth and cheaper Edition. Fcp. 
8vo. price 

Letters on Happiness, ad- 

dressed to a Friend. By a Lady, Author of 
Letters to my Unknown Friends. Fi p.8vo. 
price 6*. 

Lewis’s Book ofEnglish Rivers. 

An Account of the Rivers of England and 
Wales, particularising their respective 
Courses, their most striking Scenery, and 
the chief Places of Interest on their Bunks. 
By Samuel Lj.wis. Jun. l'cp. 8vo.8j. Od. j 
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I. Bell's History of Russia . .*{ vols. Hhf.fid. 

1 J. Itell v IJu'iMil Unliblil’Oi'U/.’vals. 

3. Uiewstcr’s Optics, , . 1vol. 3*. Cut. 

1 4. Cooley's Maritime and lu- 
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s 5. Crowe's History «>f France, ’A vols. lu*.(irf. 
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I 7. Do Stsmonili’s History ol 
• the Italian Hi publics . 1 vol. 3*.6d. 

I S. Do SimiioiiiH’s Kali ot the 

Unman Empire . . 2 vols. 7v. 

! it. Donovan’s Chemistry . 1 vol. 3* (id. 
I 1C.. Donovan's Domcstie Kco- 

noinv . . . . 2 vols. 7s, 

I 11. Donham'a Spain and Por¬ 
tugal .... a vols. 17*. Gd. 
1 12. Dunli.Liit's History of Drti- 
j mark,Sweden, ami Nor¬ 

way .... 3 vols. 10*.Gd. 
I 13. Dunham's History of l’o- 
' (.util .... 1 vol. 3*. (>d. 

14. Dunham’s (ieimanii. Em¬ 

pire .... 3 vol*. Ill*, fid. 

15. Dunham's Europe during 

the Middle Ages . . 4 vols. 14*. 

lfi. Dunham's British drama¬ 
tists . . .2 vols. 7*- 

17. Dunham’s Lives of Early 

Writers of (neat Britain, 1 vol. 3*. fid. 

J. S. Feigiis’s Historjf ot the 

United Slates . . 2 vols. 7s. 

| 111. Fos broke's Gicek mid llo- 
I man Antiquities . . 2vols. 7*. 

j 20. Forster’s Ijives of the 
Statesmen of the Com¬ 
monwealth . . 5 vols. 17*. (id. 

I 21. (Hem's Lives* of British 
' Military Commanders 3 vols. Ilia. fid. 

I 22. Gi at tan's History of the 
j Netherlands. . . I vol. ‘As.(id. 

j 23. Hriislow's llot.iny . . J voJ. As. lit/, 
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1 J7. History of Switzerland . lvol. 3«.fid. 

28. Holland’s Manufactures in 

j Metal.3 voIb. lUj.fid. 

29. James's Lives of Foreign 

I Statesmen . . . 5 vol.*. 17*. fid. 

30. Hater and Lardner’s Me- 5 

chanics . lvol. 3*. fid. 

31. Keightley’s Outlines of 

History .... lvol. 3* fid. 

32. Latdner’8 Arithmetic . lvol. 3*. fid, 

33. Lardner’s Geometry . lvol. 3s. fid. 


34. liftrdner on Heat .• . lvol. 3*. fid. ! 

.'1.4. Laidnei's II\dtost^v. s and I 

Pneumatics . . . J vol. ‘As. lid. i 

3fi. Lanluei and Waikei’s V'.*e- \ 

tricitv and ^Jagnctism, 2 vols. 7s. \ 

37. Mackintosh, rorster, anil 1 

Court 1 nay's Livtf^ ot Bri¬ 
tish Statesmen . . 7 vols. 21*. fid ! 

38. Ma« ktutosh, Wallace, and 

Bell's History of Eng- I 

laud . . . 10 vols. 3or. 

39. Montgomery and Shelley's 

Eminent Italian,Spanish, 
and PortugueseAuthois,3 vols. 10*.fid. ( 
10. Moore’s I listoiy of Ireland, I vols. 1 is. 

41. Nit olni£i Chronology of **• 

Histoiy. . *. lvol. 3*. fid. ' 

12. Phillips’ Treatise on Geo- ' 

§ logy *. .2 vols. 7*- 

43. Powell’s History of Natural ; 

Philosophy ... .1 vol. As. (id. ' 

41. Pinter’s Treatise on the 

M nnifm lure ol Silk . lvol. 3t.Cd. 
4a. Porter’s Mainiliii ture of 

Poreelaiu and Glass . 1 vol.w 3*.fid. 
-16. Roseoe's British Lawyers, lvol. 3*. fid. 
17- Scott's History of Scot¬ 
land .... 2 vols. 7s. 
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French Authors hvols. 7*. 
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Insects .... 1 vol. 3s.fid. j 
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tory and Classification of 
Animals . . 1 vol. As. fid. 

55. Swuiiisoii’s Habits and In¬ 
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14 ' NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 


Lindley.—The Theory andlPrac- 

tice of HorticuJtcre ; or,_an Attempt to 
explain the ponrlpal Operations of Garden ¬ 
ing upon Physiological Grounds: Being the 
Second Edition of the Theory of Horticul¬ 
ture, much enlarged; with 98 Woodcuts. 
By J. Lindley, Pn.D., F.R.S. 8vo. 21*. 

Or. John Lindley’sititrodffction 

to Botany. New Edition, with Corrections 
and copious Additions ; Sfx Plates and- 
numerous Woodcuts. 8vo. price 24*. 

: Linwood.-Anthologia Oxonien- 

| sis: site, Florilegium f. lusihto* poeticis di- 
versorum Oxoiiiensium Gra-eis et Latinis 
dcccrptum. Cuiantc Gulielmo Linwood, 
j M.A. 8vo. price 14*. 

• 

! Long.—An Ii*iuiry concerning 

' Religion. By (ikIiu r Lono. Author of 
i The Moral Nature of Man," The Conduct 
! of Life,” etc. *vo. price 9*. 6 d. 

• 

Lorimer’s(0.)Lctters toaYoung 

| Muster Mariner on some Subject* connected 
with hi# Culling. New Edition. Fcp. 8vo. 
j price 6a. 6 d. 

Loudon’s Encyclopaedia of Gar- 

| tleniug; comprising the Theory and I’rac- 
I tice of Hnrtiinilture, Klorii ulture, Arbori- 
j •wuiU.ure, and iJtndscape Gardening: luclud- 
I ing All the lateswiinprovcmeiita^-with many 
i hundred Woodcuts. New Edition, corrected 
! and improved, by *Mrs. Loudon. 8yo. 

} price 60*. * 

j Loudon’sEncyclcfpaedia of Trees 

l and Shrubs; or the Arboretum et Fiutice- 
tum Britaunlcum abridged: Containing 
j the l!ardy Trees and Shrubs of Great 
Britain, Native and Foreign, Scientifically 
and Popularly Described: with their Pro¬ 
pagation, Cuiture^and Uses in the Arts j 
and'w*th Engravings of nearly all the Spe¬ 
cie*. WitlniOOO Woodciirs. 8vo. Ms. 

Loudon's Encyclopedia of Agxi- 

culture: comprising the Theory ami Prac¬ 
tice of the Valuation,Transfer, Laying-out, 
Improvement, and Manage incut of handed 
Property, aud of the Cultivation #d Eco¬ 
nomy of the Animal and Vegetable Pro¬ 
ductions of Agriculture. New Edition ; 
with 1100 Woudcutr. 8vo. price 60*. | 

| Loudon’s Encyclopaedia of 

i Plants t comprising the Specific Character, 
Description, Culture, History, Application 
in the Arts, and every other desirable Par¬ 
ticular respecting ail the Plants Indigenous* 
to, cultivated in,or introduced Into Great 
Britain. New Edition, corrected to the 
Present Time ly Mrs. Loudon : assisted by 
Gkokgk D<Jn,F.L.S., and David Woostjkk, 
late Curator to the Ipswich Museum. With - 
upwards of 12,000 VVoodcuta (jnore than 
2p)0 new). 8vo. 73*. W. Second Addi¬ 
tional Supplement, with above 2,000 
Woodcuts. Price 21#. 


Loudo|’s«jEncyclopaedia of Cot- 

tage, Farm, and Villa Architecture and 
Furniture: containing numerous Designs, 
from the Villa to the Cottage aud the 
Farm, including Farm Houses, Farmeries, . 
and other Agricultural Buildings; Coun¬ 
try Inns, Public Houses, and Parochial 
Schools, with the requisite Fittings-up, ! 
Fixtures, and. Furniture, and appropriate [ 
Offices, Gardens, aud Garden Scenery. : 
New Edition, ariited by M.-s. Loudon; ! 
with 2000 Woodcuts. 8vo. price 63s. ; 

Loudon's Hortus Britannicus 

Or, Catalogue of all the Plants indigo ous- ‘ 
to, cultivated in, or introduced into Britain. . 
Ah entirely New Edition corrected through- i 
out: With a Supplement, including <ili ! 
the New Plants, and a New General Index ' 
to theWrhole Work. Edited bvMi-- |.»u- ; 
won; assisted by W. H. Baku ■> mid ' 
David Wooster. Svo. price31*. 0«;.- The 
Supplement separately, p/ice 14*. 

Mrs. L'oudon’s Amateur •Tt:,.v- 

dener’R Caleudnr; Being a Monti. 1 ■ 

ns to what should be avoided • •' u. 
what should be done in a Gaul ■. - .'“i 
Month: with plain Rule8 Inie i vbat 
is requisite. l6mo. with W- od’ ■ -s.Sd. j 

Low.—A Treatise on ttii; Do- ; 

rnesticated Aiiimalx of the B’ tilm Islands . ! 
comprehending the Natural .ind F>otio- ; 
mical History of Spccica and Vari< tics . the 1 
Description of the Properties of-Asternal 
Form; and Observations on 'lie : Yn*cjpU*a . 
and Practice of Breeding. By l>. L- t, >>.• q., I 
F.R.S.E 8vo. with WoodcutE, pi- * ’v. ■ 

Low’s Elements of Prae'-r-al ; 

Agricul’.ure; comprehending the Uultivt- : 
tion of Plants, the Husbandly of the Do- I 
mcslit Animals, and the E< ouomy of the , 
Farm. New Edition; with 200 Woodcuts. , 
8vo. 21*. | 

Macaulay. —Speeches of the I 

Right Hon. T.B. Macaulay, M-P. Cor- 1 
rected by IIimsf.lv. 8vo. p.'ice 12*. 

Macaulay.—The History of Eng- i 

land from the Acecssione»f James 1). ilv 1 
Thomas Babinoto.v Mvcaulav. New j 
Edition. Vol*. I. and II. 8vo. price 3:1*, ! 
Vols. III. and IV. 36*. J 

Mr. Mlfaulay’l Critical and i 

Historii ai Essay* contributed to the Edin¬ 
burgh Review. Four Editions, as follows 

1. Library Edition (the Klghth\, in 

3 vols. 8vo. price .‘16*. 

2. Complete in On a Volume, with Por¬ 

tent aud Vignette. Square crown8vo. 
price 21*. cloth ; or 30*. calf. 

3. Another Edition, in 3 volB.fcp.8vo. 

price 21*. 

4. People’s Edition, In 2 vol*. crown 
8vo. price 8*. cloth. 
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Macaulay. — Lays of Ancient 

j Rome. ivrv, and the Armada E^Thomas 
Babjngto'n Macaulay. New Edition, 
lfimo. prico 4*. 6d. cloth; or 10». fid. 
bound in morocco. 

Mr. Macaulay's Lays of Ancient 

Rome. With numerous Illustrations, Ori-*| 
filial and from the Antique, drawn ou • 
Wood by George Scarf-iun. New Edition. 
Fep. 4to.' price 21*. bwwds; or 42*. bound 
in morocco. 

MacDonald.—Within and With- 

u'lt: A Dramatic Poem. By Glohok Mao i 
D«\nvli». '’rown8vo.7J.6d. j 

i Macdonald. — Villa Verocchio 51 

m lb.* Youi . of Leonaido iln traci ; A ; 
'I'm. In il*p late Diana Louisa Mac- 
■ ikj.n vi u. Fep. 8 to. price 6#. 

Sir James Mackintosh’s History 

i it I- . in id from the Earliest Times to the 
mi. > lisii'lilislimeut ot the Reformation. 

I ih .tv Edition, revised by the Author's 
Sou. i voU. Hvo. price 21*. 

Mackintosh.- Sir James Mack- 

! in tosh's Miscellaneous Works: Including 
! hhi Contributions to the Edinburgh Review. 

! (.ompietc in One Volume j wiili Portrait 
and Vignette. Square crown Svo. pnee 21*. 
"loth . in :<0«. bound in calf. An Edition in 
8 vola. fep. Svo. price 21*. 

1 M'lntosh and Kemp. — The 

i British Vein-book for the Country for ISfifi : 

, Being no .'.irual of Agriculture^ Horti- 
i culiurr, Floriculture, and Arboriculture. 

• Edited by (J. M*IntosH> Esq. Author of 
J The Rank of the (iarden , etc.; and T. 
i Lindliy Ivuhp. Author of Agri- 

j cultural Phynialoey. Kcp.8vo. price 4*.G«f. 

Macleod.— The Theory and 

j Practice of Banking: With the ifilementart 
| Principles of Currcnty, Prices, Credit, and 
Exchanges. By He.vky I>onnino Mac- 
! U.i'b, of thi Inner Temple, Esq., Baimte»- 
| at-Law; Fellow of the Cambridge Philoso- 

l phical Society 2 vols. royal 8vo. price 30s. 

! M'Clnre. — A Narrative of the 

Discovery oi the North-West Passage by 
: II.M.8. Investigator, Sir R. M'Olook, 

J II.N. Kdircn by Captain SuERiAiiOsa-. iin, 

R.N., from the Logs, Journal?, and Private 
j Letters oi Su R. ii^Clure ; aud illustrated 
1 from Sketches taken by Cotnuundcr S. 
Curacy Cresswell. Svo, [Just ready. 

[ M'Culloch.— A Dictionary, 

I Practical, Theoretical, and Hiajtprical, of 
| Commerce and Conunercial Navigation. 
Illustrated with Maps and Plans. By J. R. 
WCuLLom, Esq. New Edition, corrected 
to the Piment Time, with a Supplement. 
8vo. price 50*. cloth; hulf-russin, with 
flexible back, 55*. 


M'CwFJon-h.— A pictionary, 

Geographical, Statistical, and Hiatoricai, 
of the variousCountriPaf Blares, nnd Prin¬ 
cipal Natuiai Objects iu the World. Bv 
J. 11. M'Oulloch, Kao. Illustrated ■ with 
Six large Maps. New Edition, revised, with 
a Supplement. 2 rols. 8vo. price 63*. 

Maitland.-vThe Church in the 

Catacombst/.A Description of the Primi¬ 
tive Churclf of Rome, illustrated by Its* 
Sepulchral Remains. By the Rev. Cuahi.es 
Maitland. 8vo. price 14*. 

Mann.- The Philosophy of Be- 

production. By Korert Jamfs Mann, 
M.D., K.lt.A'.S., Author of The Guide to 
the Knowledge of Life,the Hook of Health , 
Lesson* iu General Knowledge, etc. With 
Engraving* on Wood.^Frp. Svo. 4*. fid. 

*> 

| Manstein’s (General) Memoirs 

I of Russia, Hitforical, Political, and Mlli- 
! tary, from the rear 1727 to 1741; a period 
comprising many i^marknble Events, in¬ 
cluding the first Conquest of the Crimea 
and Finland by the Russian Arms. First 
edited (m 1770) bv David ilume: and now 
re-edited, carefully compared with the 
original French, nud .Jiricfiy illustrated 
with Notes. By a “ Hkrtvokdsbihk In¬ 
cumbent.” Post Svo. 

<p 

Mrs.MJrcet’s Conversations on 

Chemistry, iu which the Elements of that 
4'< ienee are familiarly Explained and Illus- 
trati d by Experiments. New and improved 
Euitiou. 2 vols. ^cp. Svo. price 14*. 

! Mrs. Marcet’s Conversations on 

, Natural Philosophy, in which the 

• ot that Science are familiarly explained. 
New Edition, enlarged and corrected; with 

j 23 Plate*. Fep. Hvo ■,price 10*. fid. 

Mrs. Marcel’s Conversations on 

i Political Economy, in which the Elements 
of that Scieue) are familiarly explained. 
New Edition. Fep. Svo. price 7*. fid. 

Mrs.jMarcet’s Conversations on 

Vegetable Physiology; comprehending the 
Elements of Botany, with their Application 
i to Agriculture. New Edition; with Four 
] Plates. Fep. Svo. price 9*. 

; Mrs. Marcet’s Conversations on 

' Land and Water. New Edition, ievised 
I and corrected ; with a coloured Map, sliew- 

• ing the comparative Altitude of Mountains. 
Fep. 8vu. price 5*. fid. 

Marryat.—Mountains'andMole- 

hills; or. Recollections of a Burnt Journal. 
By Frank Max kyat. With many Ulus- 
tratious on Wood and in Colours, Trom 
Drawings by the Author. Svo. price 21*. 



NEW WJEKS AND NEW EDITIONS 


Martineau (J.)-En(hiwours 

after tbe Ghrlitian Life: Discourse*. By 
Jambs MAitTH0t£.tf. * vol*rpo»t 8vo. price 
7s. 6d. each. 

Martinea u.—Miscellanies. 

Comprising Essays on Dr. Priestley, Ar¬ 
nold's Life and Corretpondence, Church 
and State, Theodore Park- r’s Ditetyne of 
, Religion, Phases of Faltn,” the Church 
of England, and the Battle of.tJie Churches. 
By Jambs Martinbau. PosWvo. 9*. 

..Maunder’s Biographical Trea- 

Buryi consisting of Memoirs, Sketches, and 
brief Noticeswif abovqJ2,00tHfimlnent Per¬ 
sons of all Ages and Nations, from tbe 
Earliest Period of History. Eighth Edition, 
revised throughout, and brought down to 
the dose of the year 1854. Fcp.8vo.10f. 
cloth; bound.-n roan, 12s. ; calf, 12*,6rf.' 
t 

. Maunder’s Historical Treasury) 

comprising a (i^aersl Introductory Outline 
of Universal History, Ancient and Modern,', 
and a Series of separate Histories <rf every 
principal Nation. }*ew Edition ; TevUed 
throughout, and brought down to the Pre¬ 
sent Time. Fcp. 8vo. 10f. cloth; roan, 
12s.; calf, 12s. 6rf. 

Maunder’s Scientific and Lite. 

rary Treasury: A New and Popular En¬ 
cyclopedia of Science and the Belles- 
Lettres : including all Branches of Science, 
and.very subject connected urjh Litera¬ 
ture and Art. iVew Edition. Fcp. 8vo. 

( rice 10s. cloth ; bound in roan, 12s. i calf 
ettered, 12*. 6rf. ^ 

Maunder’s Treasury of Natural 

History; Or, a Popular Dictionary of Ani¬ 
mated Nature: In which the Zoolngicnl 
Characteristics that distinguish the different 
Classed Genera, and SpecTea, are combined 
with a variety of interesting Information 
illustrative of the Animal Kingdom. New 
Edition ; with 90Q<aWoodcuts. Fep. 8vo. 
price lb*. clo^Ji; roan, 12*.; calf, 12f. 6 d. 

Maunder’s Treasury of Know- 

ledge, and Library of Reference. Compris¬ 
ing an Euglish Dictionary and Grammar, 
an Universal Gazetteer, a Classical Diction¬ 
ary, a Chronology, a Law Dictionary, a 
Synopsis of the Peerage, numerous?useful 
Tables, etc. The Twentieth Edition re¬ 
vised and corrected.; With some Addi¬ 
tions. Fcp 8vo. price’10fi cloth; bound in 
'roan, 12f.; calf, I2f.6d. 

Merirale. — A History of the 

Romans under the Empire. By the llev. 
Chaki.es Mkkivalk, li.D., late Fellow of 
St. John's College, Cambridge. VoU. I. 
to III. 8vo. prire 42s. Vais. IV. and V. 
comprising Angiutut and the Claudian 
Cat an, are now ready. 

Merivale.—The Tall of the Bo- 

man Republic : A Short History of the last 
Co*tury of the Commonwealth. By the Rev. 
Charles Mkrivalb, B.D. 12mo. 7».6d. 


Merivale..—An Account qf She. 

Life iH lXfcteri of Cicero. Tranjftfred 
frott the Ottvatnat Abekfen; and IMUedby 
the Rev. Cl MaRfVAL*, B.D. 1 2mo. 9* 

Mile*.—The Horse’s Toot, and 4 

Hotf^-to Ke«p it rfound. The Eighth. 
’ EdltOlljLgNfnjkn Appendix on S.hnelpu: in 
gtyiSrt^faaJralanterR in narticuiarSlla 
Plate! Mg.JflfWoodcuti. By VVillia»U 
M jL£s, i ^^.^tnjf{ J plal 8vo. price 12s. fid. ' * 

*«• T«r6 duto or Models of Off- Fore 
Feet, No-1. She>/i for All Pur pact. No. 2‘.' 


Miles.—A Plain Treatise on 

Horse Shoeing. By William Mills, Esq. 
With rates and WoodcutB. Small 4to. 6s. 

Milner.—Russia, its Rise and 

Progresif, Tragedies and Revolutions. By 
M.Am^F.H.G.S. Tost 

MSMffljBjtthh'. Crimea, its An- 

’ History: the Khans, the 

Sultan^ abtl thb'Csnrs : with Sketches of its 
Scenery and Population. By the Rev. T. 

M.A., F.R.G.g. Post 8vo. with 
8 Maps, 10*. td. 

Milner.—The Baltic ftts Gates, 

Shores, and Cities: With a Notice of the 
White Sea. By’the Rev. T. MilnWU, M. A., 
F.R.G.S. Post 8vo. with Map, 1 price 10*. 6d. 

Milner’s History of the Church 

of Christ. With Additions by the late Rev./ 
Isaac MilnkiC, D*.L>., F.R.S. A New 
Edition, revised, -with additional Notea 
by the Rev. T.'U«antham, B.D. 4 vols. 
8vo. price 52*. * •• 

Montelth. — Kars and Erze- 

roum : With the Campaigns of Prince 
Paskiewiteh In the Years 1828 and 1829 ; 
and an Account of the Russian Conquests 
South of the Caucasus down to the Treaty 
of Turcoman Clile and Adrianoplc. By 
'Lieuteiiant-Gqneial Monteith, of the 
Ma'di-as Engineers, 19yearSvattached to the 
Persian Embassy, with Map and lllustra- 
'ttoqs. 8vo. price 16*. 

Montgomery.-^■©oirs of the, 

Life and Montgomery : 

Including he 1 e ctufftSIfSife his Correspond¬ 
ence, Remain* in J ^»4*>amf Verse, and 
Conversations. By log*- Bolland and 
Jambs Everett. WltftTPart rails and Vig- 
’ nettes. Vffls, I. to IV? post 8vo. price 
10*. 6d- eaeh. r » 

. *•* Vqja. V. VI. and' VII. completing the 
-Cork, are In the prem ., 

Montgomery.—Original Hymns 

for Public, Social, and Private Devotion. 
By James Montoomery. 18mo. 5 t . 6d . 
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James Montgomeryi**Boetical 

Works: Collective Edition; with the 
Author’* Autobiographical Prefaces, com¬ 
plete in One Volume; with Portrait and 
Vignette, Square-crown 8vo. price 10s.6rf. 
cloth ; morocco, 21g,—Or in 4v6U._fcp.Svo. 
with Portrait, and'seven Plates, price 14s. 

• 

Moore.—Man and ids Motives. 

By George MoottScMflK, Memlier of the 
Royal College of ' Pn^lclana. Third and 
cheaper Edition. Fcp. 8vo. price os. 

Moore.—The Power ef the'Soul 

over the Body, considered in rfelatiun to 
! Health and Morals. By George Moohf., ! 
i M.U., Member of the Royal Collette of ; 
Physicians, etc. Fifth Edition. Fcp.8vo.6s. 

| Moore.—The Use of the fiody In 

relation to the Mind, tty Geokub Moore, 
M.U., Member of the Royal .College of 
i Physicians. Third Edition. Kcp.8v.o.6s. 

Moore. — Health, disease, and 

Remedy, familiarly and practically 'con¬ 
sidered in a few of their Relation n to the 
Blood. By Gbokor Moore, M.D. Post 
8vo. 7s. (id. 

■ Thomas Moore’s Poetical Works. 

Containing the Author’s recent Introduc¬ 
tion and Notes. Complete in Due Volume, 
printed in Ruby Type j witji a Portrait en¬ 
graved by \V. Holl, ffom a Picture by T. 
Phillips, R.A. Crown 8vo. 12s. 6d. cloth; 
morocco by Hayday, 21s.— Also an Kdition 
complete in 1 vol. medium 8vo. with Portrait 
and Vignette, 21*. cloth;, morocco by Hay- 
day, 42s.—Another, in 10vols.fcp.8vo. with 
’Portrait.and 10 l’Ujas,,Mlce 35s. 

Moore.—Memoirs, Journal, and 

Correspondence of.ij’homas Moore. Edited 
by the Right Hon. Lord John Russel,*., 
M.P. With Portraits and Vignette illustra¬ 
tions. 8 vols. post 8vo. price 4f. 4s. 

Moore. — Songs, Ballads, and 

b&md s'rings. By Thomas Moore, Author 
'\'l all: /lathh, etc. First collected Kditiou, 
with Vignette by R. Doyle. lGmo-. price 
\ 5*. cloth; 12s. fid bound in morocco.—An 

! Edition in Ruty Type, with Frontispiece, is 
; in the press. - . . 

Moore’s IrnUytgelodies Illus-, 

' trued. A NeiflMlfcm. of Metre’s Frith 
Melodies, tlltHiflHft'jiritb ‘thirteen Steel 
Plates, engrave# fp|S,Ortginal Designs by 

C. w. COPE* R*A> »• MAQLISE, R.A. 

. T. CRlbwiCfc v St!.A. J.E.MILLAIS, A.R.A. 
A. L. KGOi A.R.A, W. MULREADY,R.A. * 
W. P. FRITH, R.A. J. SANT. 

W. E. FROST,A,R.A. ¥. STONF* A.R.A^ 

J. 0. H0RBI.8Y. E. M. WARD, R.iU 

Uniform with the Jlluttrnted Edition of 
Moore's Lnlla Ruokh. Square crown 8vo. 

t rice 21s. cloth, or 31s. 6d. handsomely 
ound iu morocco. 


Moore’s Irish Meledies. Hew 

Kdition, priced In *Hh«y-Type j with the 
Preface and Notes from the Toll cctive edition 
of Moore's Poetical Works, the Advertise* 
ments originally prefixed to the Melodies, 
and a Portrait of the Author. 32m». 2s. 6d. 
—An Kdition In l(kpo. with Vignette, 6s.; 
or t^. Cd. morocco, by Hayday. 

Moore’s Irish Melodies. Illus- 

trated by T). Mnclise, R.A. New and 
cheaper Edition; with 161 Designs, and 
the whole of the Letter-press engraved on 
Steel, by F. P. Becker. gSnper-royal 8vo. 
price 31*. 6d. boards ; morocco,52s. 6d. 

Moore’s Lalla Rooks: An Ori- 

ental Romance. With 13 highly-finished 

# Steel Plates, from Designs by Corbould, 
Meadows, and Stephanoff.* New Edition. 
Square crown 8vo. 16s.«loth ; morocco, 28s. 

Moore’s Lalla Roo]gh. Hew Edi- 

tion, printed in Ruby Type ; with the Pre¬ 
face' and NoWs from the collective Edi¬ 
tion of Moore's Poetical Works , and a 
Frontispiece from a Design by Kenny 
Meadows. 33mo. 2s. fid.—An Kdition in 
lfimo. with Viwiette, 5s.; or 12s. M. mo¬ 
rocco, by Hayflay. 

Moseley.—The Mechanical Brin- 

ciples of Engineering and Architecture. 
By the Rev. H. MosKlpv, M.A., F.R.S., 
Canon eV Bristol, OorjpKpmiding Member 
of the Institute of France. Second Edition, 
enlarged ; with numerous Corrections and 
•Woodcuts. 8vo.24s. 

Mure.—A Critical Histoiy of 

the Language and Literature of Ancient 
Greece. By Wji.ejam Mure, M.P. of 
Caldwell. Second Kdition. V^La. I. to 
III. 8vo.price 36s.—Vol. !V.priceT5s. 

Murray’s Encyclopaedia of Geo- 

graphy: Compjjisinga compLttc DtAcriptlon 
of the Earth: "xhibitiughsTtelatioii to the 
Heavenly Bodies, its Physical Structure, 
the Natural History of each Country, nnd 
the Industry, Commerce, Political Institu¬ 
tions, and Civil and Social State of All 
Nations. Second Edition; with 82 Maps, 
and upwards of 1,000 other Woodcuts. 
8vo. pice 60s. 

Neale.—The Closing Scene; or 

Christianity and Infidelity contrasted in the 
Last Hours of Remarkable Persons. By the 
Rev. Ehskinb Neale, M.A. New Edl- 

• tlon. 2 vols. fcp. Svo. price 12s..; or sepa¬ 
rately, 6s.each. 

Newman.—Discourses addressed 

to Mixed Congregations. By John He nr v 
Nrwmak, Priest of theOgntory of St.Philip 
Neri. Second Edition. 8vo«price 12s. 

Oldacre.—The East of the Old 

Squires : A Sketch. By Cedric Oed/«ilx, 
Esq., of Sax-Normanbury, sometime of 
Christ Church, Oxou. Crown 8vo. ^68. 


NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 


jiiverienrmc rwumiu*. uy hichmip uwkn, 
F.R.8. Hunterian Professor iu the Royiu 
College of Surgeons. Second Edition, 
enlarged ; with 23b Woodcuts, 8vo. 'ill. 

Professor Owen’s l^ctur^p on 

the Comparative Anatomy ^nd Physiology 
of the Vertebrate Animals. With numer¬ 
ous Woodcuts. Vol. 1.8*0. price 14*. 

The Complete Works of Blaise 

Pascal. Translated from the French, with 
Memoir, lnWoductio#a to# the various 
Works, Editorial Notes, and Appendices, 
by Geckos Pearce, Esq. 3 vols. post 8vo. 
with Portrait,^*. 6<f. 

Dr. Pereifa’sclectures on Po-* 

iarised Light, together with a Lecture on 
the Microscope, delivered before the Phar¬ 
maceutical Swiny.#} Great Britain, and at 
the Medical School of thcXondon Hospital. 
Second Edition,- enlargeoVrom Materials 
left by the Author,Ol>y the Rev. Baden 
Powkli,, M.A. Fcp. 8*o. price 7*. 

Dr. Pereira's EJetttnts of Ma- 

terla Medica and Therapeutics. Third 
Edition, enlarged and improved from the 
Author’s Materials by A. 8 .Taylor, M.D., 
and G. O. Hess. M.U. With numerous 
Woqdcuts.. 2 vols. 8vo. price Slpl'Ai. 

Dr. Pereira’s Treatise on Pood 

and Diet. With Observations on the DletV-- 
tlcal Regimen suited for Disordered States 
of the Digestive Organa', and an Account of 
the Dietaries of some of the principal Me¬ 
tropolitan and other Establishments for 
Paupers, Lunatics,Criminals,Children, the 
Sick,act-. Svo. J6s. 

Peschel’s Elements of Physics. 

Translated from the German, with Notes, 
by K. West. With Diagrams and Wood¬ 
cuts. 3 vols.fcp. 8vp. price 21*. 

Pfeiffer—A Lady’s Second Jour- 

uey round the World : From London to the 
Cape of Good Hope, Borneo, Java, Suma¬ 
tra, Celebes, Ceram, the Moluccdw, etc., 
California, Panama, Peru, Ecuador, and the 
United Staten. By Madame Ida Pfeiffer. 
S vola. post Svo. priceTli. 

Phillips.—A Guide to Geology. 

By John Phillips, M.A. F.R.S. F.G.8., 
Deputy Reader in Geology in the University 
of Oxford. Fourth Edition, with 4 Plates. 
Fcp. 8ro. priced!. 

Phillips’s Elementary Intro- 

duction to (Mineralogy. A New Edition, 
with extensive Alteration* and Additions, 

E H. J . Brooke, F.R.S., F.GS.; and W. 

■ Miller, M.A., F.O.S., Professor of 
heraiogy in the University of Cambridge. 
With numerous Woodcuts. • Post 8vo. 18*. 


•"the course of the Ordnance Geological Sur¬ 
vey of that District. By John Phillips, 
M.A.etc. 8vo. with60 Plates, priced*. 

sPiesse’s Art of Perfumery, and 

Methods of Obtaining the Odours of Plants: 
With Instructions for the Manufacture of 
Ptlrfuroes for tiiwMlainikercljicf, Scented 
Powdeis, Odorous Vinegars, Dentifrices, 
Po«i%fums, Cosnieti<|ucs, Perfumed Soap, 
etc*i. and an Appendix on the Uolovs of 
Artificial Fruit Essences’, etc. 
With . Crown Svo. 7*. 6d. 

PiscatoUH^Jilif hoice and Cook- 

err of Ifyh. A Practical Treatise. By Pis- 
cator. Fcp. Svo, o«. 6d. 

Captain Portiock’s Report on 

the Geolon.of the County of Londonderry, 
and of Parts of Tyrone and Fermanagh, 
examined and described under the Autho¬ 
rity of the Master-General and Board of 
Ordnance. 8vo.with 48 Plates, price 24*. 

Powell.—Essays on the Spirit 

of the Inductive Philosophy, the Unity qf I 
Worlds, and the Philosophy of Creation. 
By the Rev. Baden /oUell, M.A., F.R.S., i 
K.R.A.S., F.G.S. CTowu Svo. 12#. 6<f. * 

Pycroft's Course • of English 

Reading, adapted to > every Taste and Ca- I 
pacity r | With Lltdrary Anecdotes. New 
and cheaper Edition. ' Fcp.Svo. price 5 1. J 

Raikes.-A-Eprtion of the Jour- 

nal kept by Thomas Raikes, Esq'., from 1831 
to 1847: Comprising Reminiscences of so¬ 
cial and Political Lift in London and Paris 
during that period. 'Vols. I, and II, post i 
Svo. with Portrait, price 21i. ^ 

Reade.— Man in Paradise: A 

Poem in Six Books. Withjpfcyricnl Poeiha. 
By John Edmond React:, Author of 
“Italy,” “ Revelations of Life,” etc. Fcp. 
8vo. price 5s. 

Dr. Reece’s Medicaf’Guide | for 

tbe ubc of the Clergy, Heads of Families, 
Schools, and Junior Medical Practitioners: 

) Comprising a complete Modern Dispensa¬ 
tory, and q Practical Treatise on the distin¬ 
guishing sigmptoms, Causes, Prevention, 
Cure.and Palliation of the Diseases Incident 
to the HumdnFrame. Seventeenth Edition, 
corrected and.enlarged by the Author’s 
# Son. 8vo.price 12f. 

Rich’s Illustrated Companion 

to the Latin Dictionary and Greek Lcklcon: 
Forming a Glossary of all tlic Words repre¬ 
senting Visible Objects connected with the 
Arts, Manufactures’, and Every-day Life of 
the Ancients. With Woodcut Representa¬ 
tions of nearly 3,000 Objects from the 
Antique. Post 8vo.‘priceSI*. 
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Horsemanship | or, Art of 

Ridlus AUli MaiiHKlnfr a mr»ifl"adBpted to 
the Guidance of Ladies aud Gentlentdh on 
the lload and in the Field • With Instruc¬ 
tion! for Breaking in Colts and Young 
Horses. By Captain Richardson, late of 
the 4th Light Dragoon*. With 3 Line En¬ 
gravings. Square crown 8vo. price 141. a 

Rickards.—Population and 

Cnpital; Being a C^he of Lectures de¬ 
livered before the University of Oxford in 
1S53 and 1854. By Geohue K. Rickards, 
M.A., Professor of Political Economy. 
Post 8vo, 6i. 

Biddle’s Complete Latin-Eng- 

lish and Engllsh-Lallo Dictionary, for the 
use of Colleges aud Schools. ^New and 
cheaper Edition, revised aud Corrected. 
8vo. 2lt. 

h. fTheEnglish-Latin Dictionary, 7*. 

separately ^ TheLat VKugllshDictiouary,15». 

Biddle’s Copious and Critical 

Latiu-English Lexicon, founded on the 
German-Lntiu Dii tionaries of Dr. William 
Freund. New Edition. Post 4to. 31s. 6d. 

Biddle’s Diamond Latin-Eng¬ 
lish Dictionary ; A Guide to the Meaning, 
Quality, and right Accentuation of Latin 
• Classical Wbrds. Royal 32mo. price 4*. 

Rivers’s Rose-Amateur’s Guide: 

Containing ample Descriptions <ff all the 
fine leading varieties of Roses, regularly 
classed in their respective Families; their 
History and Mode of Culture. Fifth and 
cheaper Edition. Fcp.Svo. price 3*.6d. 

Robins.—The. Whole Evidence 

against the Claimi^of the Roman Church; 
By the Rev. Sanderson-Robins. M.A., 
Rector of St. James's, Dovei. 8vo. 10*. 6 d. 

Dr. E. Robinson’s Greek and 

English Lexicon of the Greek Testament. 
A New Edition, revised and in great part 
re-written. 8vo.price 18*. 

Mr. HenrjARogers’s Essays, se- 

lected from Contributions to the Edinburgh 
Review. Second and cheaper Editing, ®ith 
Additions. 3 vols. fcp. 8vo. 21*. 2 

Dr. Roget’s Thesaurus*of Eng- 

‘ lish Words aud Phrase* classified and ar¬ 
ranged so as to facilitate the Expression 
of Ideas and assist in Literary Composi¬ 
tion. Fourth Edition, revised aud improved 
Crown 8vo, 10*. fid. 

Rowton’s Debater:- A Series,of 

complete Debates, Outlines of Debates, an d 
Questions for Discussion; with ample 
references to the best Sources of Inf or mat ion 
on each particular Topic. New Edition. 
Fcp. 8vo.price 6s. 


LetterSSpf 'Rachael Lady Bus- 

Roll. A New Edition, including several 
unpublisheiBLettcrs. wfch Portraits, Vig¬ 
nettes. and Facsimile. 2 vols. post 8vo. 
price 15*. 

The Life of William Lord Rus- 

sell. By the Righf Hon. Lord John Rus- 
sklQ. M.P. Fourth Edition, complete In 
One Volume; with a Portrait engraved on 
Steel by S. Beilin. PostHvo. price 10*. 6d. 

St. John (Mrs.)—Audubon the 

Naturalist in the New V^nrUl : His Adveu- 
tures and Discoveries. By Mrs. Horace 
St. John.® Fcp. *ro. pric*2*, 6d. 

The Saints our Example. By 

the Author of Letters to my Unknown 
Friends, etc. Fcp.Hvo. pjjce Jt. 

Schmitz. — History of Greece, 

from the Earliest 'Dine* to the Taking of 
Corinth fiy the Romafnr, B.C. 146, mainly 
based upon 3lshop Thirlwall'a History of 
Greece. By Dr. «Leonmakd Schmitz, 
F.R.S.E. Jvew Edmou. 12mo.7*. 6d. 

Scot t.—The . Danes and the 

Swedes : Being an. Account of a Visit to 
Denmark, IncludingSehJfBwig-Holstein and 
the Danish Islands : witn a Peep into Jut¬ 
land, aud a Journey across the Peninsula of 
Sweden. Embracing a Sketch of the most 
interesting Points in the History Jii those 
Countries. By CiiaiJLks Henry Scott, 
Author of The Baltic,.the Black Sea, and 
the Crimea. Post ®vo. price 10*. (id. 

iScrivenor.—History of the Iron 

Trade, from the Earliest Record* to the 
Present Period. By IIakky Scrivknor, 
Author of The Rail ways of the United 
Kingdom. New Edition, revise^aud cor¬ 
rected. 8vo. 10*. fid. 

Sir Edward Soaward’s ffarra- 

tive of his Shipwreck, and ♦msequent Dis¬ 
covery of ccitain Islands in the Caribbean. 
Sea. Third Edition. 2 vols. post 8vo. 21*. 
—An Auhiiium^nT) in 16mo. price 2*. 6d. 

The Sermon iu the Mount. 

Printed by C. Whittingham, uniformly 
With The Thumb Bible; bound and clasped. 
6 lino, .price Kighteenpence. 

Sewell.—Amy Herbert. By a 

Lady. Edited by tlie Rev. W. Sewell, 
B.D. Fellow and Tutor of Exeter College, 
Oxford. - New Edition. Fcp. 8vo. price 6*. 

Sewell.—The Earl’s Daughter. 

By the Author of Amy Herbert. Edited 
by the Rev. W. Sewell, B. D. 2 vol*. fcp. 
8vo.9*. • 

• 

Sewell.—Gertrude: A Tale. By 

the Author of Amy Herbert. Edited by 
the Rev. W Sewell, B.D. New Edition. 
Fcp. 8vo. price 6*. 


NEW WORKS and NEW. EDITIONS % 


Sewell.—Laaeton Pa'rsfnajfKi A 

Title for Children^ *»n the practical Use of 
a Portion of tOe Church Catechism. By 
the Author Amy Herbert. Edited by the 
Rev. W. Skwkll, B. D. New Edition. 
3 vols. fcp.8vo. price 16*. 

Sewell.—Margaret P»rcival». By 

the Author of Amy Herbert. Edited by 
the Rev. W. Sewell, B.D. New Edition. 
* vol«. fcp. 8vo. price 12*. 

By the same Author , 

Cleve Hall .f* 2 vol* fcp. Svo. 12s. 

Katharine Ashton. New Edition. 

2 vola. fcp. 8vo. pric.e 12*. ( 

The Experier^of life. New 

Edition. Fcp. 8vo.^irice 7*.6<f. 

Readings for Evefcy Day in 

Lent ; Compiled frfea the Writings of 
Bishop Jeremy Tayeor. Fcp.8vo. 5». 

Readings for a Month Prepara¬ 
tory |o Conflrn^-tlon : Compiled from the 
Works of Writer#) of the Early and of the 
English Church. Second Edition. Fcp. 8vo. 
price 4*. *■ 

Bowdler’s Family Shakspearej) 

in which nothing Js added to the Original 
Text) but those Worth) and Expressions 
are omitted which cannot with propriety 
be read aloud. New Edition,in volumes for 
the Pocket; with 36 Wood Engravings from 
Desigi'V by Srnirke, Howard, and other 
Artists. 6 vols. fcp. 8vo. price SO*. 

Library Edition, with the same Illus- 
tratione, in 1 vol. medium 8vo. 21*. 
t C 

Sharp’s New British Gazetteer, 

or Topographical Dictionary of the British 
Islands and Narrow Seasl Comprising con¬ 
cise Descriptions of about Sixty Thousand 
Places, Seats, Nntural Features, and Ob¬ 
jects of Note, founded on the hesfe-\utho- 
rities; full Particulars of the Boundaries, 
Registered Electors, etc. of the Parlia¬ 
mentary Boroughs; tflth a reference under 
every name to the Sheet of the Ordnance 
Survey, as far as completed; and an Ap- 

S endix,.containing a General View of the 
csources of the United Kingdom, a Short 
Chronology, and an Abstract of certain 
Resnlts of the last Census. 2 vols. 8vo. 
price £2.16*. 

Short Whlafc; Its Rise, Pro- 

gress, and fcsws t WHth Observation* to 
make any one a Whist Player. Containing 
also the Laws of Piquet, Casslno, Kcarte, 
CWbbage, Backgammon. By Major A. 
New Edition ; to which are added, Precepts 
for {Tvros. By Mrs. B. Fcp.8vo. 3*. 


Sinclaijjf-jThe Journey-of Life.' 

By Catherine Sinclair, Author of The 
Butineu of Life.' New Edition, corrected 
and enlarged. Fcp. 8vo. price 5*. 

Sir Roger De Coverley. From 

_ The Spectator. With Notes and Ulustra- 
‘ tlotis by W. Henry Wills; and 12 Wood 
Engravings, from Designs by F. Tayler. 
Second and cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 
10*.* 6d. j moroct^ by Hayday, 21*.—An 
Edition, withoutWootlcuts, in 16mo. price 1*. 

Smith (G.) Sacred Annals ( «r, 

Researches into the History and Religion of 
Mankind. By Georoe Smith, F. A.S., etc. 

3vols. crown 8vo. price if. 14*.i or sepa¬ 
rately, as follows 

Vol. I.-oTHE PATRIARCHAL AGE, from 
the Creation to the Death of Isaac. 
•Crown 8vo. price 10*. 

Vol.U—THB 41EBREW PEOPLE, from 
the Origin the Israelite Nation to the 
Time ot Christ. Crown 8vo.in 2 Parts, 
price 12#/ 

Vol. Ill .-THE GENTILE NATIONS— 
Egyptian*, Assyrians, Babylonians, Me¬ 
dea, Persians, Greeks, ami Romans. 
Crown 8vo. in 2Parts, price 12*. 

Smee's Elements of Electro- 

JVJctalluTgy. Third Edition, revised, cor¬ 
rected, and considerably enlarged ; with 
Electrotypes and numerous Woodcilts. 
Post 8vo. price ip#. 6d. • 

A Memoir of the Rev. Sydney 

Smith. By his Daughter, Lady Holland. 
With a Selection from his Letters, edited 
by Mrs. Austin. Fourth Edition. 2 vols. 
8vo. price 28*. 

The Works of the Rev. Sydney 

Smith; including hirContributlons to the 1 
Edinburgh Review. Three Editions i— 

1. Library Edition (the Fourth), in 3 ' 

vols. 8vo. with Portrait, price 36*. 

2. Complete in One Volume, with Por- , 

trait and Vignette. Square crown . 
8vo. price 21*. cloth ; or 30#. calf. 

3. A New Edition, in 3 vols. fcp. price 21*. i 

The Rev. Sydney S&ith’s Ele- 

mentary Sketches of Moral Philosophy, j 
delivered at the Royal Institution in the I 
» Years J804, 1805, and 1806. Third and 1 
cheaper Jjliitiou. Fcp, 8vo. price 7*. 

Southey’s Correspondence. — 

Selections from the Letters of Robert 
Southey, etc. Edited by his Son in-law, the 
• Rev. John Wood Warteh* B.D., Vicar 
of West Tarring, Sussex. In 4 vvlumet. 
Vols. I. and II. post 8vo.price 21*. 

The Life and Correspondence’of 

the late Robert Southey. Edited bv’bisf 
, Son, the Rev. C. C. Southbt, M.A. Vicar 
of Ardlelgh. With Portraits a,and Land¬ 
scape Illustrations. 6 vols. post 8vo. 63*. 
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Southey’s Life of’Wg*leyj and 

Rise ami Priwreis of Metoomm. Now 
Edition, with Notes and Additions, the 
late Samuel Taylor Coleridge, Esq., and the 
late Alexander Knox, Esq. Edited by the 
Bev. C.C. Southky,M.A. 2vols.8TO.Vith 
2 Portraits, price 28*. 

Southey’s Commonplace Books.' 

Comprising—1. Choice Passages with Col¬ 
lections for the Hiypry of Manners and 
Literature in Englarir; 2. Special Collec¬ 
tions on various Historical and Theological 
Subjects i 8. Analytical Readings in vnrious 
branches of Literature i and 4. Original 
Memoranda, Literary and Miscellaneous. 
Edited by the Rev. J. W.Wartkr, B.D. 
4vols. square crown bvo. price £3 18*. 

Each Commonplace Book, complete in it¬ 
self, may be had separately as fallows i— 
Fiust Skuiks-CHOICE PASSAGES. 18*. 

2d Seiues-SPECIAL COLLECTIONS, 18*. 
3d Series-analytical readings, 21*. 
4thSeries— ORIGINAL MEMORANDA, 21*. 

Robert Southey’* Poetical 

Works; containing ail the Author’s last 
Introductions and Notes. Complete in One 
Volume, with Portrait and Vignette. Me¬ 
dium 8vo. price 21*. cloth; 42*. bound in 
morocco. Or in lOvols.fcp. Svo.with Por- ' 
trait and IS Plates, price 36*. 

Select Works of the British 

Poets; from Chaucer to I.<ovelace, inclu¬ 
sive. With Biographical Sketches by the 
late Robert Southey.* Medium 8vo. 3tl*. 

Southey’s Doctor, complete in 

One Volume. Edited by the llev. J. W. 
Wartkb, B.D. Wijh Portrait, Vignette, 
Bust, and coloured Plate. New Edition. 
Square crown 8vo. price 21*. , 

•pencer.—The Principles of 

^*Py»chology. By I^crbert Sprhcer* Au¬ 
thor of Social .Static*. 8vo. 16*. 

Sir, James Stephen’s Lectures 

on the History of France. Second Edition. 

2 vols.8vo.prkc 24*. 

Sir James Stephen’s Essays in 

Ecclesiastical Biography; from the Edin¬ 
burgh Kevief. Third Edition. 2vbD.8vo. 
price 24*. 

Stonehenge. —The Greyhound: 

Being a Treatise on the Art of Breeding^ 
Rearing, and Training Greyhounds for Pub¬ 
lic Running; their Disea^s and Treat¬ 
ment ; Containing also, Rules for the Ma¬ 
nagement of Coursing Meetings, and for 
the Decision of Courses. By Stcnehbnok. 
With mauy Illustrations. Square crown, 
8vo. price 21*. 

Stow. —The Training System, 

• the Moral Training School, ana the No^nnl 
Seminary for preparing School Trainers and 
Governesses. By David Stow, Esq., 
Honorary Secretary to the Glasgow Normal 
Free Seminary. Tenth Edition; with Plates 
and Woodcuts. Post 8vo. price 6*. 


* 

StrscHe^ff-'HebreYj Politics in 

the Times of Sargon^nd Sennacherib s An 
Inquiry inw the Historical Meaning and 
Purpose of the Prophecies of laalah. with 
aome Notice of their bearings on the Social 
and Political Life of England. By Edward 
Stkachf.v, Esq. 8vo. price 8*. 6<f. 

%• This volume attempts to investigate, 
critically , questions of the authorship 
of the Book of Isaiah, and its.writer’s own 
meaning: hiitoricaUy, the Jewish, and udu- 
Jewish, records, including nil the yet de¬ 
fy phered Cuneiform Inscriptions, of the 
period: politically, tha constitution and 
condition of the JcwisifKingduin, and the 
working oj the [prmcr Ohnnie by states¬ 
manship and popular opinion, and abroad 
by wars, alliances, and commerce: and re- 
lilfiouily , the lessons which (applicable to 
all mankind) were duiuced from the events 
of their own times' by thegprophet*, whose 
office is illustrated Oy its analogies with 
that of the Greek (jid Roman orators, and 
the modern speaker s, prea chers, and writers. 

*• The productioSot a man of learning 
'and indepent. *t thinking... .The historian, 
the politician, an^*he divine, may read it 
with advantage' Quarterly Re- 

• view. 

By the same Author, in post 8vo. price 1*. 

' MIRACLES and SCIENCE. 

Tagart.—Locke’s Writings and 

Philosophy historically considered, and vin¬ 
dicated from the Charge of contributing to 
the Scepticism of Hutfle. ByEuwAnuTA- ! 
OART, F.S.A., K.l^S. 8vo. 12*. lid. 

tate.—On the Strength of Ha- 

teriala; contalnWgvarious original and use¬ 
ful Formula;, specially applied to Tubular 
Bridges, Wrought Iron Hiid Cast Iron 
Beams, etc. By Thomas Tat?, F.R.A.S. 

8vo. price 6*. 6d. » • 

Tayler.—Christian Aspects of 

Faith and Duty : Twenty Discourses. By 
John Jamks Tavlku, il./f, Second Edi¬ 
tion, Post Bvo. 7*. W. 

Taylor.—Loyola: and Jesuitism 

in its Rudiments. By Isaac Taylor. 
Post 8vo. with a Medallion, price 10*. 6 d. 

Tayfbr.-WesleyandMethodism. 

By Isaac Taylor. Post 8vo. with a Por¬ 
trait, price 10*. • 

Tegoborski.—Commentaries on 

the Productive Forces of>Russla. By L, 
Dk TrfooBORSKi, Privy-Councillor and 
Member ol the Imperial Couucil of Russia. 
Vol. I. 8vo. price 14*. 

Thtrlwall.-The History of 

Greece. By the Righ* Rev. the Lord 
Bishop of St. David’s (ti* Rev. Connop 
Thirlwall). An improved Library Edition j 
withMaps. 8 vols.Bvo.pripe £3. 

Also, an Edition in 8 vols. fcp. Svo^with 
Vignette Titles, price 28*. 


• race t/avelleb’S lsBrab*, 

• 8 " * * . » 

To be completed In 60 Volume*, price2«.6rf. each. CojopriHing bo^JW^fjWttfcble information^ 
anil acknowledged merit, in a form adapted for heading while R> Bn< * B **° 

character that will render them worthy of preservation. . ,>,£ . 

• m .' 

YOh. *m • 

1. MACAULAY’S ESSAYS on WARREN HASTINGS and LORD CLIVE 

2. --- ESSAYS on PITT & CHATHAM, RANKE &^LAl>STONK 

3. LAING'S RESIDENCE in NORWAY ... 

4. IDA PFEIFFER’S LADY’S VOYAGE ROUND the WORLD .«*»»< 

• 6. EOTHEN , o^ TRACES of TRAVEL from the EAST...... 

6. MACAULAWS ESSAYS on ADDISON, WALPOLE, and LORD BACON 

7. HUC’S TRAVELS ft* TARTARY and THIBET... 

•8. THOMAS HOLCROFT'S MEMOIRS .. 

9. WERNK’S AFRICAN WANDERINGS .«... 

10. Mr*. JAMESON’* SKETCHES iu CAN 4 DA 3 8 

11. JERRMANW'S PICTURES from ST. PETERSBURG . 3 6 

12. The Rkv.G. R. GLKIG’S LEIPSIC CAMPAIGN . 3 6 

13. HUGHES’S AUSTRALIAN COLONIES ...;,***.. 3 8 

14. SIR EDWARIBmSaVYaRD'S SHIPWRECK . 3 •- 

15. ALEXANDRE DUMA.% MEMO IRS of'a MAfTRE-D’ARMES . 3 6 

16. OUR COAL-FIELUS''and OUR COAL PITS. 5 « 

17. M’CULLOCH’S LONDON} and GIRONIKRE’H PHILIPPINES. S # 

18. SIR ROGER DE COVER LEY ; and SQUTHEY’S LOVE STORY .S « 

ln /LORD CARLISLE’S LECTURES AND A DDHESSES | a»d JgFFftflY'Sl 9 IT 

1 ESSAYS on SWIFT and RICHARDSON..■,V.., S A '. 9 

20. HOPE’S BIBW! in BRITTANY and CHASM in BRlTTANY> i'j&j . 

21. THE ELECTRIC TELEGRAPH ; and NATURAL HISTORY of CREATION ...?H 

22. MEMOIR of DUKE of WELLINGTON; and FE of MARSHAL TURBNNR 

23. RANKVsfURDI’NAND and MAXIMILIAN! •..idTIJRKEY'aj.ct-CHRlSTENDOM 2 6 f 


/BAHROW’S CUNTINKNTAl*TOUR; and FERGUSON'S SWisfc MEN) „ R 

24 * \ and SWISSTMOUNTAINS.;..t. /. ** 0 

oc /SOUVESTRK’S AfTIC PHILOSOPHER in PARIS and WORKING) ’ „ . 

‘ 6 - \ MAN’S CONFESSIONS.V7.*’ 0 

/MACAULAY’S ESSAYS on LORD BYRON, and the COMIC DRAMATISTS|) „ - 

* 6 -\ and his SPEECHES on PARLIAMENTARY REFORM ...jAw.. j * 0 

/SHIRLEY BROOKS’S RUSSIANS of the SOUTH | and Qfe.K%B|HPSV - »■ - 
2 7- \ INDICATIONS of INSTINCT ...* * 

28. LANfltAN’S ADVENTURES In the WILDS of NORTH "AH3SMCjA 2« 

29. RUSSIA. By the MARQUIS De UUST1NK .. S.rf? 

30. SELECTIONS from the Rev. SYDNEY SMITH’S WRITINGS*. Vol 1. 2 '<5 

,, /UODENSTEDT «ul WAGNER’S SCHAMYL j and M’Cl/LLOCH’S) „ - 

3l * \ iftj SSI A and TURKEY . /. “* b 

32. LAING’S NOTES of a TRAVELLER, First Series . 2 6 

33. DURRIRU’S MOROCCO, and an ESSAY on MOltMOtflSM . 2 « 

34. RAMBLES in ICELAND. By PLINY MILKS . 2 C 

35. SELECTIONS from tffe Rkv. SYDNEY SMITH’S WRITINGS, Vol. II . 2 6 

/HAYWARDS ESSAYS on CHESTERFIELD and BELWYN, and MISS) „ . 

3«- 1 FANNY MAYNK'S ARCTIC VOYAGES and DISCOVERIES.. ..Iff. 2 6 

37. CORNWALL: Its MINES, MINCES, and SCENERY. 2 6 

39. DANIEL DE FOE and CHARLES CHURCHILL. By JOHN FORSTER* Esq'. 2 6 
39. .GREGOROVIUS’SCORSICA. Tranalateiby R. MARTINEAU, M.A. .. 3 

.. /FRANCIS ARAGO’S AUTOBIOGRAPHY: TrauMntecUiy the Rev. B. POWELL) „ „ 
M PHINTIXG: It. ANTECEDENTS. ORIGIN, «n« iS^ULTS By A bTAEK]- 2 • 
41. MASON’S LIKE with the ZULUS of NATAL, SOUTH AFRICA 3 a 

43. FORESTER’S RAMBLES in NORWAY... . % 

I fBAINES’S VISIT TO THE VAUDOIS of PIEDMONT . 


44. HUTCHINSON’S NIGER, TSHAIJDA, and B1NUE EXPLORATION 

45. WILBKRFORCE’S BRAZIL and the SLAVE TRADE .’ 


„ /Mb. MACAU*AY’S ESSAYS on FREDERICK the GRfcAT, and* HALLAM’S 

46 - { CONSTITUTIONAL HISTORY ..:.’ «ALLAM S 

47. VON TSCHUW8 SKETCHES of NATURE in the ALPS .. 

^ /Mb. MACAULAY’S ESSAYS on OROKER'S EDITION of UOs’wflY'S *YlP 
«• aj JOHNSON I WIU.J*-. PlOZZl's ANKCDOTKS .nS/jOHNSON 
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Thomson, (The,. Rev. JIILHThe 

Atuililic Work of CktUt, ,ievaST»eI»tton 
to sonic current thcK>rl^m \ in right Bnmp*u 

B ‘ * - - - - -yith Mnneraus Notes.' By the 
omsoh of<lueea’s 

Lftjrd, jJjjtytflppfB*. \ 

(TheRev.W,)—An Out- ■ 

s Laws of Thought: Being a 
i Puie and Applied Logic. By 
.Thomson, M^A. Third Edition, 
Fcp. 8VO. prijl7i*6d. 

■SB Eton’s Tables of interest, 

'fly yTres, Fopr, Four-and-a*half, and Fire 
JCent., from One Pound to.Ten Thou- 
'm«nd from A to 355 Days.* iu a regular 
Ef'WWgreailon of Single Days; with IntenWt 
11 at all the shore Rates, from One toTwelee 
1 Months, and front One to Ten Yearn, Also, 
numerous otWTahlcs of Exchanger, Time, 
and Discounts,; New Edition. J2moi 8t. 

Thomson’s Seasons. Edited by 

Bolton Cornet, Esq. Illustrated with 
Seventy-seven fine Wood Engravings from 
Designs by Members of the KtchingClub. 
Square crown Mvo. price 2il. cloth ; or, 36a. 

, btfhnd in morocco. 

Thor nlun r y.—Sbakspeare’s 

EnglfMvdfr. a Sketch of dut Social Hi*» 
-Mijnwivyjhe -RAgso - of Elisabeth. By 
HBWrWiXyQannnRf, Esq,, Author of Jm^ 
W'iory fff ine Bucc&nccri, etc. 2 vols. 


, BROWN, and Cq. 


The Thumb Bible) or, Verbum 

ScwAlte^im. BwiL^Taylor. Being an 
EMptUC -Bt th#:DlC?fcnl New Testaments 
iH'TEnglisn'' V«*mu■ printed from the 
HBUon, of j^ny^and clasped. In 

T*oke.—History Sf'JPrlees and 

<»i the State of the Cii^uladin, from 1847 to 
the close of 1*55. ‘ By TffoUAl -Tookk, 
F.ll.S. With Contribution^^ ^iuiam 
Nkwmakoh. Being tbe r»Ui_d«tf ftOnclud- 
ing Volume of the work fifth ajfi Index to 
the whole work. 8vo. ‘ 'tyJidit tdtnty. 

Townsend.—Modem State Tri- 

ala, revised and illustrated with Essays and 
Notes. By W_U. Town SEND, Esq., M-A. 
Q.C. 2 vols. 8 to. price 30#. 

.Trollope. - The Warden. By 

Anthomy Trollope. PostSvo. 10s. 6d. 

i Turner’s Saciecl His- 

I World, attempted to’be Phllo- 
cousidert'd, in a Series of Letters 
New Edition, revised hy the 
Son, the Hev,* S. Turner. 
»st8vo. price 31s.*M.- 

Turner’s History ofEng- 

ig the Middle Ages: Comprising 
a from the Norman Conquest to 
■ion of Henry VIII. Fifth Edition,, 
'the Rev. S. Turner. 4 vols. 


Sharon ^rner’s. History of the 

Anglo*Saxom,from the Kiftliest Period to 
the Norman %jnquest.*^he Seventh Edi¬ 
tion, revised l»y the Reir S, Turner. 

8 vols. 8vo. .price 36#. 

Dr. Turton’sManual ofthe Land 

_ and Freshwater Sbtfls of the British 1s- 
■ lands^New Edison with conalderable Ad¬ 
ditions ; byJWiN Eovuid UKty. With 
Woodcuts, and 12 coloured Plates. Post 
8Vo. price 15s. 

Tuson.—The British Consul’s 

Manual t Being a Practica#Ouide for Con¬ 
suls, as well as for the reliant, Ship- 
owner, and TOastc^ Mariner, in all their 
Consular Transactions j and containing the i 
Commercial Trcntie* between Great Bri- 1 
tain and Foreign Countries, brought down 
«to the present date. By E. W. A. TDson, 
of the Inner Temple j ^Chancellor of the 
Imperial Austrian Consulate-General in 
Loudon. 8vo. price lei. 

Twining.-Tj|*!f"l 5 id figures 

of the Bible, lmTJtrated by the Art of the i 
Early and Middle aAs. By Miss Louisa 
Twinino, Author oMii/ml/oli und fimblemt 
of Mediavnl L'hrUnuu Art. With64Plates, 
.comprising 207 F^fures. Post 4to. 21». 

Dr. Ure’s Dictionary of Arts, 

Manulactures and Mines i Containing a 
clear Exposition of their Principles and 
Practice. Fourth Edition,%uch enlarged; 
with all tfce luformalioiucompriscd fli the 
Supplement of Recent lmprovetnenti 
brought down to the Present 'lime, and 
Ipiofporated: most of the Articles being 
entirely re-written, mid many New Articles 
now first added. \|fith nearly 1,600 Wood¬ 
cuts. 2 vols. 8vo. price 60*. 

Vehse.—Memoirs of the Court, 

Aristocracy, and Diplomacy of Austria. By 
Dr. K. Vkhse. Translated from the German 
by Franz Demmler. 2 vols. po»t Hvo. 

• [Nearlymready. 

Waterton.—ftssays on Natural 

History, chiefly Ornithology. BjcC.Wa- 
tkrton, Esq. With n u Autobiography of 
the Author and Views of Walton Hall. New 
and cheaper Edition. 2 vola. fcp. 8vo. 10#, 

»* Separately: Vol. I. (First Serie^5«. 6d. 

' Vol.H. (Second Series), 4#.6«f. 

Webster and Barkes’s Bney, 

m clopaedla of Domestic Economy; Comprising 


the Model of Warming, Ventilating, and 
Lighting them—A Description of the vari» 
• one Articles of Furniture, with the Nature 
of their Mftterlala-Dutie* ofServauta, etc. 
New Edition; with nearly UOOO Wobdctits, 
8vo. price 6U«. * # 

Weld.—A Vacation Tour in the 

United State* and Canada, By C. R, Weld, 
Burriater-at-Law, Post 8vo, with Roq|e 
Map, 10*. flrf. 
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NEW WORKS 1'ublisiieW BY LONGMAN usKCo. 


West (Dr. (.— Lecture? oij the 

DUriiHcs <if IBfnucy mid f ilatiniiil. By 
f.’il i nl.i'd WnlyiUl., I'd. .(i.m tn Hu 
Hospital for JlVt 1 * Ch\ldre'n.“:/Vfir</ Edition, 
revised ami enlarged. Svo. 14». 

Wheeler (H. M.)—A Popular 

Harmony of the Itible, Historic.illy and 
Chronologically urnRigcd. By lli .mu M 
WiiKi.i t n, Author of il-> ;w Jo> 'Avail*, ’’ 
etc. Fcp. bvo. 5*. 

Wheeler (J. T.!—The Life and 

Travels of Herodotus in the Fifth Century 
before Christy An iinnginarv Biography, 
founded onf«i:r, ill list i alive of the II. story. 
Manners, R Migion, ,Litem',uc, Arts, anil 
i v Social Condition of t*.e (Leeks, Egyptians, 

I* Persians, Babylonians, Hebrews, Scvthinns, 
nml other Ancient Nations in the Times of 
Ferities'and Nclfl-inl.ih. By J. Talkovs 
VV jn?ni.KH, b'.Ii.<.i .a. 2 vols. post »vo. wlt£ 
Map, pace 21*. 


I*Wheeler. — The Geography of 

Herodotus l)erti^>V.»iLX')lniiicd, mid Illus¬ 
trated from Modern t"*iarches ami Dis¬ 
covers r. By J.fTtLiiovs Wiiikuk, 
F.R.G S. VVit’i Miijp.funl I'tnns. bvo.lSs. 


Whltelocke. — JiVrnal of t.hc 

Swedish Embassy In the yents I05S an I 
J654, impartial/ written hy the AmOnss.i- 
rior, IVci.stkoIie W»r. rrLocKK ; and first 
published from the origin tl MB. l»y Hr. C. 
Morton, K.S«V. f Lihrauan ol the Briti.li 
M unimi. AKiw Kilttioii, icvfscd hylic my 
Reeve,Ks(|., F.f.A. 2 vols. .sflj. 2 l.i. 

Whittiugham.'-Notes on the 

late Kxpeilitiou against the Russian Sethe- 
incuts in East«rn Mlierhi: and a Visit to 
Japan and to the SImres ol Tartar.’ and ol 
the Sea of Okhotsk. By 0 :r>taiu Ukhn ahu 
'Wtiittisoh vm, Hoy.’^l Engineers- BostJlvo. 
with^fhart, price lit*. (id. 

Willioh’s Popular -Tables for 

ascertaining theV-lueot Lilehold. I.esse 
i bold}-aud f Jiun-h Vioi>erty» Renewal Fines, 
etc. Third Edition, witf. adduionai -IVliles 
of Natural or Hyperbolic Logarithms, Til- 
gonometry. Astronomy, Hcoginphy, etc. 


Post 8vo. price !>#.—bum 


Nr, price 


Lad jt Willoughby’s Diary (1635 

to 1663). Printed, ornamented, mid bound 
in the style ot the Period to v^iieh The 
Diary refers. New Kditioir; in Two Parts. 
^Square fcp.8vo.pr*e 8*. each,board?; ol. 
bound in morocco, 18*. each. ** 

Wilmot’a. Abridgment of Black- 

•tone’s Comtaeutaries on the Laws of £bk- 
land, intended for the use of Young Per¬ 
sons, aud comprised in a scries o! Letters 
from a Father to ids Daughter. A New* 
Edition, corrected and brought down to the 
Present Day., by Sir John K, Kahdley 
‘W iLMOTj.’Jart. l£mo, 6«.6d. 


Wilson.—Britannica Bryologia: 

Coiita'^.i,. _ (,c Mosses ol (Ireat Britain and 
Jjeland systematically arranged and de¬ 
scribed aci-oiding to the method of lirnrh 
and .S'c/«Wn/»«rr*vvitli 61 illustrative Plans, 
.‘-n'ludhi# ^ neW ones-xJigmvcd for the 
‘ffrestint wotK. Being a Nt>iv Edition, with 
miuiy 'AWJtmofc suiU Alterations, ol the 
Mwahmitt JfiHtabn'ien ol Messrs, lloolu r 
nml Tajlur. tty «,u.n« Wir.*^, Presi¬ 
dent or the \\ arHligtun i\.itura"History 
Society. Hvo. *■’*. - r or, with the Plate* 
coloured, .44. 4rJ 1 

Woods.—The Past Campai£)£ 

A Sketiu of the War in tht Kim from the , 
Departure of Lord Raglan to tbe.Kedwitiou 
Seli.iHtopol. By N. A. \V.»,.Ds,’|eifc Spe¬ 
cial Correspondent to the Morning Herald 
the Beat ol War. 2 vols, post Svo. 21*. 


Yonge.—A New English-Grcek j 

Li e.i on: Containing all the t.icch Winds j 
used by Writtrs ol gi-od .\-:’l • i.tv By <*, 
II. II.A. t'eroori ! •!:t< •», ri vised > 

and corrected. Post 4.o. price 21». ' 


Yon^e’s New^Iiatin Gradus:! 

v ey€af^ ortl «•'•«« t.v ti.« po. m i 

ot^&rtd AutKnBr?. •fliy Anthon’i .«m i.,, I 
ttffJiSe ol Ktfrm. WPstlnins*ir, tVinchv.sliv, 

’ Harrow, Chart{#h<ki«e.' 7 Htid Rugby Schools ; , 
King’s College, Roftdou ; and Murlborntii'h 1 
College. Third Kcition, eart-fn'lv reviscu J 
* ‘and coriei V-l P.ms,. ,, . ;.y., .. 

jmx of >‘|. !'■. is i . i,.. ir -Jj 

Enuhth nienniitg, puee .1* hd., 1 

youatt.--Tbo Horse. By Wil-1 

l.i vm Yocatt. WithaTr mto.. i Drcught.* j' 
A New Kdition; with nuim'imi , V'onil Eiiim 

I 


he ordered), ftvo.ji 

Vouatt.— 1 


R *‘l’’ u» Harvey 
t <>’ hint ..n shoul’ilj 
r y».r. 


ouatt.—The Williara 

You’.TT- A NiM-V.iTm^Vf eumc.us \ 
Km,ravings fiorn Designs' ByJW-illb'.ut Har¬ 
vey svo. 0*. 

Y jung.~ The Mystwj^ef-Time; ; 

Uigfit, By the Rev.\lo>iN .Pof’soI'lL.D., j 
formerly of Alblou Chapel^Mooi m Ids. j 
Post 8vo. %'• fntt it ndy. j 

Young.—The Chris .'of His lory: i. 

An Argument giouinlecl iii tlie Fads ot Hi? Jj 
Lite on Kartli. By tile Key. j«i«N YnoNqkJ 
LL.D., formerly ot Albipn Cluipel, Moor- j 
H elds. Post Svo. 7 l 84 Vi “ 

_ r.*- « * ; . 

Zumpt’s Larger GrampiaT of 

the Latin Language.'lTnjftdiiftifind ^daptett 
for the use of the EngliKlH^rhdcjjs, hv l»w 
L. Schhjtz, F.R.S.K., ItoMpr ol*\h JligM 
Behoof ©1 Edinburg h i VV ith" numerous A«l^ 
ditloAsiuid 'Corrections bv tii« AUtimt an' 
Traiislitor. Fourth Kdition, thoroughl 
„ revfseo. Svo.price 14a. 

, [March , 1856. 
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